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ben. bick' rings het... — 85 e oy” 
ber. blujpes dy 'd the cheeks of mor © | | 
en Jummer comes — — 
ater parted from the ſea — 
hen Fanny bloeming fair — — 
hen Delia on the plain appears. nn, 
e be three poor mariners — — 
hen new-mozwn hay £4 


„ile Jam at the tavern e — — 
Ba hilf happy in my native land e _— 
en up to London firft 1 came — 
7405 hen Britain firſt | —_— N 


hile the lads of” the village... AIP — # _ 


y i 425 # a ſhepherd 4 0 maid 98 ney eeea— - 
een :be ſheep are in the a Yar. =; nnd 


here ſpall Celia fly for 22 eee 
ould Jou a — heart . 9 he 


hl ed Ld * =. / 


* * 


wy ould you taſte the noon tide air 

1 k 

* ith rumbling voice — — 
1 „ 
88 ben Brituin on her Jea-girt lar. — — 
„en migbty roaſt beef ee 

bag CERES 

en kindiy gentle flumbers | 23 T 


ben Bibo thought t 


en Phæbu, I 3 of the bill . 
* hen trees did bull — 
A 1th avomen and wine 8 * — 
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hen Cupid little fly rogue 
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hile people calPd [poets __ — 
hen running 1. ife* S race. er d e 
hen the chill Sirocco blows .. ä — 8 
hen ruddy Aurora anvakens. the 2 — 38 - 
ben freedom was ban — — 408 
ben the men @ courting cane — 395 
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hat a charming thing is feafling.... : io pg "S&F: .-5j 


14 } 
"SID 


Yo Oung Cupid 5 15 ns me _ 
Young Strepbon, pride of oo 
Young Lubin was a ſhepherd” 

2 vg Colin 2 cb to 
— that een, he ſea 15 
You Sid me my yovial c rene e 
Yes Fs +» hy A 2 J 


Fe trus-boneſt — 0 
Tes, Pm in lowe 3 | 
Young am and ſore afraid _ 
Fe jcamps, ye pads, ye divers — 


Youth 1 — 
B cheerful urg its — — —— 
Nie fair who ine ö 
Det a-while ſaueet ſlecp deceiue me 
Dang Damon long bad loud — 

* Fo gallant fouls that boaſt ſo bigh 

N may take-a piece of gold — — 
| Young Arabella, manma'; care | 
1 Fo far fair married-dames — 
Young Roger came tappig — 
Fe nattonal ſchemer. 8 
Young Joctey he courted. n, Lt, — 
Te lowers of ditties attend © 8 
You know I' year Prief, AY q 
7 8 your-heart beat 
e r de plis 
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Sung by Mrs. W righte, at Tarball. 
* LI TH Colin, a pretty young fwain, ' 40 4 


Jo court me came many 2 mile 8 . 
bid him return back a 4 Bas 


Tho! I wiſh'd him to a y a great while, "TE 


th all by which love is N 

He ſtudies my heart to beguile ; 

with him ſucceſs I proteſt," 

Tho' I tell 9 he'll * a great wulle. * 
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„ 'LL STAY. A GREAT WRILE, | * 1 
' BT g 
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He brought me tmo ng 22. L — 
And thought it more p eafure chan toil ; 
I took 1t, reſerv'd and diſcreet, 1 

But I'll not let him wait a great while. 


He begg' d me to grant him 3 kiss 
So earneſt, he made me quite ſmile; 
Have — I cry'd, © fye! 'tis amiſs,” _ 71 


AA! wiſh'd ĩt to laſt e 2140 


He tells me I ought to be kind, 
That time all my beauties will ſpoil; 
I croſs him though quite of his mind, 
For I love he ſhould talk a eat while, 


fancy, by what he has ſaid. 
My. huſband he'll be by his ſtile; _ TT - 

And when he once aſks me towed, 
Zn | PH not let et hinrwait-rgreat while, lite 


Fl 
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YZ . JOVIAL COMPANION, 
. E du by Mr. Fernoen, 
a NOME, come, my jolly lads, 5 
The winds abaft, a” © 
_ gales our ſails ſhall erowd; - 
Come buſtle, buſtle, buſtle boys, FR 
Haul the boat, Ca 


The boatſwain pipes aloud ; 
The ſhip's K He” 6h / HER 5 
All hands on board, ft, 1 


The riſing gale 00 By | 1 47 In 
Pills ev'ry fail; 55 
tune ſhip's well mann d and ora. hee 7 
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Then ling the flowing deb. tal aft 
Fond hopes ariſe ; 3 2 A togt: 
The girls we prize At. . * 44955 02 

Shall bleſs each jovial fouls e ee 
The cann, boys, bring ir 21 
We'll drink and fing. 

While foaming OF roll. 1 Fs 4 4 * | 


Tho? to the Spaniſh cond «- ut das 

We're bound to ſteer,r, | 

e'11 till our rights maintain; | 

Then bear a hand, be 0 boys * Sn; 
Soon we'll ſee | ; SN $180 

Old England once again: We Ht 7 nin 428 

From ſhore to ſhore o 1 5 Bing 

While cannons roar, ' * 175 El 


The haughty for BAR 
ritannia rules the main. | 
Ern 1 the bene bowl, le. 90 
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- (8 neighbourg: and Giends, a8 
* To make ſome amends, 3 
e or your labors in ſummer and ſpring: : 

a To the may- pole repair, n 
Diveſted of care, e 

our pipes and your, et wr. ner ot 

Appear now in your beſt, 25 

5 In rural neat array ag 422 u 

nn wreaths and flow! de de eo. of. 


* # * J * 41 


Por this is holiday.” ö pooh; 


Our tars ſhall ſhew / 8 55 ARES noctets 5 


| r 7 1} | 
64 N 1 NIA 
The lad from his flaif,” © e ee 5 
The laſs from her pai 15 eee 
So merrily trip it along. Bow E 
Whilſt old Hobjnel, Rn GO 
| With his wife "Abigail, 
Sit by and take part in a 
With bonny 3 
Who flirts with curly Wan, 1 
And little leering Je 75 > BY 
Who prances. with ſmiling Phill” Af 


Clumſy Ralph ahd fat Sue, , 0 8 0 of | 
Rebecca and Hugh, __ = 23 ; 5 9 5 1 
Skip nimbly over the ground 
Whilſt jolly young Hob, 
And ſpruce-looking . at 20G Y; 
Dance with Peggy and Bridget around. - e 5 
And gigs ggling gameſome Anne, * 
Tho? not yet quite fourteen wy 
Coquets it with every man, | h 
And flirts i it with Tom of the gr. 3 
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There's Symon and Winny, 
Smart Pennis and Jenny, 
With many others befide ; 
Who foot it ſo neatly, 
So friſky and featly, 1 6 
On every holiday tide. ; 
With Jobnny and blunt Hodge, * 
Who lightly beat the ring, 
With Roſe and active en i 8 a. . 
Who round her degs doth kirk 3 


e at; © e Shinn 


Mas 7 es 
Rejoice wi baba, 1 


5, 0 0 
Whilſt the cobler 5 4 1 
Tho' blind of an ec. 03? ve} iT 
The garland bears high 11 the ebd. 2181 20 7 
Being tired and almoſt bent, 413 quran e 
The dance i it quickly cas“ 4. 81 of N 


They ſat em down content, 911% ih £30 
L 3% 8261 bas vd 12 


vad yacod dive 
Being ſeated ae i 724 00 W 
The little brown mether, ©" it Ea 
as often repleniſnꝰd Miti bee; 
Nor ought was ſeen there, A 
But good que fare, 0 [3 CORY 
ind wellcome to mak p the N the cheer: 2 e 
Each lad he Kiss 4 8 lass, uin 95. > 


_ 


ft; 


2 


Nene TIE H 5 28 
Each laſs drank to h 9 Al 32426 *. 
And ſeated on the! TOO! - 3%; VIS þ 2 A, 3 
Who there appeared b. nt glad... LIL * 238 805 


2 * 42 44 


The feaſt being "tons, een - 
Says Harr ry-to Far! 8 5 OW 709 bf 
Df dancing we've had Se! S 222A 
Aye aye, ſays big Te 1 
But comely young Jes, 4 3 


ried we'll try you at d et bg. der, 128.82 71 25 


So ſaid they all aroſe, ** .. © Lake a, 47 W. 
The lads their partners led, 1 
The laſſes the cobler choſe, 7775 125 108 : 
ind bound him around. f pra.” * r 
n 11 * 4 * N 
He groped all among, e 


The midſt ofthe thr fi * + 52 5 0A 11: fu 
ill == from behind 15 5 Nd . c l 
nd turning round ſm ' 22 
To make a ſwift dart, ene 1 
broke his noſe ? ai {the e a © tree. 8 
7 * —— a 


| | ((& | — 

What laughter and what game. 
Appear'd throughout the place, iT 

The cobler blind and lame, e GN 
They left with his decken face. 


Along the wood ſide e 
How ſmoothly they 7 1 
The ruſtical needle to thread; TT 
By the hawthorn ſhade, \- 1 
| To the ſycamore glade, | 25 
By Corin the piper they're led. 8 
The winding Paths che un 
Which thro? the woodlands lead, ex: 23! 
With merriment and ſun 
They ſeek. the feſtive. ad, 


Amongſt the new bay, e 5 
How joyous and gay c- 2 
The lads and their laſſes appear 3 „ 
From every fide 7 5 | 
Sheer wit is ſupplied, a! - 
Tho' nothing of ſpleen is:ſeen.. here. 
Diſtinction and degree, 1 
Ne'er ſought this happy band, ' 
Here mirth and harmony, | | 
With truth walk hand! in Hand, 


To finiſh their pranks ebe 
Acroſs the green — eee - 
They kiſs and alternately woo; 5 
Such coaxing, carefling,' 
Bauch kiſſing, and preſing; in adler ghs 
Old Hob and bis dowdy kiſs 880. 400 1 oi, | 
Each nymph link"d1ohorfrnin, | t 85 ng 
In pairs they homeward ſtra yr, f 
They trip it acroſs the plain, 4%%ôꝗ obo 
And ſo conclude the day. 
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When face to face, 
'm able and willing to ebe Berl oh to fs 


ogiveye all ſatisfaction; * 
1 Am the man 11 8 5013 20155 t 


The challenge in love, 
I take up the glove, _ 
Tho? I die at Your feet in the Aon, 


* 


/ 8 8 Ly T3 4 * : £v - 1 
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SOLDIER; a foldier, à folder for 1 me 54 
His arms are ſo bright, 1 
And he ſtands ſo ert 3 
So gallant and gay, 120. 
When he trips it away, : 5 


for mer eg e e 46 7 
* 


34 


Her chamber the pia rs 5 * 
Gad's curſe! my S Ae . : 


For the crack of your fan; „ I n e 
Tho? I die at your Reet iu PINE a1 
our bobbins may beat up a row dow dw, 
our lap-dog may out with his bow-wow wow, 


Sung by Mrs. W rightew, i in the 255 e 


” Fw 


Who is ſo nice, and well powder'd 2s. 10 15 
ing rub a dub, dub a duh, he, he, he, fe, fe, fel ' 
hunder, and plunder 1 E pl lpldier, : 2 "ROE 


4 16% ebe ur! 


Sung by Mr. Edwin, i ihe Capt 17 ad ge 


5 SoEDIER Tam for a lady, D e 
What beau was ef arm d<compleater® 


PR : 
41432 4.7 


A; 


7 a 


Each 


(8 ) 
Eaeh mern when pou fes him nj apon'"the paraile ; 
85 — 2 DIE 22800 94 d Ef = 
{With his gerget und fam; 10. UA 1 
And makes ſde ad: 
. Wich hie g atem Und gebe, s 
Sleeping, or waking, who need be an: 1 


— — 


Sing rub a dub, &c. Sc. Ke. "IP 
FRETS 1 avoli 10 (RAN Pe 14. 7 gd E 2 
Or elſe when he's mounted, ſo trim, db an, 1 
- With broad ſword in hand. ns: e 
The whole town to command 55 J 


Such capers, ſuch Pranees, - y AE jet 0 
Such ogling; ſuch glan ces Ew 
Our hearts gallop off, and are left at Whitehall 
Sing tara, tantara, tan, 199, too, t09, £90, 2 1 
Trumpet, and | 

Jo] Ver for me! II 
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— 7 4 *. 20 * 7 a. ny. 8 * 2 26 „ Ys "of +4 4. woe. 
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1 courtlint, 3 "Tue SEQUEL, To 
| SULD\ ROBIN GRAY: ET 


LY 2 


mcg Ae the has married with Auld Ren i 
Alas! I 5 care how my time gangs away ;. 


Tho! hard were my mis ortunes when [ Was wreck 
at ſea, 18 Ur 4. th i | 
Vet lon had. 1 forgot eln k r 
Pas all for jean? sfake chat. I. all' don the main. 
hopes of getting xichęr her gayly maintais 14 
But fatal che hour I er went to ſea, 46 6 


ant £xJ 


- Sin 


» 
"+ + a 
= 


9 


ce 25love leſts and be didna.tax forme; 
ce ba — and gouſd na work or- fnin, 
t Auld Robin Gray had na right for her win; 
harity he did from out is golden ſt one 
e deed it might reward him he ſhould na aſk na 
more. t 54 p90. ow eagialiow 10 201999; 

28 92 % dub & dun | A 
e gold it is a curſed dive. of love it is the bane, 
t wae is me L ery ta think that Lhad nane;: 
t women's love is fickle, as cantie as the wind, 
Jenny ſhe has prov'd it ſo alas! too true I find; 
at made the old Carl take ſic a lovely maid, 
e winter of his age is not fitting for her bed, 
te Stane he lies beſide her, and ſnares the = 
aWihs 4; 4 


d ne but ſtay'd for Jamie ithad.na been 4. < . * | : 


r breaſts were like to lilies, — checks were le N 
the roſe, 7 

d her breath it was an net as the rephyr when = 
it blows ; I 

r eyes they were Ang, dars f in a froſty night ſo. „ 
fine, | | 

t wae is Jamie's 20 the never can be mine; 

ue love belongs to man for women they have 
none, | 

Auld Robin Gray could ne'er have Jenny, won. "Y 

as his gold that Chart While T1 Was 25 gone 


ſea, 


= — 
Ss 
170 
* 


1 ſure ſhe can*tbe ha 3 

ck * pre I STIW BR Sr 
ien then my falſe Jenny dive war now bl to 
II arms, 281 Nr 1 93101 K* 9871 200 1% — 


| fail upon the oeah ad quite forget thy 1 71K 
| fight againſt the foe no matter death or life, 
8 Auld Rabin Grey 5 got Jenny for a wiſe: 5 

et 


ig 


( ww ) 
Yet ſhould I return the news ĩt may be ſpread, 
That Jenny ſhe's free again and uld Robin den 
I'll wait what fate ordains, and never more repine 
. yet will live in oper! that Jang? Ay, be mine 


Jie 1 117 1 
4. 7 1 4 5 # Fx 
8 0 N 8. 
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THE BRITISH. TAR; 


SETTER 


. Sung & Mr. Arrowſmith, at + Vauxhall. 


ONS of ocean  fam'd in tory, 
Won't to wear the laurel'd brow ; 


Z Laſten to your riſing glory, 
- Growin 


g watt you now; 
Think not ſervile adulation 

Meanly marks my grateful ſong, 55 
All the praiſes of the nation 

- Gav'n to you, to you bel (ke: 
And rival nt ſend — far 1 
Tenn 1 to ae tar. 


Tis not now your valiant 0 „ e 
Courage you've. for ages hewn s z 1 £8 
„Tis not now your mild forbearing,, _:-; 
Pity always was your own. 
Tis your prince, ſo lov'd, fo pleaſing, 9 
Spreads your fame through n wenge, 
| And the trident nobly ſeizing, + 
Graſps it in his youthful hands ; 1 
Proud to boaſt in peace or war. 
The virtues of the Britiſh tar. 


| bor ad vom zag of ; 

hen the times were. Þ an; ED, ho F266 
See your royal 92 5 005 et 31 ata id 
id to every tear . 4 a ſtrang FETs, el + e i 
Brave the fury of the fo . 
w when ſmiling peace — ny 
Greet him with 5 
teer his preſenge with your voices, 
Pay his ſervice with your hearts ; 

d be henceforth your W dar, 

e gallons royal, Jy tar. 
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THE SIEGE or GIBRALTAR. 
— A AENEEPENS 


INCE the fate of Gibraltar at the whole | 
? worl | 14 FF 
hile the vengeance of France and Spain ain it 
is hurl'd, : 
ho' their armies anda navies ber combine; 
et the conduct of Elliott fruſtrates each deſign. 
en let as in full chorus our voices raiſe high, 
nd toaſt the bold hero till we rend the &y 5. ;. 
is officers too, and his ſoldiers ſo brave, 
ſho boldly endeavour that fortreſs to ſave. _ 
ho” the nobles of France, and the grandes of 
Spain, SID: ene anne 
ttend on the ſpot, martial honour to gain; 1 
ho? 9 dan and their batt ries expenſive and 
arge, % n u. 
whirlwinds of thunder they pay di charge. 
Tet let ut, c. B 6 


An when in Waffe, 


. (e114 ) 
Brave Elliot has ſallied fades made the Dons 
A mine he bas ſprüng, and ” Ea iſs . throy 
high ; F 104 & 0 Ar IZ7iiifl 30 9387 833 5 
In vain are their arts while His courage f Ir ives ; 
In thoſe who love glory much more e thay. their li 
Then kit , bene (9 £3 > 14% 


E fem-qidirym 370 cole 37 mY 2 
53 POL 381542 Fus An 


May ſpeedy relief at at 0 Aihralgar arrive, 
And our — des of poſſeſſion depriye! 
Then the laurel of = yell. inſtantly place. 
Round the temples of Wee * . e f em 
br ace. 
And all in fi ; 
To toaſt the bold Elliot till we rend the iy g; 
His officers too, and his ſoldiers, ſo brave, 
Who at * that fortreſs to fave. 


p ia 2411 


2 5 415 Von As 
* 2 hed 5 8. * ö — TE An 
. | 75 0 N G. 2 wot? . 5 
e e eee Ir 10. Lo 
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Sung by . Edwin, © in ee. nue. 
It's 


„vas I learn' d a pretty ſong in Ache, 1 
And I broug ker te | 


Oh! the like was never ſeen : 77 15 e A 
For I made the muſic loud for to play, 5 0 
All for to paſs the dull hours away, _ 
And when 1 had nothing left for to ſay, 
ei ung fal de ral * 8 


4 (713) ) 
king dg oo Thamer Age W L : 


om 7 


As I was W wit 
A vis ellis i chanc 


And I was reſolyed him:for to tr F 12 
With“ 4 Cann | bee pL poche ol ; 
A cann of grogg y brought FEE LD | 
All for to pleaſure = peace, | 
And ſatis faction gave 8 : 
, Then Taub 80 70 1 Fey 2999 * * 


YT 10 2991 2851940 113 1840 Di 


The macciiontes next came in, to i: WE n ra 
All dreſs'd: ſo neat, and Aol 15: Am : ER 
And thinking for to ſtrike me dumb ”Y 
some were ſhort, and ſome Wert tall, 
But 'tis very well known” that 1 els Gem all, 
| For I dousꝰd their heads againſt the wall 7 | 
Then I ſung fall de ral tit & . 


The landlord then alo ba | 
£ As how he with'd I egy 5% "i 1 
— And if I'tempted for to ftay,  _ 9 | 
| As how he'd take the law: _ 
Lord d— me, ſays I, you may do your worft, 
For I have not ſcarcely quench'd my thirſt ; 
All this I ſaid, and nothing worſe, 


Then I ſung fal de ral tity be. 0 


It? rays I have croſs'd — main, 7 
' And be come back to Old — bs Ley 
C3 Of grogg PIldrink 2 . w DRA 
Wich a pretty girl to fit rf 4 e 
And for her tl robes Tl 55 86 i 


So that ſhe ſhall he Th pr WF 725 Ag r 
Then III Ways ah de e 1% K 


. 34 a 1 wy 1 
81 2 
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Du 
1 20 
Wl tricks 


* 
Wy 7 
- 3 * 
* * 


* 8 8 a 


N the ret here 110 5 0 oh * hy 1 

A bold robber late was nt 16 
Sword and blunderbuſs in * I 
When I bid a traveller ſtand: : 
Zounds ! deliver up your caſh, 


Or ſtraight I'll pop and flaſn, 
All amongſt the leaves ſo green, 3 
Damme, Sir, SO Ss pf ee 
If you ſtir, _ _- os ot © an: ome: 
Sluice your Veins, 7 1 | 
Blow your brains 
Hey down, 


Ho down, r E 
Derry, — Ou 1 1 
All amongſt the leaves lo NR. x 


Soon P11 quit the roving . 
When a gentleman I'm made; 
Then ſo ſpruce and debonnaire, 
Gad I'll court a lady fair; 
How I'll prattle, tattle, chat, 
How III kiſs her, and all that, 1 
All amongſt the leaves ſo | green-0! a 1 
How dye do? ens IN 
Why b ee 
| 2-7 * toy ; 3 Rei ge es 
"Hey dab," een e 
| wb... SS 
Derry, derry down, : 
All amongſt the leaves ſo green-o. 0 


i$ 
f 
f 


( 15) 


But ere old an d grey mn my pate, | 
I'll ſcrape up a tate,” © 
With my D of thumbs _ 
P11 ſoon butter all my crumbs 
When I'm Juſtice of the eace, : 
Then I'Il maſter many zleale,. 
All Il amongſt the leaves 10 e 4 
Wig wende . 
Belly round, 
Sit at eaſe, 5 
Snatch the PR: „ 
Hey down, al . 
Ho down, a 
Derry, derry down. 
All n the leaves 10 bree. A 
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THE SILVER rox * TRUMPET, 


Sung by Mr. drroujmith at 7 auxball. 


arms, 


Reluctant I quitted Eliza? 8 bright charts 3 " 


Tho' honour commanded, yet love fill'd my mind, 
Ah! how could I leave the dear charmer behind; - 


Yet the rage of the battle with courage I try'd, 


Surviv'd while the heroes fell faſt on hs ide; R 


Love ſtood my protector in all the alarms, - 


While the fver-ton'd trumpet fill founded to arms. 
Now 


HEN rous'd by the trumper' 5 loud clangor to 
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| ce ILL. you go to the ewe brights ar 


( (1679) ) 


Now olive-rob'd peag uind adV an i,’ os 
And her bleſſings ipeples:wide-aver: the plains; FL 
Return'd to Elias E/ join d in the throng; © 

Where is heard; the ſoft. Pipe, or: the heart: liking 


P 

ong 3 teil 5 III 384 10 5 5113. Teh 4 
Rach rural amuſement. With rapture ty, IT 
While the beams of coprtmentoare-form'd i in reach! WT he 


eyemtSH 22 221691192 v xt 1 D. 
Love ſtood my protector in all the eee, 


While the en — fill founded to arms 


What mortal * me fo tranſcendanfly. bleſt, | i 

When claſp'd by the charmer with joy to her breaſts A 

The laurel of conqueſt I. gi we to the wind, oh 

Tis nought without love Find honor ae 4 1 2711 j- 

S But when thus united how: noble the name, 0 1 Anc 
That envy muſt wait on ſo happy a fam * 


Love ſtood my protector in all the alarms, 
| While the _— r fill — ad arms. 


e s > ey; 2 Iv 8 NA 


Sung by * . Wright, 75 at T; rauxball, 


os 


%% And wear in the Theep wi' me; 


e The mavis Angs ſweetly my eee 1901 ors 


«« Burt hae, fa ſweetly as thee.”? 


Theſe aft Were the wurde of 1 7 Sandy, 01 28. mY 50 | wy 5 
At night in the how of the Elen; 1 1 

But nae maix tall Lmeet wi! my 8 ad, e box a9 
For Sandy to ae e, ur . N anne 


4 TILE 


- 


(' #9®)) 


ow can the:crempetyloadelarios}) b'or-ovito ue . 
L Thus ſend at: theſhopherts aſap 5 ah sd (vr 
oh cud na' the ewe bfi band Marion! 0 ẽU%j⅜% 
8 Pleaſe mair than the Is ners eu; 21 974 


hut oh *tis the gate of them a' firs, Nach : 
L In ſeeking for randeur ad Tate: dn e lad A 
h rne lads daily Wander aut 92 15 end e: 


And leave their prim ſweethearts at hame?' 
« SMTIBIE 3013 Us ni 02I9TCTG ha 
ut now that the troubles are over, 307 lil TY 
And w1're likely again to have reſt, 6 8 155 
hope to ger had of my*rover; © 2 2 550 Fariont 167 
5 And grip him again to my ien; va gn: ts 079 
on then to the ewe brights Hall Marion, 
{ Hie aften'dely Sandy\wP tee: ñĩß 
And when thou art Hiedto Marion, L 095 yo 


S 5 TY 


þ* i v7 


Ever blichſome and bleſtſhalt we be. 190 1 5 al 


"2 $1 8 TY IK? 1K 111 ene * — Fe 


a * " 1 K „ Cin eee 5 15 Ati 
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T H * AMA 2 0 5 
| Sung by Wee. Kennedy, , at E Arb 
1 HAT means this loud t. wt, 40 0 


alarm ; 
l PTY 
wa OS MWSs 


x © _ * foe to the amazons, 1 8 1 
W ith the helmet of virtue diſtin / 
And the few 0 fea. ee We ay 1 Ci oy 1 
vice and folly their 148 800 play 5 
Jo conquer by prudence belong 99 0 | i 
In the fair field of fame then cet every 
And let the loud trumpet ſound, arm, virgins, arm. 


CLEFT * * * 5 
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| (6 187 )) | 
Rear the Randard of honor. the flag of our race, 
With the trophies Ne VE; OP. es a, ar 


grace . 
When proudly. tha lords of the, world, would, con 
troul; | 724 


That charm of Jidinfion a a woman? s free ſoul ; | 
When n drove them inglorions. away from 2 
n $p6 e ei! 11 Aenne G1 
And by prudence and virtue. compell'd chem. to 
yield ; 55 99 00 


13848 
Sen ** 1 3 N 


Then rouſe to the battle, exert every 8 55 
While the 3 loud ſounding, cries arm, dee 
| arm. 1 8 5 he be, 
| | Fog uy ales, CTY wt ei 8 * | 
Thus the Amazons once 28 by poets. we 'ne told, 
In defence of their honor and conduct were Dei ; 
Defied each vain caxcomb of powder and prate, 
And nobly determin'd to be a free ſtate ; 
Ve females of Britain, — the — plan, 
And thus prove the brighteſt exampie to man? 
To thoſe who are worthy diſplay overy charm, 
But when others invade | you, then arm, females, 
arm. 
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r SAIL'D 10 the good ſhip hs Katy, o_ 55 1 
With a ſtiff hlowin 5 — ng 4 
Les Polly, the lads call pretty. e 


Safe RE at an anchor, yo Fl. f 
| 7. 0 ja, * . 


To ſt 
But { 
met 
1s ft 
Then 


47 283 
„ 
he blubber'd falt tears whedwe' parted, | 
And cry'd, now be conſtant to me; 
told her not to be down-hearted, *. 
So up with the anchor, yo dd 2s 


4 


hen the 1180 while larboard ab Tit, 
- the ftorm came on weather and 0. W by „ 
he hope I with her ſhould be larboart 1 4 
Was my cable and anchor, yo yes, : 


gs 


nd yet my W 1 you believe me, 
I return'd with no rhino from ſea ; 3 

y Polly wou'd neyer receive me, "OY 
80 again I heav d _— 2 yea, 


— * . 
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THE SMILES or ur | JAMIE. 

Hung 2 Mrs. Kennedy at Vauxhall. | 
7 OUNG Cupid 4 is with N I go, 
ys He plagues me, and teazes, and vexes me ſo, 
o ſhun the 7 db I fly to the grove, - 
It foon at my elbow I find little love. TAE 
„net wich young Strephon, the pritle of the plain, 
lis ſmiles for a moment can baniſh all pain; 


Then Cupid, to teaze me, is ſure to repeat, 
The ſmiles of your Jamie are ten times more 
ſweet.“ 


7 0 Jen, yo ji. ts 


7 . bl Jeas 


" BY * 
— * 5 - " 1 a i. * LR — 
my rg er uw; mT IE” ·-A A · e wr WR Rr Retr 


. re, 2 eee 
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( 20 ,) 
Tother day, when reclining in Strephron's g 
'r, 
And charm'd with che fragrance of each bloomin 
8 flow'r, : 
The violet, the lily, a een that blows, 
He had twin'd with young myrtle, the woodbine 
| and roſe 3 IG OXMAN ATH 
1 forgot the young tyrant, and own'd to the Gol 
That this Tagrapt 5 ſpot was the pride of the plain; 
But Cupid*Repp*d® forward, and cry d, “ tis 
cheat, f 
« The breath . your Ft is ten times mon 
ſweet.” bs y Wy 


5 I have ſenſe, and, have eats, and have 80 N 


—_ _—_— 7 re : * 2 
4 * 33 T4 


227 


Quite angry at 1a, 4, ed, . Tot ole "alone, . 


cc OWN 3 2 

, Your blindneſs and folly will wad x me Aren, 
« While — to Strephon's gay bow. T lead 
Provok'd by my anſwer, he preſently flew, 

And brought my dear Jamie quite full in my view; 
Inſtructed by hy he nelt down at my. feet, FY 
And = vows of LS amic are n as they“ 

| weet. „ 


Now Strephon i in vain may. exert all his pow! 4 
With Jamie contented I ſhun the gay bow'r ;. 
In a cottage more humble contented to dwell, 
With him I am happy, tho humble my cell. 
To revenge me on Cupid for all my paſt pain, 
I'll bind the young rogue in a ſweet roſy chain; 
III cut off his wings, and tie lead to his feet, 

For with love and my Jamie my joys are comples. 
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Surg by Mrs. Eames im; the Sanders. 5 
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HEN Vanko dear, fight far away, 
Some token kind, me lend. cps ot 
One branch of olive, far 31. * Aal 48 9 208 31110 


N 
| 
1 
1 


Me wiſh de battle en A 
he poplar tremble while him g go. 77 ho . ö 
Say, of dy life, take care, eee 
Me ſend no laurel, far me know _ ern {2 2507 26: 
3 Of dat he find him ſhare. F i 
i. J 
2 10 b enten b nnd 1 f 


De i ivy ſay, y heart be true d er. ork þ: 
De torn, he "tay me fick far you, * OR 

De ſun-flow'r tink of me. | 
Till laſt me go weep, with de pine, 3 | 
For fear poor Vaneo dead; ; DO COM 7 44 45 
311. He come, and I de myrtle wine Mone e 
In N far him head. ot ιι’τ & 1) 


HR I T4908 11115 
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IT WAS' A PI'TY. 


Sang by Mrs. WW, righten , at V. auxhall, 


- 5 FF 


OUNG 1 pride of yonder plain, = \ 
Long ſtrove my fickle heart to gain, 1 1 
| With many an am'rous ditty; Is 5 
I, ſmiling; heard the love-fick ſwain EY Gs 
With ſigh and ſong, expreſs his pain, ev | Bn 


And told him *twas a Pity. : | 
With hopes to pleaſe, laſt Whitſun ir, 
He bought me ribbons for my hair, oe 
With other preſents pretty; © 
Then, ſmiling, ſu'd the ſame Pa wear, „ 
To eaſe his anxious heart from care; 
I ſaid, twould be Pe. 


A *ẽ ð2ñ ñ — — — p— — — — — 
— — 
* . " ” * 


3 Nom morning early, on 35 green, 
With Kitty toying he was ſen 
| He calld her fair and witt: „ 
I ſmil'd, tho' fit to burſt with ſplee cen, 1 

Jo ſee him kiſs the little queen, 
And cry'd, it was a pity. 


The cunning ſwain the conflict ey'd, 
And kindly gazing, while I ſigh'd, 
Forſook the hand of Kit̃ʒB ; 
Then, ſmiling, begg'd I'd be his bride: | 
I anſwer'd, yes, or ſure he'd dy'd, 
And that had been a pity. | ; "ou 


— 2244 „„ — — — * nor — CON A ON eas ma mes LN — —— —— hs + 1 22 my 
* — : * - . 
_ — 4 DA ” - . 1 g * * 


—— — 


15 


45 


7 
— N ä — — 


TJ 0 N . 
THE Wise n.. 


Sung * Mrs. Wrighten, a at  Fauxhall, 


JEW ays have elapy'd "HR 1 happen'd to 


Where a group of odd e creatures FN to te 

and as tis the cuſtom i in tea table chat, 

dome EPR about this ching, and ſome about 
that : os at 

liſten'd to all their Aiſcourſe with an Mu ö 

and what pleas'd me moſt with your | leave I ſhall 

mention,” êöÿB)́ oy aun 


The firſt was a beau who his coffee was taſting, 
und wiſh'd from his ſoul that the peace might be 


laſting. 


\nd wiſh'd fram his foul, that the peace might be 
laſting. | 


\ye heaven forbid we'll have wars any more, F 

days a lady juſt come from Iberia's ſhore, _ 

or peace brings us plenty (ſtand further to Teddy) 
/hy ſugar's a monſtrous. deal cheaper alread 

iggs end of the ſugar, cry'd little Maſs Pen, 

The worſt of the wars 1s, it kills ſuch fine men, 
wiſh I was queen and I know what I knew, 

he handſome and young ne er to battle onde 50. 


26 FTP * * 


\ nymph turn'd of 11 begin cheks been, 

| | bs bloom of fair Hebe had long left her cheek, 

nm ſorry to ſee it, but really Mifs Jealous, + ow 
You ſeem much too forward and fond of the hn 
4 or 


(24) 
For my part I wiſh'd them all ſous d in the ſea, 
Not one of them's good, for not one wou'd have m 
And as for the red coats, there's none worth a gro 
I ſaid not a word, but you know what I thought, 


Nay Miſs quoth a perſon, as plump as myſelf, 

You talk — men cauſe ä on the ſhel 
But y folks like me, give me leave ma am 

ay, 5 Fo 

Have no _ to wiſh the dear creatures away; 
While over their hearts we've ſuch perfect dominion 
Do pray Mrs. What's-your name, give your opiniot 
I bow*d and-retir'd, for what elſe cou'd I do, © 
I have but one wiſh, and that is to pleaſe you. 


* 
* 
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8 O N ; G. | | | 
Sung by Mr. Suett, in the Fair Aubcrican. 


HOULD love throw a ſhell, 
What ſoldier can tell, 

On which ſide the danger may fall; 

Buy a glance from the eye, 

| Your poor Carbine may die, 

As if ſhot thro* the heart by a ball. 


When a beauteous maid 

With glitt'ring parade, 

Appears in the blaze of her charms; 

; To reſiſt is in vain, | 
We are takenor ſlain, 

So I always lay down my arms. 
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hus it fares with our hopes; when love fills the 
heart, — — 
1 ſunſhine they riſe, and in clouds ftill depart ; 
ut Venus herſelf never ſhines in her ſphere, 
ill that mourner the night bathes her cheek with 
2 tear. 42 I, * te tet 2 by 03. 1 n 
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be favourite $ ON G, Sung 4. Casill. a 1 
Marinetta, in the CARNIFAL of VENICE. © 


oy 22 ; 52 * 4 2 
„Aan 7 TY; 


* 
4 


N my pleaſant native plains; . 
Wing'd with bliſs each moment r 3 
ature there inſpir'd the Rtraigs, " 


Simple as the Joys I knew z. 2 HIT SL 


41. 1 ove 


; cund morn and evening . andy - 
10 the Y Rot 5 man oo af 
10 3 > Fields, 


Down of doves, thy coat of mail 


[ 26. 3 
Fields, and flocks, and fragrant flow'rs, 
All that health and jay impart ; 
Call'd for artleſs muſic's pow'rs, 
Faithful echoes to the heart! 
Happy hours for exer gay 
Claim'd the merry Roundelay. 


But the breath of genial ſpring 
Wak'd the warblers of the grove; | 
Who, ſweet birds, that heard you ſing, 
Wou'd not join the ſong of love? 
Vour ſweet notes and chauntings gay 


Claim'd the merry Roundelay. 
s NG, ; 
eee eee 
oME my gallant ſoldier come, 
To the call of Cupid's drum: 
Tho? thy honor be engag'd, © - 


Reſcue now thy love beſieg' d. 
: e Come my gallant, & 


Softeſt ſounds thy triumph hail; _ = ! 
Myrtle wreaths, thy brows entwine, * 


And that pleaſing taſk be mine... 
- mos x # Cin n go 1 ut, 4 
Huſh'd the trumpet's brazen throat, | EN 
Hark! the flutes melodious note 
Mars ſhall ſleep, and difcord ceaſe, 

All is harmony and peace. _ 


* 
* 33 14 
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Come my gallant, & 


t, a 


FW J 
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Sung zy Mr. VERNON. 


eave all your work and haſte away, 
or Damon weds his Phillida: 
et mirth and pleaſure then go round, 
etev'ry heart with joy abound, 
nd we'll be merry, briſk and pay, 

or Damon weds his Phillida. 


1 honour of the happy day © 
hat Damon weds his Phillida : 
o melancholy ſhall be ſeen, . . 


or we'll caſt al 


he roſe and lily we'll entwine, 
nd ev'ry pleaſing flower we'll join, 


1 


nd make a chaplet fair and gay; 


= 


nd all to grace the wedding-day 
f Damon and his Phillida, 


C 2 


OME all ye ſhepherds of the plain, 
Come ev'ry nymph and ev'ry ſwain, 


he ſwains ſhall pipe in pleaſing ſtrains, 
he nymphs ſhall dance blithe o'er the plains, | 


Il ſhall be happy on the'green, 75” 

our cares away,'' © 

hen Damon weds his —_ ms 
CCC 


o deck the lovely Phillidaa. 
neath their feet we flowers will frew, 
nd garlands hang on ev'ry bough, ' - - © -- 


* 


SONG, 


1 
Sung by Mr. Banniſter, in the Carnival of Venice 


1 as the buſy day is o'er, 
And evening comes with pleaſant ſhade, 
We. Gondoliers from ſhore to ſhare, 
Merrily ply our Jovial trade. | 


nt 
/ 


And while the moon. "tines on "ho dream. F 
And as ſoft muſic breathbes.: around; 

The feathering oar returns the eu. m, 
And dips in concert to ine Tound. 


„ + » © 2 


Vho FI vows of Fiore and Te 1 
Aud . the mon, 

And oft where the Rialto ſwells, | | 

With happier pairs we cirele rqundg _ nd 

Whoſe ſecret ſighs fond Echo tells et 

Whoſe — vows the bids 3 nbd, =_ 
And whit the mann, 

Then j the? oath, at love ere upp 

"That fearful love he { own its fighs ; 8 8 75 4 

Then ſmiles the maid, to 5 er er 

How 1 more t 2 Hes Fomp! ies, 5 ut d 


e the * 
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Sung by Mrs, WRIGHTEN. 


AYS Colin to me, I've a thought in my head, 

I know a young damſel I'm dying to wed. 

d pleaſe you quoth I—and whene'er it is done, 

ou'll quarrel and you'll part again, as ſure as 
a gun! &c. 


nd ſo when you're married, poor am'rous wight, 

ou'l]l bill it and coo it, from morning till night; 

ut truſt me good Collin, you'll find it bad fun, 

ſtead of which you'll fight and ſeratch - As ſure 
e ee e 


ut ſhould ſhe prove fond of her own deareſt love, 
nd you be as ſupple, and as ſoft as her glove; 
et be ſhe a faint, and as chaſte as a nun, =  * 
ou're fun to her apron ſtrings—As ſure as a 
gun: | | 


uppoſe it was you then, ſaid he with a leer, 
ou won'd not ſerve me ſo, I'm certain my dear: 

troth I replied, 1 will anſwer for none, _ 
ut do, as other women do—As ſure as a gun! 


oe $ONG, 
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TWO STRINGS T-0:ONE'S BO 
Sung by Mis THORNTON. 
1 


FF HOUGH by Collia I now am forſaken, 
No willow my temples ſhall bind, 
Though in one I by chance am miſtaken, 
Another I hope will prove kind. 3 
Young Collin would leave me in ſorrow, _ 
Yet this I would have him to know, 
From him this good maxim I borrow, 
*T'1s beſt have two ſtrings to one's bow, 
*Tis beſt, ( 


l own his bright eyes were my pleaſure, 

When love from their beams ſmil'd on me; 
I own he was once all my treaſure, 

But I'll be as fickle as he; 

Young Damon can cure alt my ſorrow, 
And this I would have you to know, 
From the men this good maxim I borrow, 
They've always two ſtrings to their bow. 


Learn ladies to ſcorn the falſe rovers, 
Who ſhun you becauſe ou are true, 
Prove conſtant and kind to your lovers, 
Only while they prove conſtant to you; 
For a falſe one tis folly to languiſh, 
Then attend to my counſel and know, 
To avoid all ſuch pining and anguiſh, 
I make ſure of two ſtiings to my bow. 


SON 


TW =] 
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ung by Mrs. Cargill, in the Carnival of Venice, 
OUNG Lubin was a ſhepherd boy, q 
Fair Roſalie a ruſtic maid;  *' —_; 
hey met, they loy'd ;. each others j joy, 
Together o'er the bills they ſtray d. 


heir parents ſaw, and bleſ.'d their love, 4 2 


Nor wou d their happineſs delay; 
o-morrow's dawn their bliſs ſhould prove, 


To-morrow be their run. | 


Vhen as at eve, beſide the brook, 

Where ſtray'd their flocks, they fat and ſmail's, 
Dne luckleſs lamb the current took, 
was Roſalie's—ſhe ſtarted wild. 


un, Lubin, run, my fav'rite fore ; 3 
Too fatally the youth obey'd : 

e ran, he plung'd into the wave, 

To give the little wanderer aid, 


ut-ſcarce he guides him to the ſhore, _.. 

When faint and ſunk, poor Lubin dies: 
Ah Roſalie ! for ever more, = 
In his cold grave thy lover lies. 


Vn that lone bank — Oh! till be ſeen, 
Faithful to grief, thou hapleſs maid ; 
And with ſad wreaths of cypreſs green, 
For ever ſooth thy Lubin's ſhade, 


W 
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Sung by Mrs. WRIGHTEN. 


AT IE is a lover gay, 
His brow is never cloudy, 
His breath is ſweeter than new hay; 
His fate is fair and ruddy : 
Shape is handſome, middle ſize, 
He's ſtately in his walking, 
The ſhining of his een ſurprize, 
Tis heav'n to hear him talking. 


Leſt night I met him on the bawk, 
Where yellow corn was growing, 
There many a kindly word he ſpoke, 
That ſet my heart a glowing : 
He kiſs'd, and vow'd he would be mine, 
And lov'd me beſt of any, 
That gave me like to ſing ſinſine, 
O corn rigs are bonny. 


Let maidens of a filly mind 
Refuſe what maiſt they're wanting, 
Since we for yielding are deſign'd, 
We chaſtely ſhould be granting. 
Then I'Il comply and marry patie, 
And from my cockernony, 
He's free to towzle air or late, 
Where corn rigs are bonny. 


SONG 


fi 
s ON 8. 


B LIT E SANDY. 
Sung at VAUXHALL 


Y Sandy is the ſweeteſt mens. 
That ever pip'd on ta 
e tends his ſheep on verdant p ain, 
And cheers me all the day: 


or Oh! he is fo blith a lad, 
A blither cannot be, BOS 
hene'er he's nigh my heart i is glad, 


For dearly he loves me, — 4 
For dearly, ve. | 


s on a moſly bank we ſat - 
Beneath a fragrant ſhade, - 1 
he youth he charmed me with bis chat, 


And on his bagpipes play'd. -4 
* | red! *. * 


f 3 4 * * * 


e calls me his dear life and care, 
And his own moggy too, mo 
e vows by all that's good and fair IR 
To me he will prove true. 33 


CI 


hen I will praiſe my lo OY be 
And yield to be his ai ECTS A 22 : 
hen bid adieu to care and Pain, 
And fo be bleſt for lifes T0 


14 1 
8 6, 
Sung by Mr. Parſons, in the Carnival * Venice 


HIS is a Petit-maitre's day 
Awake at noon, 

Or ſcarce ſo io0n, 
See him to his ſofa creep,” 
Sipping his tea— balf-aſleep— 

Curſe the vapours! | 
Reach the papers— „ 
What's the opera? Dem the play. 


Air my boots, I think I'll ride — 
Tho? rot it, no! ' 
It ſhakes one ſo— 

Let them bring the vis-a-vis: 

14 1 there, his lordſhip ſee, 
ws With vacant air, 
And ſullen flare, 

Born of dullneſs, rais'd by pride! 
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Stop at Betty's * s !—What's the news?— 
A battle they ſay— _ Pra 
Have you pines to- day? 
Yes, my lord—We've beat the Dutch. 
Ha ſome ice—1 thought as much: _ 
What, and nothing more 5 
That's a monſtrous bore | 

Well, drive to lifachar the Jew's. lte NED 
Laſt at Brookes's— — at play; = 

| Iſſachar's debt, 

= | At Faro ſet, 
| Win or loſe, ſerenely ſad, „ 4 Hi fl 
Calm he fits, nor vex'd, nor: glad: ot EUA 
Tis half alive, 
He cuts at five— | 
This is a Petit-maitre's day. | i 


i 2 ns 
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The C: oe. 
Sung ty Mrs. WRIGHTEN, 


"AIR Kitty' l chad young Johnny took, 
So eager he for billing; 
hen, lo! the nymph the ſwain for ſook, 
To ſhew her power of killing! _ 
he ſhepherd briſkly chang'd his tone, 
And cry'd coquette, remember, — 
he lover you refus'd.in une, - 
You'll with for:in December. 


oung Johnny ſoon met 3 

Good natur'd, blithe, and bonny ; F 

e ſooth'd the Jove-fick ſwain ſo well, 
Proud Kate's forgot by Johnny, 

oquettes take warning, change your tune; 
This woeful truth remember, — 

he lover you refuſe in June, 

You'll wiſh for in December. 


las! poor Las with ſeythe ſo arp, 
Time o'er the forehead ſtruck her: 

nd now her charms begin to Warp, 

She's in a piteous pucker, 

oquettes take warning, change your tune; ; 
This woeful truth remember, . 
he lover you refuſe in June, 


You'll wiſh for in December. 


C 6 $ONG, 


[> } 


CUPID TRIUMPHANT. 


OW's the time for mirth and glee, 
| Sing, and love, and laugh with me; 

| Cupid is my theme of ſtor ;: 
Tiis his Godihip's fame and glory, 
Hou all yield unto his law! 

Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! 


O'er the grave, and o'er the gay, 

| Cupid takes his ſhare of play: 

| He makes heroes quit their glory: 

| He's the God moſt fam'd in flory; 

| * Bending them unto his law ! „ Rom 
| | Ha / ha. ! &. 


Sly the urchin deals his darts, 
Without pity,— piercing hearts: 
Cupid triumphs over paſſions, 
Not regarding modes or faſhions. 
Firmly fix'd is Cupid's law !. 


Some may think theſe lines not true, 
But they're fats—'twixt me and you: 
Then, ye maids, and men, be wary, 
How you meet before you marry; . 
Cupid's will is ſolely law ! 2 4/27 WE 
5 : Ha Ae. 


a OO. F 


1 37 1 


Fans 


* 


Sug by Mrs. Wrighten, in the Carnival of 
Venice. 5 


HA T a lover is he that has ang to 
give, 7 57 a 
But a look, and a vow, and A ſigh! . * 
dilly maid, take my word, you ſhould know, how 
to live, 4 
Before you're ſo ready to die. 


How ſtupid a pair are the bridegroom and bride, 

Who wed but for cooing and billing ;  . : 5 

Oh, how dull will they be, as they fit aue > by 1 
ſide, 

If it happens they're not worth a ſhilling, £6 


\t firſt, by good Iuek, every hour of the day, 
'Tis my darling, my ſoul's deareſt pleaſure ; 
ut at laſt, ſays the wife, I want money to Por = 
Come, give it, my heart's richeſt treaſure! _ 


&C, 


© But I have it not, ſweeting 1. —This theme may 
breed ſtrife | 

« Come let us be cooing and billing” — 

o, barbarous huſband . go, termagant wife 

$0 it nn "_ not worth a ling: 1 
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JAMIE rn he 


4 favourite DIALOGUE, fung 5 Mr. VERNON 
| : and Mrs. WRIGHTEN. | 


Mr. VERNON. 


RYTHE Suſan, what doſt muſe on, mie 
By this doleful, doleful, ſpring, 
Tou are I fear, in love my dear. 

Alas poor thing, alas poor thing, alas poor thing, 


Mrs. WRIGHTEN. 


Truly Jamie, I muſt blame — 


h 
* "Chaſe you look ſo pale and wan, Th: 
I fear *twill prove you are in love. „ 
Alas poor man. Ala 


3 VERNON. 


Nay my Suey,” now I viewye, 
Well I know, T know your ſmart, 

4 When you're alone, you ſigh and * | 
© Alas poor heart. ; | 


Mrs. WRIGHTEN. 


Tamie hd; I dare be bold. 
To fay thy heart, thy heart is ſole, 
Ana know the ſhe, as well as thee, 
= poor foul. 


191 
Mr. VERNON. 


hen my Sue, tell me who, 

P11 give thee beads of pearl, 

nd eaſe thy heart, of all the nn. OY 
Alas poor girl. 


Mrs. WRIG HTEN. 


zmie no, if you ſhou'd know, 

I fear *twou'd make you ſad ; 

? nd pine away, bock night and day, \ 
ing Alas poor lad. 


Mr. VERNON, 


hy then Sue, it is for you, 

That I'am burning in theſe flames, 
nd when I die I know you'll cry, 
Alas * James. 


y you ſa, then Jamie know, 
If you ſhou'd prove untrue, . | | 
hen you will make me likewiſe c crys cone Tong | 
Alas poor Sue. | 5 1:4, ts 
„ T. — 


Mrs. WRIGHTEN, Mr. VERNON. | 


me then join, thy hand with mine, 


And we will dance, will dance and ſing, 
o agree to marry thee, 


Rang &c. 


[ 40 


$$ No 
The FEMALE HUNTER: 


Sung by Miſs THORNTON. 


A Sweet ſcented beau and a fimp'ring young ci 
An artful attorney, a rake and a wit, 
Set out on the chace in purſuit of her heart, 
Whilſt Chloe diſdainfully laugh'd at their art, 
And rouz'd by the hounds to meet the ſweet mo 
Tantivy, ſhe follow'd the echoing horn. 


Wit ſwore by his fancy, the beau by his face, 
The lawyer with quibble, ſet 'out on the chace, 
The cit, with exactneſs made up his account, 
The rake told his conqueſts, how vaſt the amoud 
She laugh'd at the follies, and blith as the mom 
Tantivy, ſhe follow'd the echoing horn. 


= Their clamorous noife rouz'd a jolly young fwaid 
Fark n cry'd, then bounc'd oer 
a, e een * 
He diſtanc'd the wit, the cit, quibble and beau, 
And won the fair nymph with hollo hillio; 
Now together they ſing a ſweet hymn to the morn 
Tantivy, they follow the echoing horn. 


. 2 88 
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ir th GREENWOOD REE, 


ds Sung by Mr. VERNON. ; | 

OUNG Colin having much to . 
In ſecret to a maid, 

ſuaded her to laave the hay, 

and ſeek th' embow'ring ſhade ; 

d after roving with his mate 

here none could hear or fee, 

don the velvet ground they ſat 

Under the greenwood tree. 


ur charms, ſays Colin, warm my breaſt, 
What muſt I for them give? 
or night nor day can have reſt, _ 7 

I can't without you live. 91 
y flocks, my herds, my all is thine, 

Could you and I agree, 

ſay, you to my wiſh incline 

Under the greenwood tree, 


do late you tempt my heart, fond fwain, 
The wary laſs replies, # 
lad who muſt not ſue in vain, - 
Now for my favour tries ; 
2 bids me name the ſacred day, 
In all things we agree; 
hen why ſhould you and I now ſtay - 
Under the green vood tree, | 


* 
* 
- 
— 


- . 
1 2 9 5 34 p 2 
pie) Mor > U : >, y s . * po? by a non? ewe. wat 2 
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Fa 1] 
All this but ſerv'd to fire his mind, 
He knew not what to do; 
Till to his ſuit ſhe would be kind, | | E\ 
He would not let her go; 
His love, his wealth, the youth diſplay'd, 


No longer coy was ſhe; : 
At church ſhe ſeal'd the vow ſhe made 
Under the greenwood tree. 
———— 
s O N s. 
FOHNNY comes TO - MORROW, 


Sung by Mrs. WEWTrZ EN. 


ISH me joy, ye nymphs and ſwains, 
| Johnny comes to-morrow, | 
He ſhall quickly glad the plains, ol 


Baniſh care and ſorrow ; 
He had left us now too long, Wall 
Robb'd us of our treaſure z Nee 
But he'll bring us dance and ſong, WThe 
And ev'ry ſmiling pleaſure. Wi vc 


If I've time I'll deck the bow'r, ; 
Once my ſwain delighting, 

Twine it round with many a flow'r, 

And with ſweets inviting ; | 5 

There he talk'd ſo well of love, hen | 

Won my heart from ſorrow; 

There en wings of haſte I'll rove, 

He'll be there to-morrow. 


CL ] 

me my ſhepherd, quickly come, | | 
here can thou be ſtaying? gs 

e who wants thee now at has, 

hides thy long dela. ing; 

pm to-day I'll never rove, | 
zut be blythe and bonny, | | 


r { never more ſhall live 
ithout my ſweetheart Jonny, 


- ' *# | 4 
. * 
fn > 
* eee | 
— 
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s O N 6. 


The FEMALE CAPTAIN. 


Sung by Mrs. WRIGHTEN. 


OUND the fife, beat the drum, to'my ſtandard 

| repair, 

All ye lads who will conquer or die; 

W :<queſt of my ſex, as a captain I come, 

The mens courage and valour to try ; 

is your "_ — your country: now os for r youly 


'Tis th ladies command you to __ 
me they announce it, and he who? Afraid, | 
Or refuſes, our vengeance mall know. 


hen firſt to the ſingle theſe things I declare, 
So each maiden moſt firmly decrees; 
ot a kiſs will be granted, by black, brown or fair, 
Not an ogle, a ſigh, or a ſqueeze, | 1 

| > 40 


— 


Cot 


. 

To the married, if they but look glum, or 5 1 

Should the Monſieurs dare bluſter or huff; 

We've determin'd, nem. con, that their forehe, 
fhall ſhow ; 

A word to the wiſe 18 enough, 


1 
[ 
$3 


Theſe Fil, fond. we've in terrorem fred! 


114 
187 
t 

3 . 
j 

| 
| 

1 

| 


Firſt we'll march, beat the F — then march by 
| and beat you, 
Aye, and wear em the reſt of our lives. | 


—— — — - 
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Sung 7 Mr. Suett, i» the Carnival 7 Venice. he pe 


O whe little God of love is a eie elk Har 
He makes us all as childiſh ane” blind 
himſelf! 5 


Has *Gainft ee HW er! 
| _*® Qluckleſs lot! | wo | 
His bow he drew, _ - Wieh i 
At me he ſhot. uy 
Twang went the ſtring 
Whiz flew the dart, 7 glor 
On a grey goofe wing, ov. 


To an old man's heart. 


1 us -] 


But PH be merry, 
Hey down derry; 
Dull ſorrow PII denn, 
Derry down, down, | 
Or laugh at them all, 
Tol de rol lol. = 


* ' X 
* | 8 
— of ” 4 . 
„* ; 
4 
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The $OGER LASSIE. 


Sung 5 1 i THORNTON. 


LL paſs no dull, nglojious life, - 
At hand I will not tarry ;* 

ike the drum and martial fife, 3 

[ll to the camp with Harry : 

he peaceful pipe and ruſtic play | 

No longer is my paſhons 

Harry goes, 'I-will not ſtay, 

For war is now the faſhion, 


dur Jean will not be left behind, 

My heart's to fear a ſtranger, WE 4A 

h ſeas and rocks'Ff never mind, 

Pl laugh at toil and * "rg 

Wope he will not tell me nay, 

Nor fancy m unſteady, 

glory callb my ſwain away, 

Love bids me to be ready; 


ice. 


elf! 
lind 


[46 J 


To other lands from pleaſant Tweed, 
With him I muſt be flying, 

For ſhady. grove and painted mend, 
Your Jenn y won't be crying; 

Till tumults o er, adieu to all; 
Not long I hope to tarry, _ 

I hear the drum's enlivening call, 


: 
1 
. 
5 
111 
by 
1 
it 
(1 
4 
I 
#$:4 


1 mutt be gone with Harry. . 

0 tl 

" et | 

| | bh 

8 o „ tnik 
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1 by Mrs Wri ghten, in the Carnival of ven! 
NEVER be one of thoſe ſad fi filly fellow 5 
Who always are minen, ſuſpicious M2 


jealous, 7 

Who live but to doubt, 

To pine and to pout, 

To take one to taſk, | 
Examine, and aſk _ | { 
A hundred croſs wen, to . ſomething « off 

itil e O never, 


Why cance te e von lit 62 

And not find her at home, nant ob 

"Tis, Madam, whyfolate? & 2x4} gal 

40 Where the devil cou'd you wait? 

« What's been done? what's been a 

„% Zounds! I wht it on Wee head. 
0 id sour, 


* Gl 
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BLUE EY'D NAN vor * 
Sung b Mr. VERNON. 


HE flow'r of ee beauty J bn, 
Who ſees thee ſure muſt prize thee; _. 

d thou art dreſt in robes but mean, V4 

et theſe cannot diſguiſe thee : 

y graceful air, and modeſt lo, 

trikes ev? ry Shepherd's Fancy O, 

u'rt match for *ſquire, for lord or duke, 

y lovely blue ey'd Nancy O. | 


| were I but ſome ſhepherds fwain; 
o feed my flocks beſide thee; 
tend my ſheep upon the plain, 

n milking to abide.thee: - 

think myſelf a happier man, FI 

ith thee to pleaſe my fancy ooo 

Wn he that hugs his thouſands: ten, 

„lad I wy blue 2 tu Nancy TD. \ vir 13 3g 


Ven 


ous: 


en I'd deſpiſe th imperial 8 
Ind ſtateſmen's dang'rous ſtatio iss: 
be no king, I'd wear no:crown, | 115 
Ind ſmile at conqu' ring ORs: T: 
ht J poſſeſs and ſtill careſs re 110 
his laſs that ſtrikes my 3 9. I #012atrarsJ 
theſe are toys and Gall look leſs, ur 
ompar d with blue ey d Nancy Da. : 


__ 
* 15 1 1 
891 4 4 Fl * * 
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OLD ENGL AND": MY TO 487. 


Sung by Mir. VE R NO N. 


* 


HO thirſts for more knowledge i ly weloWric: 
| to roam, 
He may ſeek a * climate who is vretel «(if 

home; | 
Who of pleaſure or folly has not had his fill Wee 
May quit poor Old England wheneyer he will 
But nothing ſhall 3 me to croſs the ſalt m 
For change I'm too icadys and rambling is pai 


Old England, brave boys, good enough i is for: 


Where my thoughts I can ſpeak, ere by biſſ bat 
right I'm fre: Wi 
Whatever I wiſh for now comes at my call „ Ill th 

I can ſport in the field, or can roar in my hall; ; 
My time is my own, I can do as I will, at t 
I hive children that prattle, a wife that i is till, Tru 


I feel that — tho' taxes run high, | 
I want no exotics, ſoieaſyam TI; ! . 
I'm alive to my: friends, and at peace with. thed 
With party and ſtate I ne'er trouble my head; 
Contention I hate, and a bumper love moſt, - 
You'll 3 me I's Carney for Old England's 


- % Z 4 ; 
* of 4 \ 4 , . : 
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97 ung by Mr. Banniſter, Mrs. Webb, &c. i Loa 
Summer . 
OME, ye venal ſlaves of war, 
Boaſt your baſe alliance, 
ſtain's thunder heard from far, 


| Boldly bids defiance, 6 . 
7 gel eat the drum, the trumpet ſound, ' i 2 
True to antient ſtory, _ 4 75 = 
ill eedom's ſons on freedom's WY 55 
will: Will find the road to r PLETE e 


"ap n PER, 


hat tho? has TH Spain we find, 
Will no more diſſemble 


I, Ill the houſe of Bourbon join d, 
hall; Shall not make us tremble. 
er the drum, the crumpet ſound, 
ſtill. True to antient ſtory, | 
Needom's ſons on freedom's ground, 
Pill find the road to n 3 
3/1 5 07y Beat the be dren, cee. 
the d K ' © 
- Au 1 2 1 4. 815 
* 5 
nd's lice animates the acht, N93 7; | 
ame her trump will tender, ; 
 Wiqueſt ſhall ſupport our yn, | | 
Of And perfidy Es ee 


{ 50 ] 


Beat the drum, the trumpet ſound, Ar 

True to antient/ſtory, ' | T] 
Freedom's ſons on freedom's ground, Ar 
Will find the road to: glory. e EN A, 


Beat the drum, & 


ETIQUETTE. 


Let the light heel'd troops of France 
Come ſo ſleek and taper, 
We can teach them how to danee, 
And make them cut a caper. 
Bring the flutes, the fiddles bring, 
Rear the ſilken banners, 
Tho' we fight we'll dance and ing, 
And drub them with good manners. 
OR the N 


8 0 bod 'G, 


Sung by Mr. Wood, in the 803 in lav, = 


THIS face. n Jiſternitg fair, 

Obſerve each motion Debonair ; 

My Artois Buckles when you view 

In ſhining ſable ſattini ſhoe : — 

You'll ſay that I'm from top to toe, 3 hy! 

A monſtrous handſome ai S6. 
Noi pa, 


ww I I Tefpiſe, - 1 40 701 oy 
"Like Phazton I mount the ſkies, 


[ 9 1 
And as J drive away like mad, 
They all declare that I'm the lad 
And cry, he's ſure from top to toe. | 
A monſtrous handſome "e beau. 


* * 8 * p 
# ' $ E 12 1 
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8 0 N 6, 
Sung C Mr. warns in the Son in Law. 


TITH. an air 1 
J inſtruct the ladies, 
Charming ſweet and pretty, 
Lovely fair and witty, 
Suſan, Jane and Kitty, 
I contrive to hit ye. 
 Comeiaway all ye E 
For the dance my trade is, 
eng ſweet and pretty. 
Lovely fair, dc. 


„ are met, 
What an elegant ſet; ' 
While in country danctce. 
Or cotillion they pran ce, , © 
I regulate their pace. . 
Ve youths wou'd you the ſecret. Know, 3 
hen I advance and. n 7 


hy I'm careſt where e er Ig 
gueeꝛe the hand and point 17 toe, 
And 8 ee 


7 
} 


T 52 1 
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Sung by Mr. Wilſon, in the Son; in Tg 


D ffs 
* & *% . 


LIKE the plain ſong without fine repetitions, 

Soft cadentes; _— r running diviſions ; 

J love lango-lee and ſweet gramachree molly, 

Or ſtrike * the j Jorum to chace melancholy. 

N Or firike up, &. 

dC: AY BS e 54 117 T5 £2 * 

With a bottle of red give me bumper“ ſquire Jones, 

And the tempeſt of : war in bold Banniffer*s tones; 

With old — and old wine, thus I feel no decay 

But a gentle decline as life paſſes away. 

- Good humour's our waiter, ſo drink and fit till, 

For why ſhould we part till old death n te 

: bull. - $4 

: C1 2 0 6! Fer rau &, 


* f ha 


Sung by Mr. Edwin, in the Mirrors 


AN'T you ſee by my kanck;/ be! 
Faddeldy, daddeldy, dino, * 1 
I am maſter punch, fir, * 1 
XS Riberi, biber, bino: vet, 13 Ie we Th 
Fiddledy, diddledy, faddledy, addy, 4 
n bobbery, ribery, bibery, "Ang. TE 
Fiddelay, Kaum x 
That merry fellow, Punchinello, 
Dancing here, you ſee, Sir, 
Whoſe mirth not hell itſelf can quell, 
He' s ever in ſuch glee, „ 
| - 7 Niddlaty, Noddlety, à 


J 
Then let m paſs, old Grecian, e 
en let map Sel; din, 
To the fields Elyſian, P : 
Bibery, eh wot} CRT: 3. 9% 1 1 
13 3 ca, . 


1 
* 


My ranting, roaring Plato, So ee 
Faddledy;* a ty R 


13 Fl 


Juſt to ern h It oh 5 8 Rl 336-5 
Bibery, bibery, bino. 
=, ATE Tn Re vi rau. te 
n 2 219012153354 £ 
| Each jovial fellow, n 
At P, HOST 5 
Will, laughing o'er his cup roars . 
PI rant and revel, nn 
And play the devil, 5 9 1½·˖[1U1 3 FY 3 
And le "A helFin : an ier 1 MODS 4 
— noddlety A nino. 
e "Then en Ke. 
$: OEMS... op 
F454 524 5-7 bY 


2 5 Mes. Kennedy, in the Miner. £ 
V beehives are furniſh'd with bees: i f 


5 5 Quickſet hedges my fences adorn; 
l ++ 00ds are all planted with trees 
4 And my fields yellow over: with Wooly: 1 


ſeldom have found any tares, 5 

Ot ſuch uſe are my harrow- and plough';\ 

n my orchard grow apples and pears; + 
In my dairy there's milk from the cow. 


ö Nee 


* 11 - 
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Not an oak in my grove js ee , 
But an ivy around it does creep; 
Not a yew tree's more rev rend green, 
Whence a rev'rend owl does not peep. 
Not a bloſſom have I, or a bud, 
But 1 in time, fruit on flower reveals 3 
Not a river that's Bottem'd with mud, 
But produces me plenty of eels. 


From. the farm- yard, the ſtable; the pens, 
What ſtrains drown the threſher's rude ſtroke! 

How ſheep, ducks and geeſe, cocks and hens, 
Cackling love, parade dunghilla that ſmoke! 
ther farms may, perhaps, be more en, 
Outhouſes and hovels more fine 3. 

Other owners more courtly;be ſeen, ... 


But their profits not equal. to wine. . 


_ _ 
„ . ee 
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Sung by Mr. Quick, in the Golden Pippin, 


O ſet at odds thele hare-brain'd gods, 

The turn of a ftraw. or a pin does, 

1 make them fret, 

Take pet curvet, 
And ſling Heav'n out of the 3 


He, ſhe. foul handſome all 2 IN. 
On wires I dance em all, 4 0 

Jove of my puppets, but is chief : 240 | 
Sky, earth. and ocean, +. male 
put in commotion, N 


I doat on a ſnug bit of miſchief, | 


FF & Þ 
© SMES 


Sung by Quick, is the Gelder Pippin. 


HEN youre boſky, half ſeas over, 
Doxies wind you as they pleaſe, 

hro? their eyes you. then daſcaver 

That the moon's a huge green cheeſe. 


They have theit wits, | 
a Mind their own hitsz 
Nick the fit, to whordle a bit, N 
l Witha tip o' the ip, _ 1 
Anda bs or ran 
. Jovy my foul, „F 
What does it fay > nemme gang 
Fire the North pole 1 EH f 
Jove's your valet. 
hen Lo 're boſky, half ſeas over, 
Doxies wind yon as they leaſe, 
ro' their eyes you then diſcercer 
That the moon's a uy green « cheeſe.” E $5 


= ij go 0 
N ang by Mr. Quick, in * Golden Pippin 


INCE *tis writ in the mtu of fate, 

'That to ſurrender, 

To the mate gender, 720017 BY RE 1" 
males muſt lay their accounts fon or late. 

e's not ill off, has a god for her mate: ; | 
{ | ; 


7 . 8 0 n — 7 7 Fs 
Fn ER er —— nge . 
93 22 Fi, * 991 Sl > * rr * n * wry ; _— 8888 * 
4 * . 3% a 1 * x n <a; n 


56. ] 

Bounce, 4 

Juno may flounce, 

Storm and thander; 

. She'll knock under; 
Neve, r rave, Jupiter rave, 


Maſter "ny be, ind 1 an be a Dave, | 


* 


* . * 
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Sung by Mr. Dodd; 5n abs, Gentle Shephard, 


HEN laſt the wink KEY the baro, 

When laſt the fire burnt up the ya 3 
When Wattie laſt was ſore affrighht. 
And wander'd in the ſnow. à night. hen 
You Goody, You, 11 ane | 

I tell you true, od „ 

You get the 8 of, a 1 fell out. bt s 
And ilk ane dreeds 8 76 A about. EET Wy 


SJ 1 912 2 2928 en: n 
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If faber 8 kine 2 a * rw” | 
If ſhepherd lads their-laſſes.looſe,. . - -- 
If chairs are ſmaſh'd, if ſtools fa doon, 
To bump my dame, or crack her croon. 
| You Goody, you, 
d «10; tell you- crepe, > vt 1. 
You get the blame of à falls out, 


And ik neben NW 


"Tis ye they dreed whine ravens intake; . 
"Tis ye they curſe when chimnies ſmoak, 
A'ills, à croſſes that betide: - 

Auld mauſe (they fay) is miſchief's guide, | 


» 


13 


You goody, you, 

I tell you true, | 
ou get the blame. of a a falls . 
nd ilk ane dreeds ye à about. 
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ng by Mrs. Cargill and Miſs Wheeler,” in the 
_ | Gentle Shepherd. | 


8 


HEN firſt my dear lady gade to the green o hill, 
And J at ewe = png aye wy young 
: ſkill, 

o bear the milk — nae pain was to me, 

hen I to the fold, the herd gather'd vi' thee. | 


bells 
dom'd bonny on moreland and ſweet riſing fells, 
ie birns, briers, or brekens gave trouble to me, 
I found that the berries were ©: ripen far thee. 
„ — 


3 
hung by Mrs. Cargill, in the Gentle Shepherd. 
T w_ day and rifing morn, 
ul that ſtill hall love _ 


ak of heav'n a ſafe return, 
i' a that can improve me; 


+ 4 And 


hen corn riggs wav'd yellow; and blew hether E 


CW 73 
And lye aft ſeek the birkin buſh, 

Where firſt ye kindly tauld'me, | 
Sweet tales of love, and hid thy: blufh, 
Whilſt round I did enfold the. " 
; IK 
To a our haunts be ſure repair, put 
To greenu ood ſhade or fountain, 8 
Where ſummer days I us'd to ſnare 

Wi' thee upon the mountain. 

T here tell to à the trees and flowers, 

From thoughts unfeign'd and tender, 

By vows you're mine, my love is yours, 

A heart, which ne er can wander. ; 


wo 


alt th. 
n. 
- : 7 ” * 
* 
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Sung by Mr. Edwin, in the Flitch 7 Bacon, 


— H! > gay flaſhy Lord is a woundy fine fig 
Who is ne 'er to be ſeen but with owls 1 In 
Then fo fight here behind, 
He s blown hre by the wind; 
So cropp'd, 
And be lopp'd; 
Such timber, 
So limber, 
From the top to the toe, 


That he AGO ng nods as he walks. to and i 
2 4 That be 
IT ne'er ed but one in n the courſe of 1 my lit, 8 


And him I had lick'd but for Bridget my my. 1 
. : aug 


XN 


1 
I laugh'd at his pride, 
And the ſpit by his fide: 
Good lack ! 
- His long back. 
ike a building ſo weak is, it hardly can ſtand, 


zut would ſnap ſhort 1 in two like a twig in this hand. 


_ VS 2 


ang by Mrs. Cargill, Mr. Leoni, and Mr. Ad- 
| holds, # the Flitch of Bacon 


OW merrily we live that ſoldiers be, 
| Round the world thus v we march with merry 


glee; 4 
n the pleaſant Bownz ſometimes e we lee 
0 cares we know, but fortune's frowns, . FR 
o long as we can ſee our colours ly. _ 


” * * 
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Sung by Mr. Wilſon, inthe 4 eber Bag 


DD's bobs! ſhe's wondrous pretty! 
Her looks are almoſt j Jetty, 

he's a finer wench than betty, 

And ſee her eyes are blue! „„ 
Her ſnow white boſom” : bearing, n 
My appetite is craving! 24 
She hits my taſte to a ſhaving, = © 

Sweet damſel how do you do ? 1 

D 6 SON G, 


161, 
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SECOND. THOUGHTS ARE BEST 


D x4 
8 * 


nee by Mrs. W RIGHT EN. 


OME liſt to me ye gay and free, 

1 And ye whom cares moleſt, 

War, wine, and love, but tend to prove 
Fhat ſecond thoughts are beſt. 

"The queen of charms, the God of arms, 
Young Bacchus and the reſt, N 

When aſk'd, ne er flounce, yet all pronounce, 
That ſecond thoughts are beſt. | 


. The jealons boy, if Daphne' 8 coy, 

| * Gain Cupid will proteſt, 

F His Nymph diſdain, then thinks again, 

4 ; | For ſecond thoughts are beſt. 

| The fair one too, unus'd to woo, 
Drives Harry from her breaſt, 

Then ſeeks the elf, makes Jove herſelf, 

For ſecond thoughts are beſt. | 


And Mats; who doats on ſealer coats, 

= [Im ſure will ſtand the teſt, 

Nor frowns on her, who dares aver, 
That ſecond thoughts are beſt. _ 

E'en Neptune, too, our fleet 1 in view, 
Kept Galia's fleet in Breſt, 

er meant to ſight, he put them right, 

Their ſecond dh were bes. 


5 bs 


1 * 1 4 * 


gain, but mark, the tipling ſpark, 
When ſeated as a gueſt, 
firſt reſign his darling wine, 
But ſecond thoughts are beſt. 1 713 
nd you I ſee, will ſide wich me, 3 
some louder than the reſt, | | 
ill cry no more, and then encore, 
But ſecond SY are rr | 


| 8 0 N 8, | | 
here are W O M E N as artful as They. 
Sung by Mrs. W. RI G HT E.N..;; ir 


V pride is to hold all mankind in my chain, 82 
The conqueſt I prize tho? the ſlaves I diſdain 3 Py: 
I'll teaze them, I'll vex them, N 
I'll plague and perplex them: oy 
nce men try all arts our week ſex to bears | 
| ſhew them, a woman 's as artful as they. 


dung Damon pinky me,” and Strephon, v vain 
yout 
ey meant to deceive, yet they boaſted of truth x 
They knelt, * they trembled, 
I ſmil'd and diſſembledʒ 
aw all their arts were but meant to betray. 
ad prov'd there were women as artful, as LY 


en hear me, ye nymphs, and my counſel believe, | 
6ſt all their wiles, the deceivers deceive; , > apa 


* „ it 


MI blith my bonny Scotman. 


| FE 
2 ME —_ 2:02" ] 
Theif canting and whining, ' 
Their ſighing and pining, | 
Are all meant as baits our weak ſex to betray, 
Then prove there are women as artful as they, 


: . > 
The BONNY SCOTT Mu ANI 
Sung by Mrs. KENNEDY, 
E gales that gently wave the ſea, 
And pleaſe the canny boatman, 
Bear me fra' hence, or bring to me 
My blyth, my bonne Scotman : 
In holy bands we join'd: our hands, 
Yet may not that diſcover ; 


While parents rate a large eſtate; : 


Before a faithful lover. 


= But I would chuſe in. highland glens, 


To herd the kid and goat-man; 


- Ere I cou'd for ſuch linle ends 


Refuſe my bonny Scotman : 
Wae worth the man who firſt began 
'The baſe ungen'rous faſhion ; 


From greedy views, love's art to uſe, 


_ Whilſt ranger to its paſſion, . 
S ES bet k * e 


Fra foreign fields my lovely youth, 
Haſte to thy longing lathe; 


Who pants to kiſs thy balmy mouth, 


And in her boſom preſi thee. 


: Love gives the word, then haſte on board, 
Fair wind and gentle boatman, 


Waft o'er, waft o'er, from yonder ſhore, | 
SON 


61, 
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| 2 of bis Royal 5 Price 2 | 
Sung, by Mas. KENNEDY, . 


o Es of old England (France; Holland and 

1 

ade bold by indulgence, inſulted the main; 

he flag of deflance t r unfurl'd, 

nd at England, Old England, their vengeance they | 
hurl'd. 

Vhen Neptune aroſe from his wat'ry throne, 

a coral clad ſuit he moſt beautiful ſhone ; 

ecall'd for his Tritons, and bid them repair 

o the court of great George, for young n 
was there. 5 

e's royal, he's noble, and choſen by „ 4 

bis iſle to protect, and reign prince of the ſea. . 


Yerjoy'd at the meſſage, the youth rear'd his head, 
ll fight like a prince were the words that he ſaid 
he cauſe of my country I'll boldly eſpouſe, , 
o the ſea I am wedded, and give her my vows; 
ith Rodney, with Dighy, with Re, I will go, 
and die, but Flt conquer each inſolent foe: _ * 
The Tritons reported the words that he ſaid, 
ind Spain hear d the plaudits by Neptune then paid. | 
e's royal, he's noble, and chofen by me, E 
riton's iſle to Protec, and reign prince of ths 38 


The dons, they have felt the effect of his rage, 
o more with blood royal they'll dare to engage, 


r 
\N or 


i . 1 


ſword, 
And by the bold Digby * paſſed the word. 
Humanity touch'd him, tho? not with baſe fear, 


His courage gives rapture to each jolly tar, 
Who look on prince William their bulwark in y 


He's royal, he's noble, and choſen to be 
The * of this iſle, and the prince of the ks 


. 
NO INDEED NOT I. 


HEN May-day buds on trees were fs) 
And flow'r-ts deck the ground; 
When my laſt birth day told eighteen, 
And time came ſmiling round; | 
{y mother oft with anxious care, 
With how, and where, and when, 


. That ſhe had *ſcap'd from men: 

Then bade me ſhun young Jocky's art, 
"of From his embraces fly, | 
=. Leſt he ſhould ſteel my ſimple heart, 
But, no indeed, not I. N 


"IN F 


| 1 Us hair was aateir, and he lung 


His cheeks were roſ Ys. and his tongue 
Told many a flatt'ring tale; 


"Baie he Av on the deck with his naked dry 


When one noble ſhip was blown up in the air: 


da by Mrs, WRIGHTEN. |, 


Would tell of many a wily ſnare _ TED 8 . 


Like any nightengale; 3 r ; 


me 


1 & J 
met me here, he met me there, 

ith kiſs, and ſong, and ſmile ; 
mill and meadow, wake and fair, 
\nd at the milking ines... 
chance, as twere, at night or noon, 
o find him I would fly, 
„if he aſk'd the ſmalleſt boon, 
Twas, no indeed not I. 


Ira 


— 2 
2 


r Jockey, vex'd to be Walz d, 551 | 
eſolv'd my love to pro ss; 121 Lein 5 
more the ſtruggling kiſs he ſeiz'd, | 
or ſought me in the grove; 

toy'd with Jenny on the green, 25 

e gave her kiſſes thre, 
Bridget of the brook Was ſeen, 3.45; ir 
was Bridget told it me: mY 
fleer d and call'd me fuſty maid, l 
hat now alone might lie, ? 

ttiſh lounc'd away and ſaid, 

Tin! No, e not J. 


* * 


73 
Fo 


length he alk'd of me vel, 

4 ith many a tender vo 1 H. 
i, I fimper'd, Tink Wy beg 103 
and jook'd, I ſcarce know ho , Ü 

i'd, I foartdy 1 ſcarce knew what 3 7 

e bluſt'd, and beg'd, and _—— 4 20% 
preſo'd and ſaid, you'l ſurely not 
gefuſe to be my bidde e 5 
d help me, * could I refeaict#: ft 
were finful too to lie, 

hen he aſk'd me that again, 

was, no e not as : 


1 


The MONSTROUS GOOD cone, s 


Sung by Mrs. WRIGHTEN. | 


ESTOW your attention on this little ſong, 
If it's not very good, it is not very wy 
atter myſelf no perſon here grudges 
To give an opinion, your monftrous good juc 
"The ſage politician ſill low'rs on: the rimga, 
On ruin and beggary ringing: the chimes; 
The free hearted fellow, old Quidnunc deſpily 
Who revel like princes, mee 


The . good: creatures; mean: all for 
Why, if the French come; they ſhall. fad. 
Encamp'd fo like ſoldiers, hair powder'd and | 
To decide which is un they'd be monſt 

puzzled. 
Let no four grey · baard deride their inrenties; 


Any lady among them con'd vangquith a Frenchn 
Shou'd the Monkeurs: , what with we 


and: men. pr fa 
They'd be monftrouſly 3 to get ſake | | 
| again. 28990 ee g 


Some diſciplinarians, who faveice have Mee 
Think Britons have ſpirit enough of their ow] 
They ſee With concern our fair ladies roam, 
And think they'd be monſtrouſly better at hor 


0 1 


night hither flock, then let pleaſure invite, 
Venus, Appollo and Bacchus delight; 

but enjoy the gay ſmiles of tkis throng, 8 | 
jall think this of mine is a monſtrous good 


ſong. 


8. O N. G. 1 i l 

2 NOD, WINK. — 1 1 
dg by Mr. VE R NO N. 

ET fuſty old g1ep-beards of D boaſts, 


And Venus and Bacchus re . 


pite of their books they * to Sen 
he dupes of a nod, wink or mile. 


e ſnug ſober citizens here may repair 

Vithout an idea of guile; 
what with the mafic, and what with the Ale, - 
hey follow the nod, wink or ne 295 


men boaſt of Ades of konovrs, renown 

he females of this happy iſle, 

vanquiſh the victors, hay kill with, a frown, : 
Ir ſave by a * wink er ſmile. . | 


ſe gardens. of the beauties approve, 
ho the dulleſt of moments beguile; 

e Cupid unfurls the white ſtandard of love, 

ind commands with a nod, wink and ſmiles. 


SONG, 


. 
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ani yy 8 (47 v5 40 z RET 
| WILLY" RARE, and WILLY's FAIR | 
* 
Sung 7 Mrs. WRIOHT EN. 0 


ITH tuneful pipe aa merry glee, 
Young Willy won my heart; ; 
A blyther\ſwkin you'coald nbt fee, © © +1] 
: All — without ts 


” - 


0 5 » 
1 i * „e Ha 2% 
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Willy's rare, and willy $ fiir 2 
Aud Willy y's wond'rou . Re 1 
7833 Ae - 2'k 


Gin hu harry! ony. | 
„ke FA 1 4291 4 9 


* 
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O came you by yon water fide, 85 

Pull'd you the roſe or lily ; - ._ 
| Or came you by yen meadow. green, 124 
' aw = you my ſweet Willy. | 
e eee wee 
i 110 eit: 20641 1687 
Syke- now the trees are in thelr bloom, SHER 
And flow'rs ſpread oer ika feld, 5 
Fl meet my lad among the broom £3 
Aud lead bim to my ſummer's ſhield, 1 0 
19 2209027 342 Wil 7 ran) 
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LYTH Joche young and gays EL 5 
Is all my heart's delight, ; 
He's all my talk by day, 
And all my dreams by night, 
If from the lad I be, : | 
'Tis winter then with me, = | = 
But when he tarries here, 5 5 1 


$i 


* 2 
vw 


Ti is ſummer all the year. | 
hen I and 13 met 
Firſt on the flow'ry dale; 
Right ſweetly he me tret 8 
* And love was all his "male, IH FF 
15 You are the laſs ſaid ge, * * 
7 That ſtaw my heart frae ne; | 
O eaſe me of my pain im iet 1 
ur. And never ſhew diſdaiv. 
Fol 190113 25183 -48 »365 1.0: col yd 
rn glad when Jockey comes 
1 Sad when he gangs away 7 1 209 
"Tis night when ey glooms, 5 
+61 2 whe he miles” tis Os 
wrt; ell can key kit, 
= His e — 3049281 
le made my heatt full blth eis een 


ee ee eee 20 147 
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R 70 1 
His uit I ill deny d 

He kiſs'd and. I comply'd; 
Sae Jockey promis d me, 
That he wou d faithful be. 


When our eyes meet I pant, 

I colour ſigh and faint; 
— laſs that would be kind, 

Can Darter e 


8 0 N N | 'G. 
4 BACCHANIAL 0 
Sung by. Mr. VER NOX. | 


7 
„ I denim, the rad bowl, 15 
Jo exhilerates my ſoul;̃ 
To the nine Iraiſe my . 
Ever fair and ever ek 0 


When raters my cares diſt, 
Sober council then farewel ! el 


** 6% 4; 


Let the winds that murmur, a EEA 
All my ſamomi ãn n I 


When I 40 ane e 


olly Bacchus, ever 
Joy. me to delig , 9g 
Full of CD full of flowers | 


A 
* 


1 92 11 

While I quaff the fparkling wine, 
And m; locks with Fuſes twine; 
Then I praiſe lite's rural ſcene, 
Sweet, ſequeſter'd, and ſetene. 


hen T drink the bow! profound, 
Richeſt fragrance flowing round, 
And ſome tovely nymph detain, 
Venus then inſpires the ſtrain; 


When from goblets, — 2 and wide, 
I exhauſt the gen rous t _ 

All my ſoul unbends—T play a 
Gameſome with the young and gay. 


s o N . 


Sung * Mrs. WEI CH SEL "M0 


O court me young Colin came many a mile 
And oft by my fide he has ſet, 4 

meaning I often r _ know, 

nd wonder'd- Mat be at. 


gain me he ſaid many. Cy ſoft things, 
eſcribing theheigh oy * his p paſſion ;. 1 


0 faith n enten. 
you 


e ſwore he lov'd VE ! 
I kiſs me, and, — fi hing, —he' d kiſs me b again, 
nd ſaid I was his whole * 3 

When 


Id not h 


en — Pve b b him to hold 1 his fool's ** 


1 
When I bid him dennen — it ſaid, 
_ ?*Twas not in my pow'r to 

And when he requeſted if I'd — bie wiſe, 
That moment—I thought I ſhould—die, 


The girl that ſays no, never meant it as ſo, . 
Tho' ſeemingly prudiſh or ly, 

She may ſay what ſhe will, —but cannot diſom 
That no—the word—yes— does imply. 


Oft times as he walk'd he wou'd tell a love tal 
And vow that for me he ſhou'd die; . 
But rather than ſuch a miſchance ſhould eerst 

: I thought I'd mah beiter comply. . 
A irin 
My heart all the time, how it play'd pit-a-p get 
The minute he urg'd his requeſt, 1 
And if to be teiz'd—I thought any more, th; 
It wou'd to the purpoſe—be beſt. - 

W 


To the church in the village next * we 
All nonſenfe being over and done, 
The prieſt at the altar united our hands, 280 
And Colin and I were made one. 


1 


5 0 . 6, 10. e ace 9d 
Sung * u. werenszul 


RMS, to arms! ye Britons h hafte to, arm preſs 
Atiſe, ariſe, avenge your country? s ca can : 
Nor heed falſe France, 2 Spain's al ſo: d fr 
Defend your liberty and dl ill m 

1 58 gat 112 U KEE 8 Ike 4. 1ER 9:77 711404 Dame 
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= THE CHARMING CREATURE, "IM | 
Wi a” | 
tall Sung 52 2 22 a Vaunboll 
18 t other 9 in harnilefs this.” 
3 With Silvia I Was Ce: FRA 
iring this, admiring that, 2K 
pat gether ſweetly alkings . 4 
g Damon met us in | . 4 


ith joy in ev'ry an 
reſs'd my hand, then . "EL | 
| what a charming creature. . 


affion oft times he expreſod W 
words ſo ſoft and kind; 33 
a ſomething in my breaſt, 

t doubts were in my mind, g. 
him he with Dol was ſe © 
d ſure he came to meet hee; 


We 


od I was his only queen, x 
chat a charming SIT 
L. 

Inder church, then ſhall we a. 


rms  preſs'd me to comply ! 5 101 „ 
can the men thus teaze me On „ 
d from him to fly: . 
= 1 my Delia name. the day, 1 . 
anon kindly greet herrn 
+ i Mcloſely preſt, what could I ſay. 8 
Och a charming ereature. 3 . e = 


p O,N . 
ZN Fes 


ON NUPTIAL Love, = 
ERE 2 lk ye dan? TT 
5 And 758 nymphs of the plains, 1 d 
Quit your flocks and your herds for « while} ; 


Y 
Hither qaickinnaaice . ai b e! H 
In our mirth a part ſhare, 1 | 
And each laſs her love meet with a mile, 
Hark, the drum Hyinen bets, e, a 
| Hark, how echo repeat ; uy | T] 
The ſweet ſound, as it is 5 wilt away 3 i 
3 hills, and o'er „„ Th 
ear it aſſails, = W] 
And moc — their long teion , ch 
01 how happy 1s 1 1 „ St 4 
That contented can be, WMA! 
To enjoy the beſt treaſure of life ; 5 bil! 
All he'd wiſh e'er to gain, 
He'll be ſure to oht ain, 14 In t. 
In a prudent and ſenſible wife. 40 34; 


Should the rover preteene 
#310 That theſe joys will ſoon end, 2 
And that love will expire with che moon; 52 
. Mark how pain and diſeaſe | 
The lewd libertine ſeize, 


Ere he reaches the height of life S noon, l 


But how wretched indeed, 1 x I | 
He whom fate has decreed & 3-1 


LI "> 
m the arms of his fair-one to part! 
"All endeavours are vain 
To aſſuage the ſharp pain 
ich is felt in a love- 2 heart. 


Though life's buſy FOR f 5 
May oft help to ſerene, 4 | 
] diſperſe the dark clouds of deſpair; =— F 
Yet when night's filent noon 5 "i 

Helps to add to its. gloom, 
0 can oy what the mind ſuffers chere f 


Haſte this day to employ, 
Thus devoted to joy, | 
| with innocent mirt "let's abound ; 9 
Thus in chorus we'll ſing, . 3, 0 9 
a: the foreſt ſhall rin BY 

h the burthen of muſic's Pfr ſound. th 9 


May all preſent attain 

A life free from pain, | 

ſtrangers to diſcord or ſtrife 3 * 

Mey the ſingle ſoon find, 45 
In the maiden that's bind, 25 | 3 HE 
joys of an amiable wife! 4, 4 
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. 1 
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THE MAID or THE MILL,” ! I 
Sung by Mrs. oy, and Mr. Maryyr i in Raj 


Wi W 


VE kiſs'd and Pve prattled to fifty fair maily 
And chang'd 'em as often d'ye ſee ; 

But of all the fair maidens that dance on the g 
The maid of the mill for me. Pe 4 


Phebe. 


There's fifty young men have told me fine tale, 
And call'd me the faireſt ſhe; 

But of all the gay youths that ſport on the Bren 
Young _— the lad es Wes > 


Her + are as black as the 4000 in a the hedge, 
Her face like the bloſſoms in mays 

Her teeth are as white as the new ſnorn flock, | | 
Her breath like the new made hays aro if 


He's tall, and he's ſtraight as the «poplar tree, | 
- Hig chorks _ as freſh as a roſe; | 
He looks like a ſquire of high degree, 

When va in hs ad $ cloaths. I 
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$HANNON'S PLOW'RY BANKS. 5 


Sung by Mrs. Kennedy, at Vauxhall. 


N Summer, when the leaves were green, and 
bloſſoms deck'd each tree, = 
oung Teddy then declar'd his love, his artleſs love 
to m I 
On Shannon's flow! ry banks we fat, and there be 
told his tale _ 
0h Patty, ſofteſt of thy ſex, O let fond love prevail! 
in well a-day, you fee me pine in forrow and deſ- 
als. 5 
et wh me not, then let me die, and end my 
grief and care. 
ah! no, dear youth, I ſoftly ſaid, ſuch love de. 
mands my thanks, 
And _ oy eternal truth—on Shannon $ flow? ry. 
anks, : 


ind here we vow?'d eternal truth on Sbasnon- — 
flowr*y banks, | 
Ind then 5 gather'd Iwerteſt flowers, and pay 
ſuch artleſs pranks; t 
ut woe is me, the preſa- gang came, and foro'd my 
Ned away, 5 
uſt when we nam'd next morning fair to be our 
wedding day. 
y love, he cried, they force me hence, but. Rill 
my heart is thine— $ 
l peace be your's, my gentle Pat, wbile war and 2 
toil is mine; 
ith riches I'l] return. to "thee—l ſobb'd out t words 
of thanks - 
ad | then he vow'd _ truth—on b Shannon's 
flow” ry banks. 


1 


And then he vow'd eternal truth on Shannon 
flow'ry banks, 

And then I ſaw him fail away, and Join the hoi 
ran ks, 

From morn to eve, for twelve dull months, k | 

abſence ſad I mourn'd, 

The peace was made—the ſhip came back—h 
Teddy ne'er return'd. 

His beauteous face, his manly form, has wol 
nobler fair 


My Teddy's falſe, and I forlorn, muſt die in & 


| deſpair. 
Ye gentle maidens 7s me laid, —while a en. 
round | wa 


And plant a willow | o'er ** head on Shanna 
: flow? ry banks. 4 24 of 


Sung by Mrs. Kennedy, in Triſtram Shandy. 


| L* eloquence boaſt of her powers to 'perfual 
| — ightalage that dazzle, het thunders h 


B But ie s ſweeter pleadings we aſk not her 10 
Ii — language of looks, can eos. life to 
oul. 


Let harmony airs of her influence boaſt, . 
New hearts: ſhe. can ſoften or rouze, or entrand 
But when eyes meet in concert her magic is loſt, 


And the muſic of ſpheres is ſabdu'd by a lan 
Then look C O ye fair ones, unſpeakable things, 


Protect our endeavours from cenſure and harm} 
"Thoſe eyes which could conquer the power of Ki 
Will make even critics ſubmit to their charm. 


'f 
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SPRING, A PASTORAL. . 
Sug by Mes, ub, at rute. 


OW ſpring crown'd with primroſes gay, 
Strews verdure and fragrance around, 

he ſhepherds with ſongs wake the days 

And Echo repeats their ſweet ſound. 


42 * 


t mournful o'er meadow or grove, 

wander my grief to deplore ; 1 
Colin is falſe—yet I love, 
He is fickle, yet Kill I adore.” ” o . Were <4 


en he left me, he eallid me his 4. 
And promis'd with ſpring to return; ga 


mei 


en ap! he kife'd off the tear 

hat tol him my heart was hes own. 1 

. n 

fob t mournful o'er mt or grove, LE yr a 
F uag 6 7 1 

W leaves me my loſs to deplore: 1 } 
Ing Colin is falle—yet I love, — —? 
aid le is fickle, yet fall I adore. 2. 


ö ft 
en this fond beating heart is at reſt, 8 

Ne virgins no flow'rets prepare; „ 
lay a cold ſod o'er my breaſt, 1 60 33.4 
0 Ind the fad weeping willow plant there. WAN 
0 , 11 ' 64 184 
flaneerave where with Colin I rot, ML U e 17 
„ the ſpot where his loſs I deplors 91 1 


arndt Colin was falſe yet I lo d. 
e was e on I nh Maja, Ly er tot 
arm. imad p n. 111 


os * 
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THE eli or CLOS AN INTEALVN , 

8 5 a een e, 7 
| | r 
1 + R. —Mr. Wann A 

3 ( ) YES! 9, yes! 0, yes! ja! — | 
| 4 This 1 is to give notice, 1 6 Pr 
3 Every Widow, every Miſs,” , ::. 
4 Who wants for lite, ; - 
A Let them come at the cell of l ; 

1 Be they brown, be they fair Dur 

2 oy Les them hither repair, 11. 101 bie; | 
= And they'll meet we their hearts defive / 
| | 7 ( 
CHORUS. : - 

It 2 110 
O, ee O. yes. o. yes l. 
e ſhort, be ye tall, : 
come, one and all, 
C * away, at the call of the'Crier. 

rod RE CITATI VI. 
A Nabob firſt upon my liſt 1 * 
Rolling in diamonds over head and n So, d 
Who bids, my damſels for this glitt' ring rn 4 


 —— His Miniffry can never want —— 4 | 


(ul 
RECITATIVE,—Mrs. WE1SCHEL., 


Sweet Sir, permit me here to take my ſtation ; 
Anxious to gain your Client's approbation. 

A Widow I, of every pow'r poſſeſs'd 

To make the marriage ſtate compleatly bleſs'd ; 
Loves he a wife of taſte, well dreſs'd and curl'd! 
Together we'll outvie the Eaſtern world. 


a Sh F . 3 N 4 8 a * A S-.x 


If at court he's ambitious to ſhine, 
All the arts of the Courtiers are mine; 
I can dreſs him out in fringe, | 
5 Teach him to fawn and cringe, + + 
7 Prate, promiſe, cajole, and defign, * ' 
Is he fond of ' public 'hfe? 
Sure I am. the only wife: 
nd Every night PH drive about 
* To Feſtino, Ball, and Rout, 
l Every morning go a ſhopping, 
80 U Into every Auction popping. 
. And to make my huſband known 
14 Get him eredit thro? the town, | _ 
Is he fond of public life? _ 
Sure I am the only wife. | | _ 


& * + iS. 
4 LS \ 


C HORUS,—Rep | 
ON Sy PO 9 
O, yes! ©, yes. O. yes . &e. 


RECITATIVE.—Mrs. Waichrzr. 


Lord, what's the matter ? here's a fuſs indeed 
Let me come forward, my deſert to plead; 
do, Mr, Crier, if my ſuit, yu'll back, 


11 tell you what I'm fit for in a crack. 


( & 1 
A I Ri—Scotch, TIEN 
Should: he prove fond, and loving kind, 
Like Sandy oder the Lea, ö 


He may, if he be ſo inclin'd, 
* ay kiſſing me, &c, 


AIR. Hunting Tune. 


Or if at the break of the day 
A hunting he wants me to go, 
With him I can gallop away, 
And] yon in the loud ren bo . 


AIR. — Martial. 5 
A Nabob, a Nabob, a Nabob for me! La 
His houſe is ſo fine * | A 
And his purſe ſo divine, 4 
Such plenty he brings Br 
So rich in good things, Ax 
Who is ſo ſweet and ſo welcome as ki; W 
Sing fal deral, lolderal larum tum diddle-t 
Odours, Pagodas— Nabob, a Nabob 
Nabob for me! 
RECITATIVE.—Mrs. KENNEDY. 
A w'd and confuſed. ] venture to ſtep i Sir | 
With poor pretentfion, - and with hun 
; worth; © 
No grace I boaſt, no ſpecious charms oi, 
My _— merit is a feeling heart! k 7 
B 4 1 L A D. > 
Should the rude. hand of care worn. my p4 1 


in life, 

He always ſhall find his beſt friend in his wife 
In the midſt of his woes, if on me he'll recline 
His foxrows, his anguiſh, his tears n be u 


Ft .83 J 
chearfulneſs prompts bim to mirthful employ, 
| invention ſhall teem to enliven his joy; 


hen the light-footed Hours all with gaisty ſhine, 
s pleaſures, his ena his ſmiſes ſhall be 
mine. On ditt ot - 

| 55 2% £4153 46 30 = 
e wife 'tis agreed, beſt her ſtation adorns 
en ſpreading life's roſes, and blunting its thorns; 
us 11 ſtrive to ſelect its moſt valuable flow rs, 
d their fragrance,. their * their bloom 
ſhall be ours. 


id, 
k 
7 + 


13 9 
? 1 by $7 þ *] 
B 4 in 1 vs 
* 
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RECITATIVE.—Mr. AnzowentTa. * 


Ladies I've heard you all with great delight, 
And every one has merit in my light; 

But my employer in unfeeling times | 
Brings a ſoft nature tho? from Eaſtern elimes, 
And much I think his choice on her will be 


Whoſe brighteſt. charm is ſenſibility. 9 


je! 

= 
* 1 
5 „ 1 


Mr. Kenny. 


Sir I muſt thank you for your friendly part; 


1 Warcuran, A 


ok you for nothing, Sir, with all my: (heart. 


1 


' Mrs. — a 


wiſe n 4 E 6 5 Cf TY 5 * | 
ecl1n6 F208 11 


— 


(04 1] - „ 
Mr. Al err 0 1901 


1 l 
; | Pray, Madam, dow zbvſe mer JETT 
1 10 75 Depend an r w 0 2:: > 7e 1 
I'II ſuit all three dim 
And no err ugcuſe me $ 


| Mrs, Wancurs. 
| May I faties yal Sir, you, ate net ina 


F. 
we 0 94 Ils: 1 


Mrs. WercuTEN. | 


Muff 1 then, bid for a pig in a pole :? 


3 a Mr. ArzowSlITE. — — 
n 


1 you all ſhall be happy. {79 31 
girl a: me fends the agate! 1 upplis | 


— 9s eggs we; _ 1 
rr - . — —— = = a 
— * Wow — oteey rr In —_ 
- — p " 8 2 1 „ - 
PRC. 3,0 NT POE g . * n 3 * : 
| , "WY : 5 * . 
ol 5 6 
* 6 
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Hymen mul then have ſome N allies 
And none 2 them all ſhould be nappy! 


= —— — 4, 
— — 


AR and CHORUS. . 


Peace i is come girls, peace is come, A 
Sound the tabor, pipe and drum, 


Huſbands now are 2 l e 
I one won't do 144 1. 0y 
You may have two, on! 


And ſo go on to twenty! 
c Hokus Repeat,” © 
Peace is come girls, &c. c. r tears 


6 1 


it. Voice. | | 
1 aud all, t AVI 


%% a CH bn 
2d Voice. 


Hicher yy at Ane en, nos | 
; l 1 
ä D 
. to 5 8 crier of Vault, | | | 
One and all! ot We 547 
One and all 6 40 
5 Come to the crier of Vauxhalk, 
CHORUS. | Repeat. _— 
Af Rr SZ M3; f I : Z 
| Peace is come ne gitls, c. ec. oy 
= „ i ee. 
a a z 4 115 3% 1 oj tony ! 5 
if 1 * | 
ies 15 *r ö 2 
513 88 | 
SWEET. POLL OF [PLYMOUTH. 
*A4 , LAY 
1. 


Sung by Mrs. Kennedy, in the odd Mans 


WEET Poll of Plymouth was my dear. ; 
When forc'd from her to go, 


own her cheeks rain'd many a tear, 
y heart was Iraught: with-woe. 


r anchor . for ſea we flood, 


he land we left behind]; £ | 
r tears then ſwell'd the briny foods” „ „ 
J fighs increas'd the wind, | Pr age 


[ 86 11 "v2 
We plow'd the. deep, and now e. , 


Us lay the ocean wide; N e 
For five long years J had not ſeeng 

My ſweet, my bonny bride! 4 
That time I ſail'd the —_ around, 1 

All for my true love's ſake; ITE 
But preſs'd as we were homeward. bound, 
I rd ay heart would Arete 
The preſs- gang bold 1 ad in vain 
To let me once on: ffiore:: 1 | 
T long'd to ſee my Poll — ; 33 IG&Y 
But ſaw my Poll no more. 


Fa, 


. 

*y * 4 a : 
3 1 . 
+ 12 * 


« And have they torn my love away! 1 | 
« And is he gone?” ſhe cried: 255 
My Polly, ſweeteſt flow'r of May, 
She — droop'd, and died. 


2 * aun * r Ur 1 | 4 . ; KS ö * 
n * eee 


5 e 0 Gu 
Sung 5 Mr. Arrowſmith at VE” 
1 * toplails ſhiver i the KEY 


E The ſhip ſhe caſts to ſea; 71 i 
' But yet my ſoul, my heart, my mind. 


Are Mary, moor'd with thee. 14 
Þ For tho thy ſailor's bound aar,, adi 


till love ſhall be * win @ tax, | ©. 15,2589 


© 


mf 
n * 


T 81] 
ws 


Id land men flatter when we're ſaipd, W. 0. f 1 
), doubt their artful tales = 

galant failor ever failſ(ſſe·d ad; ns. Þ 7 
love breath'd conſtant gales. | 
du art the compaſs of my ſoul, 8 
ich fleers m my heart from you to _. 


wy 


ens in every port we meet, | WT 
ore fell than rocks or waves -{ 
ſuch as grace the Britiſh — | | 
\re lovers, and not ſlaves. 

foes our courage ſhall ſubdue | 1 
ho' we ve left our hearts with you. "EIN 


ſe are the cares, but if you're king. | 
ell ſcorn the daſhing main, = 
e rocks, the bellows, and the wind, 
The power of France and Spain. 
w England's glory reſts with you, 
ſails are ne girls, en. I 
kJ 
N55 F | ©4387]. ö 
= THE BEEF-STEAKES OF OLD ENGLAND. 2 3 


[7 HILE others Cell high in full ny 
| divine, Neg, © 
F fervilely cringe: for the alms. of the Nins 5 
beef. ſteakes inſpire me, and flavour eact ain 
)! the beef-teakes of Old England! | 
ind it's Q the old Eng th beef-fleakes | 


LO 


— = 
R 
* S IE aA 
© ATR. oo IR OE Ih 
* 


3 22 2 7 0a Fr * 
dg ET; * - 
I 2 — * 
* * 
— — . 


Tho? bards of ef "I oft ſung, it it is u 
Yet the fubject remains ſtil! eternally new; 

Then _ ſhould not beef-ſteakes receive hoy th 
? ue ? | 

O! the beef Malu, - "Sy 


Great Jupiter? 's ſelf (as tis fable) the Chief, 
Ran off with Europa and I O—in brief 
His highneſs could reliſh a rump-ſteake « ed 


O] the beef-Rleates, = Co f 
th 
But leaving each tale which of falſchood party 
Let's fing our own heroes, the friends of beef el! /+ 
And cook up, my maſters, a fog for their ſake 
O! the beef-ſleakes, GK. 
There's Rodney nnd Heod, | brave Curtis 1 
| Hughes, 
Howe, Parker, and Pigot, all. Britiſh true blue, 8 
Cry. Beef- ſteak es for ever! but d=—n your Fre 
& ſtews?” | | H. 
O the beef Peaks, &e. 08 . 
In defence of old Gib, againſt forces combin'd, — 
A land- mark of glory "unequall'd you'll find, Mead! 
The gallant old Elliot, that Mars of mankind oy 
O the beef-fleakes, ce, = TY 
For while he was broiling among his brave railfſÞnd;": 
A pack of fleſh-cooks would be playing He rol 
= pranks, _;->- um es 
Baut his piping-hot balls fore peppor's their on ber 
* the bee 2 5 ned Ts oer 


1 K q , 4 
£ A I i} h 
1 D „ ry . 1 4 . ö a 
4 l + + 4 * 7 
— ML — 
* A 
— A 7 1 F : 4 i X N : " 


[ 55 7 

the fat i in the fire, and the Don „i a fright,” 874 

their ſtomachs are Lark without courage to 
fight, 

e Elter 's hot a have baker em quite, = 

! the beef Santas, Ve. 5 N 1% _ 

le Britons are free, and beef-teakes are their 

cheer, © l 5 30 

George cheir protedtor, what have they to 

fear, 3 

n the Dutch, the proud Don, and ſoup- meagre 
Monſieur N. 

! the beef-fleakes, i. : 


1 * ad * % LET 


a4 38+ ON 
Surg * Mrs. Wrighten, at 7 — 


HEN lavrocks ſweer and yellow broom 
Perfumes the banks of Twe ec. 

e Nancy boaſts a ſweeter bloom, —- 

er charms all charms exceed. ' 


1 N o'er the merry fields of hay, | ye: 
a orcick Jockey wi a gh, 
00 2 wha {a ſaft, ſa young and V. W 
Ned fic a handſome Lad deny. 1 eq 
ndy's cheek the white and red, — e 


te roſe and lily join'd z - 

im each Laſſy hung her head, 

her each Laddy pi J.. 
oer the merry felds of hay, y. 3 
me my deareſt Laſs he'd cry 3 9 

vha fa ſaft, ſa young and gay, 

ud fic a handſome Lad Fs 


1 90 J 

He gan gd oer fields and broomy land, tr) ot 
Till mither gan to chide, Aft wit 
Then Sandy preſs'd her lily hand, % T 
And aſk!d:iher for his bride's) TY the 
Then o'er the merry fields vf y, s 
Said ſhe, my deareſt Lad we'll bie; 3 'A 
For. wha ſa ſaft, fa young and gay, ige 
Wewer kic a handſome Lad 3 4 od | 
„ RU 21514 0054; eee 
A | 8 259) 0 di 

5 ON G. g, 
e 2 dun 
3 THE nvnTING $086,” "1 4 
Sing 5 Mr driraſuil,” Rs ux! wh & r 
FL 2 88 0 Wh 
HEN join'd i in the . ly 83 1 Wh 
On high mettled eourſers, witE halle weg fond 
And follow the foe through the glale, tte h 
Away to the vale he ſcours it full een 1 
Then darts thro' a hedge the dogs to miſlead: m. 

Awhile he lies cloſe in the ſhade : | | 
The covert he breaks, fert! 
Then down the lane AIM __ wt 


And drooping his'bruſh wg AY, From ana 
Till panting he ft e ar 


40 
44 
| 

N 

4 
1 


"Surrounded he dro 4 „ 4 HY Fit 
prey. to the. N ae OO arty Ba Good 
* | 4 116 97 Cf Of En 4.48 * 1 thus \ 

| 5 1118915 it Fee CEr ro; 

| Et © ©}. Jag ii aly I x 

- 1 92 gt 3 AZ let m 


1 97 IT 


gth the chace o'er, the horns jocund found, 

ite thoſe thrown out, floats echo's around: 
They hear the glad call and obey. 

the death to the flaſk, we hie to regalles 

: we toaſt in bumpers of ale, 

und merrily finiſh the day... - 

liquor we quaff, we ſing, joke, and last, 

od humour adorns ev'ry face, 

lly boys are, ſworn ſtrangers to care, 1 

jp delight in the joys of the. we ed TD 


ons 
— 2 


* 


s O N G,. 


Sung by Mr, Arrowſmith, at Vauxhall. 


THEN by the gently gliding fiream 

On banks where badding violets Kate, 
Y Delia's beauties beam, 
my lovely Delia fing. . 
When lips combine, 
When arms entwinee?2?? 
fond careſſes, amorous kits, Fre: Fa» 
the height of human bliſles, - | | 
ay I fing and ſay, | 
et me loye my life n 


1 


cer the jocund bowl we _ + 
terry ſong, and tale go round ; | 
wine is Packling 3 in the glaſs, . | 

ke and ſprightly wit. abound, - 
With catch and gle m, 
Good humour free. 23 

thus we find dur joys increaſing, 

ter roars, with mirth inereaſing ; 

aly I pant, and ſay, 

let me laugh my life . 


1 92 1 
O lovely woman, generous wine, 
Theſe potent pleaſ ures let me quaff 3 
Thy rapturous wit, O, make them mine, 
O let me love, and drink and laugh. 
Each riſing thought 
OAH _ muſic fraught, 
here all 1s pleafure, nothing wanting, 
All harmonious, all enchanting 5 Re] 
In extacy, I pant, and ſay, 
Thus, let me diog- my life away. 


CD S O N G, 9ol! 
Sung by Mrs. Kennedy, in Triſtram Shan 


"FT HAT tho? my tongue did never mon; 
- To tell thee all its maſter's pain; 
My eyes, my looks, have ſpoke my love, | 
O tell me, muſt they ſpeak in vain: 
Still did imagination warm, | 
Preſent thee at the noontide beam: 
And ſleep gave back thy Angel's form, 
To graſp thee in the midnight dream. | 


—_ 


Pl! make a cradle of this breaſt, 
Thy image its ſole child ſhall be; 
My throbing heart ſhall rock to reſt, 
The cares that waſte thy life and me. In we 
Pulſe of my beating blood, muſt all. nit u 
My gay deluſive hopes be fled; . 
Unheeded wilt thou hear me fall, 
Unpitied wilt thou ſee me dead. 


33. 


s ON G, 
b . 15 I; 
8 Sq f 1 


Sung by Mr. King, at Ramlagh.. 


A 


JU bid me my jovial conpenitnd forfake, 5 
The joys of a rural receſs to partake; | 
you, my good friend, I'll retreat to the vine, 
[ter be yours, — but its-neftaybemine; 
ch *twill a ſeparate pleaſure produce: | 
ol in its ſhade, whilft I glow with its Juice, 
wn no delight with his rapture can Ws 
lways is drinking, yet always'ss . 


ver may talk of his Names and his a, "7A 

lzement of eyes, and his eonqueſt of — 
nile with the wanton; and ſport with-the gay. 

where he can, and deſert where he may: 
warmeſt adherents of ſove muſt deplore, 

s favors: when taſted, are favors no more, 

ow can ſuch joys with his extacy vie, 

ways is drinking, yet always 1 is dry ? 


ion, they tell me, has charms for us alla | 
| I'm convinc'd they're charms that muſt pall; 
geant of ſplendour may lure for a — 

n we grow fick of its weight and its toi 

n it with us be compar' d, my brave boy, 
— A pox the more we enjoy; 

deign, ye kin powers |: with his wiſh to 
comply, IST 10. i 


aways be drinking yet ux be ay! 


{$4 1] 


S ON G. 
THE Annie : A | CMDs 55 
Seng by M. 4rromfaith at Vaixhal. 
| 3 8 


O try her ſhepherd, once a fair on placl 
A favourite girdle round her {lender 
j This girdle now ſhall part me into two, 
Say Phillis cries, and either half 's for you; 
= Make my your choice, and take which ſhar 
ike, 
As paſſion or as ſentiment ſhall ſtrike; 
The artful Strephon ſoon his filence broke, 
Look'd at the nymph, and thus his rapture {x 


* 7 4 
AIR. 


Then give thoſe looks that ſpeak and tel 
The harmleſs breaſt and heart ſincere, 
Where honor, truth, and virtue dwell, 
And what can life itſelf endear; 
That wit and wiſdom ſtill be mine, 
The flowing tongue, the temper free; 
Below the girdle I reſign, h 
The upper half dear girl for me. 


|  RECITATIVE, |» 
Our nymph the ſhepherd's arguments appro! 
Strephon for this by Phillis muſt be loy'd; 
Her thoughts ſhe thus expreſs'd in accents i 
And drop'd the while the girdle at her feet. 


=_ 


4 * 
. tf ; Fl 6 > * j 4 
AIR, . 
© © 


Since you have ſo well decided, 


And ſuch judgment now have ſhewn, | TO 


By the girdle undivided, © 90 
See a charm, Pm all your own. 
Greater is the ſhepherd's pleaſure, 
all, Who both mind and body gains; 
You who chooſe the ſoul's beſt treaſure, 
Take my perſon for your pains. 


— 
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*TWAS YES, KIND SIR. | 
Sung by Mrs. Wrighten, at Vauxhall, 


HE ruddy. morn blink'd o'er the brae, 
As blithe I gang'd to milk wy kine; 

near the winding burn of Tay, | 

' bonny gait, and twa black een, 

phland lad ſae kind me tent, 

ing, ſonſy laſs, how's a wi' you? 

| your pail tak o'er the bent ? 


on yes, kind Sir, and I thank you too. 
I; | | 
s fi 


et. 


[ 96 ] 
Again he met me i' the een, 
As I was linkan o'er the lee 4 
To join the danee upon the green. 4 
And ſaid blithe laſs Tse gang wi' thee. 4 
Sae bra he look d i“ th highland gear, 

His tartan plaid, . and bonnet blue, A 
My heart ſtraight whiſperd in my ear, C ; 

Say yes, kind a and. I thank k pong too. 


Pie - oy 


4 
1 


7 VID __— 4 

we danc'd until the gleaming moon 3 

Gave notice that *twas time to part; 

I thought the reel was o'er too ſoon, "if 

For ah! the lad had ſtawn my heart. 
He ſaw me hame acroſs the plain, 3 

Then kiſs'd ſae ſweet, 1 vow *tis true, 


That when he aſk'd to kiſs again, 


-a 


T was yes, kind Sir, and I thank 7 00 0. 


Grown bauld, he prefs'd to ſtay the. night 
Then grip'd me cloſe unto his breaſt ; * Þ 
Howt lad! my mither ſair wou'd fyte, 1 
Gin that I grant wi' out the prieſt. 
Gang firſt fore him, gif ye be leel, 
I ken right what I then maun do; 5 J 
For aſk to kiſs me when you will. 4 
»Twill be, ves, _ and I thank * 00, o 


— 


EE WI 
s ON 6. 
4 favourite Song ir Tel fth-N . 
= 7 ran/lated from the French, 


12141 is 


Sung by Mrs. Abi TY 
TOW imperfed i is ; expeſiion, - 


Some emotions to impart? 

When we mean a ſoft confeſſion, - 
And yet ſeek to hide the heart; 

When our boſoms, all 3 
With delicious tumults 

\nd beat what broken, falt'ring 5 dying, 
Language would, but cannot ns. 


* 


— 
* 1 : 4 
. * 
: 1. 
* 
* 
* — . 


Deep confuſionꝰs roly terror, 

Quite expreſſive paints my cheek, 
Bk no more—Behold your error, 
Bluſhes eloquently ſpeak. 

What tho' ſilent is my anguiſh, 

Or breath*d' only to the air: 

lark my eyes, and as they languiſh; _ 
Read what Foun have written chere. 


— 2 


Oh! that you could e once conceive me, 5 

Once my ſoul's ſtrong feeling view: , 
ove has nought more fond, believe me 4 
Friendſhip nothing half fo true. 

rom you I am wild deſpairing. 

With you ſpeechleſs as I touch; 3 

This is all that bears declaring, 3 
And perhaps declares too much. 


"I  80NG. 


44 ; T thought I ſaw the — Love,: 
r look'd, I gaz d, I prefs'd her ſay, 


. 


98 } 


8 0 N G, ck 
The Linnets. EY I 
8 bringing home, the other day, E 
Two Linnets I had ta'en, * th - 
The little warblers ſeem'd to oy. th 
| For liberty again: E 
Unheadful of their plaintive notes ; 
I ſung acroſs b. ge 3 
In win they tun'd their pleaſing throats, 
| And flutter'dto be reed. 


As paſſing thro? the tufted. aus; «m0. 
Near which my cottage ſtood, 


When Clora's charms I.view'd : 
To hear my tender tale; 


But all in vain—ſhe fled away. 
Nor could my ſighs prevail, . 


Soon, thro? the wound which love had. made, at h 
Came pity to my breaſt ; | 

And thus I (as compaition bade) T ſple 

The feather'd pair addreſs' d: ac 

Ve little warblers, cheerful Ms: vice 


Remember not ye flewy; 


An far more caught than you. his f 
———ů my 

$. O N . i": 

; The Seng of Diana, © auty 
IT H hoins and with hounds Ty W treaſ 

: day, 1 7 voi 


3 And bie to my woodland walks away 3 5 4 Pn fou 


EE. 

;ck up my robe, and am buſkin'd foon, 
] tie to my forehead a wexing moon: ; 
\urſe the fleet ſtag, unkennel the fox, . 
1 chaſe the wild goats o'er ſummits of rocks; 
th ſhouting, and hooting, we pierce through 

the ſky, | | — 8 PLEA 

echo 3 hunter, and doubles the cry. 


8 o N G. 


Surg by Miſi Jameſon; at Vauxhall. 
Do as I Will with — 


He never once thinks I am wrong: 
likes none ſo well on the plain, 
pleaſe him fo well with my ſong. 
ny is the Shepherd's delight; 
hears me with joy all the day; 
ſorry when comes the dull night, 
at haſtens the end of my lay. 


„ 


ſpleen and with care once oppreſs d, 
 aſk'd me to ſooth him the while; 
oice ſet his mind all to reſ t, 
d the Shepherd would inftantly ſmile. ' 
when, or in mead, or in groove, 
his flocks, or the clear river ſide, 

my beſt ſongs to my love, 8 
d to charm hum is grown all my pride. 


auty had I to endear, 
treaſure of nature, or art; 

y voice, which had gain'd on his ear, 
pn found out the my to his heart: 


Y Our labour is o'er, our bares 5 in full tore, 


{ 100 ] 
To try if that voice would not pleaſe, 
He took me to join the gay throng ; 
I won the rich prize with much eaſe, _ 
And *. fame's gone abroad with my . 


But jet me not jealouſy raiſe, | = 3:3 +. nba 
I wiſh to enchant but my ſwain; 
Enough then for me is his praiſe, = 
I fing but for him the loy'd ſtrain. -. 
When youth, wealth and beauty may fail, 
And your Sherpherds elude all your kill, 
Your ſweetneſs of ſong may prevail, 
And gain all your ſwains to your will. 


ky 


s ON G, 
. Sung i in Harlequin Sorcerer. 


OME Roger and Nell, come Simkin and 
Each lad with his laſs hither come, 
With finging and dancing, in pleaſure adv: 
To celebrate harveſt home: 
Tis Ceres bids play, and keep ua, 
To celebrate harveſt home, . 


No ſwell with rich gifts of the land; 
Let each man then take, for his prong; and li 1 
His cann and his laſs in his vans . 
For Ceris, 
No courtier can he ſo happy as we, 
In innocence, paſtime and mirth; | 
While thus we carouſe with our i weetheart ori 
And rejoice o'er the fruits of the earth, 
| TIE . hen Cerel 


nvy,. 
ill Cro 
uch w. 


t leave 


[ ror J 
S O N G. 


N this ſhady bleſt retreat, 

| I've been wiſhing for my dear; 3 
Hark ! I hear his welcome feet 2 8 

Tell the lovely charmers near, 4 


'Tis the ſweet bewitching ſain, 1 5 
True to love's appointed hour; nth. - 
Joy and peace now ſmile again, 


Love, I own a th —_— 
wy TT 5 [Da Cabo. 


S8. O N. G, 
Sag © in the Pantonins of The Elopement 


V.. Scott. 

OMͤE haſte to the wedding, ye frlends an 
ye neighbours, - 

he lovers their. bliſs can no longer delay; ; 
get all your ſorrows, your care, and your labours, 9 
let ev*ry heart beat with rapture to A 1 
vot'ries all, attend to my call, Vl 
ome revel j in pleaſures that never can cloy, (29 
vs, Come, ee rural felicity, * 
Which love and 1 innocence ever enjoy. | 


id / 


1 ban 
nyy, let pride, let hate and ambition, 
ill croud to, and beat at the breaſt of the great; 3 
uch wretched paſſions we give no admiſſion, 
t leave them alone to the wiſe- ones of ſtate: 


„ „ 


; ori 


ert 
‚ 


I 102 J 


We boaſt of no wealth, but contentment and be 
In mirth and in friendſhip our-moments empl 


Chorus, * 6 


lis Scott. 

With reaſon we tafte of each heart-ftirring Pleat / |: 
With reaſon we drink of the full flowing boy| 
Are jocund and gay, but all within meaſure, 
For fatal exceis will enſtave the free foul. 
Puetio. Then come at our Wai, to is han 


wedding, 

No care ſhall imrude here our bliſs ann 

Chorus. Come, 
— — dung 
6 ON G H | 
o Sylvia, by David Garrick, 77 2 | 
F truth can fix thy way! heart Fare 
Let Damon — en M 
He feels the paſſion, void of art, = Go \ 
The pure, the conſtant flame. 4 M 


Tho fighing ſwains their torments tell 
Their ſenſual love contemn ; 


; They only prize the beauteous ſhell, 


* * inward gem. 


Poſſeſſion eures the wounded kar 
. Deſtroys the tranfient fire, 
But when the mind receives the dart, 
— whets deſire. 


L 

age your beauty will decay, 
Your mind improves with yew? 3 
when the bloſſoms fade away, 

he rip'ning fruit appears, 


pig 


0,9 


NE 


WI. 


keav'n and Sylvia grant my ſuit, 
ind bleſs the future hour, 
at Damon, who can taſte the fruit, 
May gather ev'ry flow'er! 


——— — 
Ad + 3 1 


dg by Mr. Mattocks, iz Love in a Village. 


H! how ſhall I, in language weak, 
My ardent paſſion tell, 5 — 
Or ſorm my faulr ring 40ngve.to peaks; , 
That cruei word farewel |! : A 
Farewel—but know, tho? thus we part, 
My thoughts can never ſtray: _ | 
Go where I will, my conſtant heart 
Muſt with my charmer ſtay. 


s 6 MY 
NE more III tune the vocal ſhell, . 
10 hills and dales my paſſion tell, 
Ine which time can never quell, 


it burns for thee, my Peggy. 
F 4 | | You, 


1 
Vou, greater bards, your lyre ſhould hit 3 
For ſay what ſuhject is more fit, 


Than to 1ecord the ſparkling wit, 
And bloom of lovely Peggy. 


The ſun firſt rifing i in the morn, © 

That paints the dew-beſpangled Won. EY 

Does not ſo much the day adorn, 
As does my lovery Peggy. 


And when in Thetir lap to reft, 

He ftreaks with gold the ruddy . 

He's not ſo beauteous as undreſt, 
nn my lovely Peggy. 


When zephyr on the vi'let blows, | 


| 3 | Fe brathes upon the damaſk roſe, 


does not half the ſweets diſcloſe, 
As does my lovely Peggy 


| E =” ole a kiſs the At day, 0 
And (truſt me) nought but truth I ſay, 
| The fragrance of the blooming May 


Was not fo ſweet as Peggy. 


= Was ſhe array'd in ruſtic mad. 


Wich her the beating inches T'a food, 
| And pipe upon the oaten reed, 
Topleaſe my lovely Peggy. 


EF With her a cottage would delight ; 
All's happy when ſhe's in my ſight; 
& But when ſhe's gone, tis endleſs night, 


All's dark without my Peggy. 


1 1 1 


ile bees from flow'r to ow? r fill rove, 
linnets warble thro? the grove, 

ately ſwans the water love, - - + 
o long ſhall I love Peggy. 


| waen death lifts his pointed dart, 
rike the blow that rends my heart, 
words ſhall be, when I depart, 


dieu, my lovely Laer. 


S O N G, 


Seng þ in the Duenna, 


OW oft, Lowif, haft thou ſaid, tet? 

(Nor wilt thou the fond boaſt difown) * 
would'ſt not. loſe Autbonio's love, | 
reign the partner of a throne. 


by thoſe lips that ſpoke fo | NET 
d by that hand I preſs'd to mine | © _ 
ain a ſubject nation's love, 

wear 1 would not ere een 12 N | 
5 6 5 5:408 


1 


how, my n can we be N SL, 
lo own what Kingdoms could not rege 
us true heart thou ſhalt be neen, 2 A 
d, ſerving thee, a monarch 4 F700 1224 5 
133% 3d 2046) 02 „ 


Fe ; ; 12. 0456 


I 106 1 
Thus uncontroul'd in mutual bliſs, 
And rich in love's exhauſtleſs mine, 


Do thou ſnatch treaſures from my lips, 8 4 Inf 
And Il take kingdoms back hom thine, | 1 

; KEE | IId 
. | 8 


H E laſs of Peaty's mill, . 
So bonny, blithe, ald gay, 
Io ſpite of all my ſkill, 
Hath ſtole my heart away. 
When tedding of the hay. 


Bare-headed, on the green. H 
Love midſt her locks did . 1 
And wanton'd 1 in her cen. anto 
Her arms, white, round, and ſmooth ; 1 Idle | 


Breafts riſing in their dawn, 
To age it would give youth, 
To preſt em with his hand, . 
Thro' all my ſpirits ran ] un 
An ecſtacy of bliſs, IS rrant 
When I ſack ſweetneſs ns": 1 
| Wrapt i in a balmy. A 


oy 4 * 
. — 


| Without tbe help n ow bud 


be wa 
J Like flowers which grace the vin, Wh jealc 
8 She did her ſweets impart, | La 
1 Wente er — or ſmil' de. iobb' 
8 Her Woks they WS © To mild, 7 | 75 I l Py 
Free from aftgcw „ alvrci HS 
She me to love beguil'd; - cow 


I with'd her for my bride. 


[7 ] 

Oh! had I all that wealth, 
Hlopetoum's high mountains fill, 

Inſur'd long life and wealtl, 

And pleatures at my will; 

I'd promiſe and fulfil, © 
That none but bonny ſhe, 

The laſs of Peaty's mill, 
Should ſhare the ſame wi' me. 


A 
Sung in Thomas and Sally, 


HEN I was a young one, what girl was 
like me 02 | x3 9 
anton, ſo airy, and briſk as a bee ? 

tled, I rambled, I laugh'd, and where-e'er 
idle was heard to be ſure I was there; _. 
ll that came near I had ſomething to ſay ; - 
as this, Sir ; and that, Sir; but ſcarce ever nay: 
, Sundays, dreſs'd out in my ſilk and my lace, 
rant I ſtood by the beſt in the place. | 


enty I got me a huſband, poor man! 
|, reſt him we all are as good as we enn 
he was ſo peeviſh, he'd quarrel for ſtra ws, 
jealous—tho? truly I gave him ſome cauſe;  * 


* 


bb'd me, and huff d nie; but tet me alone; 

Te a 9 and I paid him his own; _ 
w the hint, and when ſpouſe is uti- 

towr'd, 5 

| firm to your _— and have the laſt word. 
6 


0 I But 


＋ 108 * 
But now I'm quite alter'd the more to my wor . 
Pm not what I was forty ſummers | 
This Time's a ſore foe; there's no thunnin | 


dart ; 


However, I keep up a pretty good heart. 


Grown old, yet I hw to be fiting mam-chau 
I ſtill love a tune, tho? unable to dance; | 
And, books of devotion laid by on my ſhelf, 
Teach that to others I once did myſelf, 


——— —  __ 
SONG, L 
In Thomas and Sally. Sung by the Sg 


| HEN late I wander'd o'er the plain, 
From nymyh to nymph, I ſtrove in vai 
My wild defires to rally; . 
But now they're of themſelves came home, 1 
Asad, ſtrange! no longer ſeek to roam, 
1 hey center all in ally. | pop 


| Yet ſhe, uitkiod one, 3 my joy, nly v 
And cries, I court but to deſtroy: _- | nd tl 
1 Jove. with ruin tally ? _ | 
y thoſe dear lips, thoſe eyes, I ſwear, | | 
1 4 all deaths, all torments bear. 
Kather than . Sath. | 


Can the 3 ta er D feeble 5 ' | f 
0 * tran i the an D "bright ble 4 


1 
— Gp BAT. 


words be able to expreſs 
ſy love?—1t burns to ſuch exceſs, 


1 almoſt die for Sally, 


ome then, oh! come; thou ſweeter far H 
han jeſſamine and roſes are, Lok 
Or lilies of the valle ß 
follow love, and quit yaur fear, . 
el guide you to theſe arms, my dear, 
hs ak EE $22: 1 
. 6S 3 - £4 -<# p C430. 3 
 V 


Sung in r the Maid of the Oaks. 


OME nid round my 3 tree, 
Ye ſongſters that viſit the grove ; 

as the haunt of my ſhepherd and me, 

And the bank is a record of Tove. 


din'd on the turf, by my fide, 
e tenderly pleaded his cauſe ; 
fly with bluthes reply'd, 


nd the Eo fill'd up the pauſe. 


* 


8 O N 6, 
dung in Tamerlane. 


O thee,” O4 gentle lep, une 
Is owing all our peace; 

I thee our joys are heighten'd ſhown, 
By thee our en ceaſe. 


. 110 5 
The nymph whoſe hand by fraud or fans 
Some tyrant has pofſeſs'd, $22 2 

By thee obtaining a divoree, 
| In her own choice is blefs*d, 


Oh! ſtay, Arpafie bids thee kay, 


{WE adi weeping fair 
Conjures thee not to loſe, in day, = 
The object of ber care. I th; 
To graſp whoſe e form ſhe FERPA 
That motion chas'd her ſleep: en! 
Thus by ourſelves are ofeneſt wrought 
The griefs for which we _ ith y 
but | 
| 0' ch 
1 es al | The! 
S8 O N. 6, 


Song by Mr. Vernon, i in Cynon, i 


7 OU gave me laft week a young linnet, 
Shut up in a fine golden cage; 
Wet how ſad the poor thing was within Rt; 
Ob how did it flutter and rage 
Then he mop'd, and he pin'd, 
That his wings were corrfin'd, © 
Till I open'd the door of his den; WM: c.- 
Then ſo merry was he, , _ WM * 
And becauſe he was free, 


He came to bis cage back . 


x. 


Da * 
20 K 

a 

h 

1 

+ . 
bt 

F * 


OY 


— 


1 * 1 
, 8 o N G, 
| Sung | in the Chople : | 


CLARE, my protty maid, „ 
Muſt my fond git miſcarry . * 
ith you I'll toy, I'Ul kifs and play:ʒ : ff 
But hang me if I marry - bang me if I marry, Ge. 


en ſpeak your mind at once, 


Nor let me longer tarryj :- n e 
th you I'll toy, PIl kits and play; qt; 
ut hang me at I marry. = 

With 4. 


o' charms and v wit t afſail, ES * 
The ſtroke I well can patryx ?: 1 
ve to kiis, to toy and play; 
ut do not chuſe to mar 


R — — 


1 love, &c. 


ns Molly of the dale, 

akes a mere ſlave of Harry; 

wuſe, when they had toy'd . kiſs'd, 

he fooliſh ſwain would LOH. n 
Becauſe, Cc, 


ſe fix'd reſolves, my 1 
to the grave will carry 


b you I'll toy, and ki and play; * 
t hang me if I I] Te. 


5 
| N 
- 


72 ry 
7 ht Thy 
* N 
* 


9 J 118 21 
85 o N G, 


Sung in the _ of the Mill. 


W HEN a maid, in \ way of marriage, 
Firſt is,courted by a man. L f . 
Let 'un do the beſt he an.. 

| She's ſo ſhame-fac'd in her carriage, q 

Tis with pain the ſuit's bran. LAT 


. 
| Thof myhap the likes him mainly, * 
Still ſhe ſhams it coy and cold ; 
Fesripg to confefs it plainly, - 
. Leſt the folks mould think her bold. 36 
But the parſon comes in fight, 
Gives the word to bill and coo, 
is a different ſtory quite, "pu 
And ſhe quickly buckles to. 
: . _ und i 
. 5 | 7 aha 
| 8 © N . Nun ou 
Shakeſpeare” Garland, 2 ir the Jab. | 
en w. 
ET beauty wits the ſun ariſe SHR ET the h 
, To'Shakeſpeare tribute pay, | at aj 
With heavenly ſmiles and ſpeaking eyes, lich al 
Give grace and luſtre to the day. 8 


Fach ſmile ſhe gives protects his name, rg 2 5 
What face ſhall dare to frown ? 
© Not envy's ſelf can blaſt the fame, 


Men beauty * to crown. 


night 
en we 
th a h; 
lying 


8 ON 


* 


C13 J 
8 ; O | N G, 
Hun rin. 3 


ARK ! away! tis the merry ton'd horn 
Calls the hunters all up with the morn < 4 
| . hills and the wood! we ſteer, f 

unharbour the deer. $3 2D 


Crorvs of Horns, 
And all the day long, 
This, this is our dong; 20 
Still hollowing e 
And following, bs | (3 4 4 . 
50 frolic and free; 0: po 
Our joys Re no * 
While we're after the hounds, 5 
o mortals on earth ave: ſo happy as we. 2a] 5 


und the woods W we beat, how we glow, | 

ule the bills, they all echo, hillo; - 
th a bounce from his cover he flies, I 
en our ſhouts ſhall. reſound to the ſkies, 
And all ms day long, &c. 


en we. ſweep o o'er the vallies, « or r lia. 
the health-breathing mountain ſublimey / 
at a joy from our labours we feel; 
och alone they who taſte can reveal. 
4 8 And all the day long, & c. 
night when our Jabour is done, 
en we will go hollowing home, 
th a hallo, Yall: and a huzza, 
N lving to meet the next day. 
| And all the day long, &c. 
SONG. 


KIT 5 


The di 


1 4 ] 
8 0 N G. 
He hark! che joy-inſpiring horn 


Salutes the roſy riſing morn, 
And echoes thro'uhe dale: 


With clam'rous peals the hills: rafinkd, 


'The hounds quick feented-ſcow'r:the ground, | 
And inuff the nene gale. 


Nor gates, nor „ impede 


The briſk, high-mettl'd tarting . 
The jovia]l pack purſue HF; 
Like lightning darting o'er, the plains 0 
— hills with ſpeed he gains, 
And ſees the game in view. . 


Her path zhe timid hare forſakes, 


' And to the copſe for ſhelter makes, 


There pants a while for breath; 
When now the noiſe/alarms her ear, 
Her haunts deſery'd, her fate is near, 

She ſees cn death. 


Directed by hs well- known 3 | 5 


Lf Y The 3 their tremblin victim ſeire, 


She faints, ſhe falls, ſhe dies: 
The diſtant courſers now come in, 


| E And join the loud triumphant din, 


Till echo rends the fkaes. 


 $ON 


[ TJ] 
80NK G. 


F gold could lengthen life, I ſwear, 
It then ſh6uld be my chiefeſt care 
get a heap, that I might ſay, 
hen death came to demand his pay, 


ou ſlave take this and go thy way. 


fince life is not to be bought, 3 
by ſhould T pl ue my ſelf for nought,; 
fooliſhly diſturb the Kies 

th vain complaints or fruitleſs cries? 

if the fatal deſtinies 

re all agreed it ſhall be To, 

at good will gold or crying do? 


2 


me to eaſe e n 32 
ejoys and comforts of the ho Wm 
dom and health, and whilſt I live, 5 
me not want What love can give; 
n (þa}l I die in peace, and have 
1s conſolation in the grave, 

at once I had the world my flave. 


8 0 NG. Let's BE 10 41. 
[OLLY mortals, fill your glaſſes, 
Noble deeds ate done by wine; 

corn the nymph and all her graces, 
Who'd for love or beauty pine? 


ook within the bowl that's flowing. 
And a thouſand charms you'll find. 
lose than Phillis has, tho” going 15] 571 
lu the moment to be kind. 


ON 


= Alexander 


4 1 1 
Nee r r 1 


E 6 
Alexander hated thinking, 


Drank about at council board: = on: 
He ſubdu'd the world by drinking 2 S UT 
More than by his conqu W ſword: © NY Who 


„ N © ©” 


AM marry'd, and happy; with wonder heart | 
Ve rovers and rakes of the age: | 
Who laugh at the mention of conjugal bliſs, 
And who only looſe pleafures engage: 
You may laugh; but, believe me, you" re all i in 
wrong, 

When you merrily marriage : dekde 3 
For to marriage the — 2h pleaſures * 
And in them we can only confide. LE 


nue joys which Bes lawleſs conneQions ant, 
li Are fugitive—never ſincere : 
Oft ftolen with haſte, or ſnatch'd by ſarprize, 
Interrupted by doubts and by fear: 
But thoſe which in legal attachments we find, afk t 

1 When the heart is with innocence pure. 
1s from ev'ry embitt' ring reflection refin'd, 
And to life's lateſt hour will endure. 5 


Of! 


| 


The love which ye boaſt of deſerves not dtn. 0 
True love is with ſentiment join'd; _ 
But your's is a paſſion, a feveriſh flame, 
Rais'd without the conſent of the mind. 
When dreading confinement, ye miſtreſſes hire, 
With this, and with that ye are cloy'd ; 
Ye are led, and miſled, by a flatt'ring falſe fire, 
. are oft by tliat fire deſtroy d. 


's 


ho cry 


U . 
1 
p + 
£2 0 — 
0 
* 1 1 
rr ere 


'F xy. 1 


you alk me from whence my ele flows, 
My anſwer is {t ort —“ from a wife, 

Who _ cheerfulneſs, ſenſe, and good natare 1 
choſe, 

Which are beautieg aber is far life“ y 
\ make home the ſeat tual ugh, | 
Ey'ry hour each ſtudies ee "os 

1 we find ourſelves happy from morning to night, 


y our mutual endeavous to pleaſdGSJ. 
2 bY ; a. Lo 65 EF. 


$..0..N..6.;. 
The Four Narions. 
E. N G LIS E M a 0 


x vain Jo poets frive to ing 

Of hero, patriot, and king, 

That bleſs Great-Britain's "Wes 207 
That bleſs, &. e 
taſk too hard for any one, ** 
leſs a Homer or Milton; * '--. 7. 
They want both words and ene 1 
They want, &c. | 1 


e crouds of volunteers each day, 
ho cry, to Granby hafte away, 


Their laurels, &c. 
t who comes here that wears the leak ; 
thinks a Welchman, let hur _ 3 
Old Priton, what doſt ſay . 

Old A &c. 5 : 


Their Jaurels to maintain, 232 


y braid ſword it ſhall gee them law, 
|; In me you ſhall a brether find, 
5 3 . O'er the hills and far awaw. 


oO gin we meet French face to face, 
= We'll gar them run, we'll gee them chace; 


[ | 118 ] 


3 lor 
WELCHMAN. | * 
n 

= her name it was Taffy, f | } 
lookee here now, | Nea ta 
Hur as left her deer country, ; 0d 


Hur wife and her cow, 
And with her may never go back to has houſe, 
Tilt her fee the French rogues juſt as ſmall as a moi 
For Taffy can never leave home at her eaſe, + 


WhileFrenchmen do rob hur of hur pread and cha Ge 
= Opſhauken, Opdavit, norcan , Opſhones ; . 
Hur never was fright'ned at preaking of bones, the! 
it For Taff 24 will fight, got's ſplutter her nails, the | 
= For her king, and hur country, and her prince by 
| Wales; much 

And Sawney ſhall help hur, wha's heart ne'er{ 
-- fail, lue ne 
= To __ with a braid ſword as long as a fail, | — 
inc 
SCOTCHMAN, 6 1,1 
5 Brethers ! what are ye. aboot, lde! 


Wha the deel makes a? this rout ? | | me 


i 1 O'er the hills and far awaw. cell] 


Deel tauke me gin I lang behind: 
For my braid ſword ay ſnall gee them law, 


HU! 


ecorde 
e Ruff 


Wha can purſue them-like the lads 
ke loft 


That wear the bonnets, ſwords, and plaids. + 


L 119 1 
lor empty, drunk or dry; 
rallies laigh, ar mountains high berg 
o fimmer's hea! and winter's naw, ana 
ll a'ways gar them run aw -r: 

en tauke a coig, and let us ſing, 


4 | r ſodgers, ſailors, and our king · 


IRIS HMAN. 1 

d Teague ſha/l bear chorus, who never did fait | 

fight for old Ireland, fing Granavale; 

g George wears my harp, a my crown, and 
my thield ; 

the fr in the battle, the laſt in the field; 3 

the French ſwear that nothing can fright their 

brigades 
much as the face of our honeſt poor Teagues, 


lue no 8 -e nor PRES a louſe, 
o frove to break open my mother's old houſe ; 
Minden has prov'd him. a rogue to his face: 
bah, Mihamallah ! he's now in diſgrace. _ Þ 
I be taking a drink, we'll be j Joining all four, =Y 
Il be beating the F rench were they twenty times 
more ; 
we'll make them cry ou tMarbleu to their ſhame, 
eelillelillilew, that's all the ſame, Wn 


8 O N . 


A Naval Shines 


Ma in the morn, the nineteenth of 
a 

ecorded by fas ever the famous ninety two, 
e Ruſſell did diſcern by dawa of day | 
be lofty ſails of France advancing _ 


Ah 


=— To ſee their lofty ſtreamers now no more: 
= To give a ſecond blow, the fatal overthrow.; 


For evermore adieu, thou dazzling riſing ſun, | 


| 17 
All hands aloft, aloft, let Engliſh valour ſhine, 
Let fly a culverin, a ſignal for the line: 

Let every man ſupply his gun: 4 
Follow me, and you'll fre, 2 
That the battle will ſoon be begun. © 


Tourville on the main triumphant roll'd, | 
To meet the gallantRuſſell in combat on the d 
He led a noble train of heroes bold, * 

To fink the Engliſh admiral and his fleet; : 

Now every valiant mind to victory doth aſpire, 

The bloody fight's begun, the ſea is all on fire; 
And mighty fate ſtood looking on, 
Wbilſt a flood, all of blood, 

Fill'd the ſcuppers of the riſing ſun, 

Sulphur, fmoak, and fire, diſturbing the air, 
With thunder and wonder affright theGallic WT the 
Their regulated bands ftood trembling near, 


At fix o'clock, the Red, the ſmilling victor led, 


No death and horror equal reiggn: 

= Now they cry, run or dic, pile 
Britin colours ride the vanquiſh'd main. beg⸗ 
—_— > 5 ore w 
= See they fly amaz'd thro' rocks and ſands, Ie _ 
= One danger they graſp at to ſhun the greater 


In vain they cry for aid to weeping lands, 
The nymphs and ſea-goods mourn their loſt}, - 


From thy untimely end thy maſter's fate beguulWd ſor 
Enough, thou mighty god of war! fpity 
. Now we ſing, bleſs the king, I bourn 


Let us drink to ev 'r Engliſh tar. 3 Ws Pile 


{ +$2x 7} 
8 ON 8. 


F tis joy to wound a lover, | 
How much more to give him eaſe ; 
en his paſſion we diſcover, 
h bow pleaſing 'tis to pleaſe ! 


The bliſs returns, and we receive 8 
Tranſports greater than 1 we — [Pa Cape. 


a "4 
* * — 


| | EH Ex 
The HER MIT. . 
1 


T the cloſe of the day, when the hamlet is Ki, 4 
And mortals the ſweet of forgetfulneſs prove, A yg 
n.nought but the torrent is heard on the hill, 
And nought but the nightingale' 5 ſong in be "0 
grove : 

s thus, by the cave of the mountain afar, 1: BY 
While his harp rung ſymphonious, a Herne 
began; BE 
ore with himſelf or with nature at war; 2 
e thought as a ſage, though he felt as ah. 


by, all abondon'd to darkneſs and e 5 
Why, alone Philomela, that languiſhing fall 70 
n, ring ſhall return, and a lover beſtow,, N 1 
uad ſorrow no longer thy boſem inthral. 5 
fpity inſpire thee, renew the ſad la 73 2 
lourn ſweeteſt complainer, man c 5 thee to - 2 
mourn ; | 
e him, whoſe pleaſures like thine pas away, 
ull OY they * —but they never return. 
Now 


a> 


LJ 122 


Now gliding remote, on the verge of the &, | 


The moon halfextinguiſh'd her creſent dif f 
* But lately I mark'd, when majeſtic on high, do 
She ſhone, and the planets were boſt h No 
blaze. bre 
Roll on, thou fair orb, and with gladneſi pu The 
The path that conducts thee to ſplendor ie ue 
But man's faded glory what change ſhall rene And 
Ah fool! to exult in a glory ſo vain! — 
| 
*. night, ani the landſcape is lovely no nö And 
=” n but ye woodlands, 1 mourn 10 
For morn is approaching your charms to reſtor 
=. > | Perfum'd with freſh fragrance and gli 
nich dew. 
[i Nor yet for the ravage of winter I mourn ; 
Kind nature the embryo bloſſom will fan 
. But when ſhall ſpring viſit the mouldering un 
O when ſhall it dawn on the night 9 WE 
_ | 
By 
8 dd in t 
A Continuation of the HE R M1T., ht 
anſt | 
WAS thus, by the glare of falſe] hat! 
betray'd, Oh 
| That lead, to bewilder, and dazzle to bli Hid 
My thoughts wont to roam, from ſhade onifrell m 
ſhade, weet c 
Deſtruction before me, end forrow behind. may'f 
O pity great Father of light, then I cry'd, Wi vive. 


Thy creature who fain would not wand 
thee! 
* humbled i in duft, I * wy prite 


\ : Fa 
F 


0" 


Pg 


[283 |] 
From doubt and from darkneſs thou only can't |, 
free. P | | | | 
d darkneſs and doubt are now flying away, 
No longer I roam in conjecture forlorn ; 
breaks on the traveller, taint and aſtray, 
The bright and the balmy effulgence of morn. 
e ruth, love, and mercy, in triumph deſcending, 
And nature all glowing in Eden's firſt bloom! 
n the cold cheek of death ſmiles and roſes are 
blending, - 1 ä 3 
And beauty immortal awakes from the tomb. * 
| Aud beaugy, Ke. ; 
ad | 2 * 


. > Fa> ; 5 2 12 ; * 
2 ; | * i ö 
| * 5 
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). : * 
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By Mrs. Wrighten, in Comus. 


WEET Echo, ſweeteſt nymph, that liv'ſt unſeen 
Within thy airy cell, dS gt 

By ſlow Mzander's margin green, 

d in the violet embroider'd vale, TEE 4 
Where the love-lorn nightingale, - 

phtly to thee, her ſad ſong mourneth well. ys 

anſt thou not tell me of a gentle pair 

hat likeſt thy Narciſſus are? 

Oh! if you have . 

Hid them in ſame flow'ry cave, > 

ell me but where; | 


Meet queen of Parley, daughter of the ſp] - 4 
(give reſounding grace to all heay'n's harmonies. 


bim 5 
om 


ind. 
174 


an 


1 


8 SONG. 


Ls 3 
8. 


PLATO's Advice. 


AYS Plato, why mould man be vain ? 
Since bounteous heav'n hath made him gre 

Why look with inſolent diſdain 

On thoſe undeck'd with wealth or Kate? 
Can coſtly robes, or beds of down, 

Or all the gems that deck the fair: 
„ all the glories of a crown 

| Give health, or eaſe the brow of care ? 


#The ſcepter'd king, the burden'd ſlave, 

The humble, and the haughty die; 
The rich, the poor, the baſe, the brave, 

In duſt, without diſtinction lye. 

60 ſearch che tombs where monarchs reſt, 

= . Who once the greateſt titles wore, 

Of wealth and glory they're bereft, 

| And all their honours are no more. 


So lies the meteor thro' the ſcies, 
And ſpreads along a gilded train; 
When ſhot—'tis gone; its beauty dies, 
Diſſolves to common air again: 
So 'tis with us, my jovial ſouls, — 
Let friendſhip reign, while here we flay : 
Let's crown our joy with flowing bowls ; 
_ When: J —— we e muſt . 


* 
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- I Tap 1 
.v - * - * you AR 


re ta! 
Vak'd 
ung 
nd w 


ele «as — * 


1 

hee within a damaſk roſe, 

ad crept the nectar'd dew to ſip, 
leſler ſweets the thief forgoes, 
fixes on Louifa's lip. hen 


re taſting all the bloom of ſpring, 
Vak'd by the rip'ning breath of May, 
 ungrateful ſpoiler left his ſting, - 
nd with the honey fled away. 


S G N 6. 


Sung in Love in a Village. 


OW happy were my days till now! 
I ne'er did ſorrow feel; 
With joy I roſe to milk my cow, 
Or take my ſpinning - wheel. 
r .< 
My heart was lighter than a fly, 
Like any hit f ſung, 
Till he pretended, love, and I 
Believ'd his flatt'ring tongue. 


O! the fol! the ſilly, filly fool, 
Who truſts what man may de! 
I wiſh I was a maid again, 
And in my own country, 


NT _ 2 — Rs — <ais — 
——— — Fr — — 
1 e\ E %, wy * * Y 
” 2 o 
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That power, reſiſtleſs, no ſtrength can oppoſe; 


— — 

e . - — 53 

8 A * £ hs 5 e * 
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What thof he ſpeak em ne'er ſo fairly, 


Thetr character's blaſted, they” r ruin'd, unden 


r 

S ON G, 
Sung by Mr. Reinhold, in A in a Villa 
ONS! neighbour, ne'er bluſh for a trifle 


this ; 
What harm with a fair-one to toy and to kiſs? 


The greateſt and graveſt (a truce with grimay C5 
W ou'd ao the ſame thing, where they in the iy 
place. 
No age, no profeſſion, no ſtation is free; R 


To ſovereign beauty mankind bends the knee: 


We all love a pretty girl—under the roſe. 


| E- n'd m 
| = . oſe fle 
8 0 . I ther r 


Sung by Mr. Dunftall | ia Love in a Villap 


pother, 

When once they have ſet'n a man have hs gil 
They're always a whining for ſomething or od 
And cry he's unkind in his carriage. 


A Plague of theſe wenches! they make ſud 


Still they keep teazing, teazing on, 
Lou cannot perſuade em; 
Till promiſe you've made em; | 
And after they've got it, HO 
They'll you—ad rot it! 


* „ieee. * * 
» bo; 


[ 129 J 
And then, to be ſure, ſir, 


There is but one cure, fir, | 
And all their diſcourſe i is of marriage. 


S O N | 15 fru, Slg 
Cymon and Iphigenia. A Cantata. 

Sung 5 Mr. Beard. 
R 2 % %⏑ ö . 


EAR a thick grove, whoſe deep andouiing? 
ſhade, 14 10 

n'd moſt for love and contemplation made, 

ryſtal ſtream with gentle murmurs flows, 

ole low'ry banks are form'd for ſoft r 

ther retir'd from Phœbus' ſultry ray, 

lull'd in ſleep, fair Iphigenia laß. 

on, a clown, who never dreamt of * 1 

hance was ſtumping to the neighb' ring grove: 

tudg'd along, unknowing what he ſought, 

phiſtled as he went for want of thought: 

when he firſt beheld the ſleeping — 

zap d—he ſtar'd! her lovely form ſurvey'd 

while with artleſs voice he ſweetly fung, SEM A 

ty wa nature thus inform'd- his tongue. 2 


33 2 55 4 977 


* 


AIR. . Es 1415 11 1A 

N "| tial ebid 

The ſtream that glides 1 in murmurs by 6 A 
Whoſe glaſſy boſom ſhews the Gy, bn, 204 1 
. Completes the rural ſcene: , + 2:81 bad 
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TT 
But in thy boſom, charming maid, 
All heav*n itfelf is ſure diſplay d. 

Too lovely Iphigene! 


RED ITAT TVE 


She wakes and ſtarts poor Cymon trembling fan 
Down falls the ſtaff from his unnerved hands; 
Bright excellence; ſaid he, diſpel all fear; 
Where honour's preſent, ſure no danger's near, 

Half. rais'd, with gentle accent ſhe replies, 

Oh, Cymon ! if *tis you, I need. not riſe; 

Thy honeſt heart no Wrong can 5 ä 

Purſue thy way, and let me ſleep again. 

TS low, tranſported, was not fflent 16 

But thus with 1 pry his long e 


425 
N R. 


: My fo hs We that careleſs break, 
In Wanech ringlets, down thy neck; 
Th ve-infpiring mien; 
| 12 1 Ning boſom, Akin of n | 
1 ya [taper ſhape, inchant i me . 
. 11 80 f 7771 Tphigene. 15 


N NK e 1 12 2 A T: 1 v a.. 


8 Amas dpd K nor can trace from chene 
&-. 'The former;clad is. thus infpir'd/ with ſenſe; 
| She gazes— finds him comely, tall, and ſtrait, 
And thinks he might improwechis auk' ard gait; 
Bids him be ſecret, and next day attend, 
At the ume hour to meet his faithful fiend: 
Thus mg by Love could teach clowh 6 pftad 
And nature's 0 2 ſudebe d. 


847 


* 


r ts cy albedo wn dee, 


"> 

neagre Frenchman, madame Grandfire*s cook, 
home he ſteer'd his carcaſe, that way took, 
ading beneath the weight of fam'd fr-toin, 
which in vain he often: wifh'd to dine ; 
od father Dominic by chance came by, 

ith roſy gills, round patinch, and greedy eye 
ho when he firſt beheld the 4 load, 

; benediction on it he beftow's; 

d as the ſolid fat his fingers web's; 

lick'd his chops,” and thus the knightaddreGs'd. 


Arn. 
WY 03-3: 


(4 rah fe to a Friar _— ae.) 5 


O rare roaſt beef! lov'd by all mankind, 
If I was daotn'd to have thee, - © 

When drefs'd and garniſh'd to my —y 
And ſwimming in thy gravy, 

Not all thy edubtb pie force combin'd 
Should from my fury ſave, thee. 


Renown'd fir loin, of times decreed, 5 44 % 4 | 
The theme of Engliſh'baltad; © dd 

On thee, e'en kings have deign'd 9 ec; wn 
Unknown to Frenchman's palate: 

Then how much doth thy rafte exceed pid —=Y 
Soup- meagre, frog, and ſallad! 


194 g * 
en 


Nerv 


alf-ſtary*d aldi, ſhirtleſs, — and . 
o ſuch a ſight before had never ſeen 3 


 Gartick's frighted orc Abele 0 d. Ga. a+ 4 | | 


gaz'd with wonder on the 


TJ: nb? 

And in ſmall ſtreams along the pavement 

And then, in plaintive tone, declar'd his 
Arx. 85 

(F bers Minuet ) 


Dat look ſo tempting red and vite 


O! grant to me van letal bite. 


And cruel fate dis boon denies, 


 REciTaTiven. 


rom Tyburn's fatal tree had hither fled, 


bl | A IR. 
ö Clin 4 Ron.) _ 


Sweet beef, that now cauſes my ſtomach 


3 
x * 7 Ks 
3 *3,; 


He heav'd a ſigh, which gave his heart relief, 
Erie, | 


Ah, ſacre Die! vat do I ſee yonder, 
: 


Begar it is de roaſt beef from Londree: 


But to my guts if you give no heeding, 


In kind compaſſion unto my pleading, 
Return, and let me feaſt my eyes. 


His fellou - guard, of right Hibernian clay, 
I'S —_ brazen front his country did betray) - ' 
| F By honeſt means to gain his daily bread ; 


| Soon as the well known proſpect he deſcry 
In blubb'ring accents dolefully he cry'd; 


N * 


* Sweet beef, that now cauſes my ſtomach to riſe 


* . 
1 1 + # 


His morning's meſs forſook the (friendly bowl) 


ſtale ; 


9 


d, 
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So taking thy ſight is, 

My joy that ſo light is, | 

o view thee, by pailfuls runs out at my eyes. 


hile here I remain my life's not worth a farthing, 

hile here I remain my life's not worth a farthing. 
Ah, hard hearted Loui! 

Why did I come to you ? 

e gallows, more kind, would have ſav'd me from 
ſtarving. Sq N 


RgeirATIV IZ. 


on the ground hard by poor Sawney fat, 

0 fed his noſe, and fcratch'd his ruddy pate; 
t when Old England's bulwark he eſpy'd, 
5 dear lov'd mull, alas! was thrown aſide: 
th lifted hands he bleſs'd his native place, 
en ſcrubb'd himſelf, and thus bewail'd his caſe : 


HY 8 
(The Broom of Cowdenknows., 3: 
How hard, oh! Sawney, is thy lot, 
Who was ſo blythe of late, 


To ſee ſuch meat as can't be got, 
When hunger is ſo great! 


, 


O the beef ! the bonny bonny beef, 
When roafted nice and brown ; 
I wiſh I had a ſlice.of thee, | 
How faveet it would gang down, 


n 


riſe, 
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＋ ho? Britain's fame in loftieſt rains * 101 
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As once on a time, a young fro og pert and vain, 
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; . Then eagarly retching his weak little frame, 
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Ah, Charley ! hadft thou.not been fam, | 
This ne er had happ'd to me; 

I would the de'el had pick d mine ey i 


Eber J had gang'd wi' thee. - 
O the beef, &, 


ReCiITATIVE., 


But, ſee, my muſe to England takes her fight, | 

Where health and plenty ſocially unite : 

Where ſmiling freedom guards great George! 
throne, 

And whips, and chains, and tontures are 

known ; 


In ruſtic fable give me leave to fing. 
Arn. 


Beheid a large ox grazing o'er the wide plain, 
He boaſted his ſize he could quickly attain, 


O the roaſt bee o En gland, 
And O the Ol Fool, 22 23 beef. 


Mamma, who ſtood by, like a knowing old dan 
Cry'd. ſon, to attempt it your're ſurely to blant 
O the roaſt beef, & 


But, deaf to advice, he for glory did thirſt; | 
An effort he ves tar'd more frong than the ird, 
Till ning wy Ring too hard, 1 


burſt: 
2 the reef bref, N hea: 


£*: 4 uf 
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en Britons, be valiant, the moral is clear ; 

e ox is Old England, the frog is Monſieur ; 
hoſe puffs and bravadoes we need never fear: 

O the roaft beef, &c. 


while by our commerce and arts we are able 
ſee the fir-loin ſmoaking hot on our table; 
e French may e'en burſt like the frog in 
the fable. N | 

O the roaſt beef, &. 


re | — — _—__ 
| | 


&« Thy fatal Shafts unerring move,” - 


. 


H V fatal ſhafts unerring mous, 
I bow before thine altar love; 
feel the ſoft reſiſtleis flame, 


lide ſwift thro? all my. vital frame. 


i £f 
un, 
n, 


or while I gaze my boſom glows, 
blood in ties im petuous flows; 
ope, fear and joy, alternate roll, 
ind floods of tranſport whelm my ſoul. 


lam fault'ring tongue attempts in vain, 6 
n ſoothing numbers to complain; 5 

ly tongue ſome ſeeret magic ties, 

y murmurs fink in broken ſighs. 


ondemn'd to nurſe eternal care, 

nd ever drop the ſilent tear 
heard I mourn, unknown I ſigh, 
afrtiended live, unpitied dis. 
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Adieu ye hills, adieu ye vales, 
Adieu ſweet echo's plaintive tales, 


The Adieu. 


DIE U the verdant lawns and bow'rs, 


Adieu, my peace 1s o'er; 
Adieu the ſweeteſt ſhrubs and flow'rs, 
Since Deha breathe no more, | 


Adieu ye ftreams and floods ; 


Adien ye meads and woods. 
Adieu ye flocks, ye _— care, Wa. : 

Adieu yon pleaſing plain; 7 
Adieu thou beauteous — fil, 

We ne'er mall meet again. EE 


s O N G, 


Sung by Mr. Reinhold, in Artaxerxen 4 


Much lov'd ſon! if death 
Has ſtol'n thy vital breath, 
P11 ſhare thy hapleſs fate! 
But ere the dagger drinks my blood, 


A murther'd king at Lethe's flood, 7 
The tidings ſhall relate! 

| W 

Bid Charon ceaſe from toil, Fa 

And reſt upon his oar, ear n 


Till I arrive t'attain the ſoil, 
Where we ſhall part no more. 55 1 


% 
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Fair Hebe. FP, 


AIR Hebe ] left with a cautious deſign, 
To eſcape from her charms, and to drown 
m in wine: | | | 
yd it, but found, when I came to depart, 
e wine in my head, and ſtill love in my heart, 
epair'd to my Reaſon, intreated her aid, 
o paus'd on my caſe, and each circumſtance 
weigh'd, 
ten gravely pronounc'd in return to my pray'r, 
at Hebe was faireſt of all that was fair. 
at's a truth, reply'd I, I've no need to be 
taught, | 
ame for your council to find out a fault; 
hat's all, quoth Reaſon, return as you came, 
find fault with Hebe would forfeit my name. 
hat hopes then, alas! of relief from my pain, 
ile like lightning ſhe darts thro? eack throb- 
bing vein, 
ſenſes confirms me a ſlave to her charms. 


* 
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* Amanda, 4 favourite Ballad. 
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Waft me, zephyr, give me eaſe, 
Fan me with thy gentle breeze; 
ar me to ſome flow'ry bed, 

ere Roſes all their odour ſhed, 


Where 
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„„ 
Where nature's ever bounteous hand, 
Her endleſs treaſures doth expand; 
There let me gain a ſweet repoſe, 
And calm my ſoul in ſpite of woes. 


Tho? thou, dear maid, be not my lot, 
Vet ſhalt thou never de forgot; 
I'll weave a chaplet ev'ry year, 
And ſoothe deſpair with many a tear. 
For ev'ry thought thy form ſhall bring, 
On cruel recollection's wing; 
Each flow'r, each beauty which I re; -- 
1 A, — makes me think of Thee, 


a. 


8. 0 Ns. 


The Mighty Pond, * 


\ILL me a bowl, a mighty bon, 
| Large as my capacious ſoul; 
Vaſt as my thirſt is, let it have + 
Depth enough to be my grave: 

I mean. the grave of all my care, 
For 1 deſign to wy” t there. 


Let it of filver fihion'd bs. 
Worthy:of wine, worthy of, me; 
Worthy to adorn the ſpheres, 


As that wel «Pp — 7 the ſtars, / 
RS Tilt me 4 ks 


The BEE. 


. Buſy humble Bee am I; \ 4x4 Ob 
That range the garden ſunny ; 5 
om flow r to flow'r I changing PAS 
And ev'ry flow'r's my honey. 
icht Chloe, with her golden hair, 
A while my rich junquile i is, 2 
l, cloy'd with ſipping Nectar there, | $ 
| ſhift to rely. Phillis. ö 

3 foift, xc 0 


t Phillis's a breaſt, 

Remains not long my ſtation; 

r Kitty muſt be now addreſs'd, 

My ſpicy breath'd carnation. 

t Kitty's fragrant bed I leave, | 

To other flow'rs Pm rover 
dall in turns my love receives | 
The gay wide- Sarden e over. VV 


vl, 


ariety that knows no bound, 

My roving faney edges, 

d oft with Flora I am found, 

In dalliance under hedges: 

ras I am an arrant Bee, 

Who range each bank that's funny, 
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elf th fields and-gardens are my fee, 855 

_ ee homey. - 2p 
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Sung in the Regiſter- Office. 


Y ſweet pretty Mog, you're as ſoft as a by, 
And wild as a kitten, and wild as a kittey 
'T hole eyes in your face (O pity my caſe) 
Poor Dermot hath ſmitten, poor Dermot h 
ſmitten; ho | | 
For ſofter than filk, and as fair as new milk, 
Your lily-white hand is, your lily-white hand is: 
| Your ſhape's like a pail, from your head to your t 
You're ſtrait as a wand is, you're ſtrait as a wand 21 


Your lips red as cherries, and your curling hairy 
As black as the devil, as black as the devil; 
Your breath is as ſweet too as any potatoe, 
Or orange from Seville, or orange from Seville, 
When dreſs'd in your boddice, you trip lik 
_ _ goddeſs, 0 
So nimbly ſo friſky ; ſo nimbly, ſo friſky; 
A kiſs on your cheek (*tis ſo ſoft and ſo ſleek) b an 
Would warm me like whiſky, would warm me lil | 


whiſky, d by 
. „ ing 3 
I grunt and I pine, and fob like a ſwine, MW © 


Becauſe you're ſo cruel, becauſe you're ſo qu, 
No reſt can I take, and aſleep or awake 
J dream of my jewel, I dream of jewel. 


' Your hate then give over, nor Dermot Ih 
So cruelly handle, ſo cruelly handle! 8 
Or Dermot muſt die, like a pig in a tye, 82 
Or ſnuff of a candle or ſnuff of a candle. ny t 


f — 
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The CRYING and LAUGHING SONG, | 


Sung by Mr. Vernon, at Vauxhall. 


HEN I wake with painful brow, 
Ere the cock begins to crow, 

ng, tumbling in my bed, | 

ing heart, and aching head, 


dn: ing over human ills , | 
our oe! bailiffs, Taylor's Bills, 
band and Pam thrown up at Loo, 


n theſe ſorrows ſtrike my view, 
I ery - =- - = a 

to ſtop the guſhing tear, 

it with the pillowbeer. 


when ſportive evening comes, 

„ Ridottos, balls, and drums, 
os here, Feſtinos there, 

h and paſtime ev'ry where. 


d by a ſprightly laſs, 
ing with the ſmiling glaſs; 
n theſe pleaſures are my lot, 
ors, Bailiffs all forgot, 
[ laugh, 1 
leſs what may then befall, ' __ 
ir 1 | ſhake my ſides at all. 
again, when I peruſe, 
my tea the morning news, 
al tales of plunder'd houſes, | 
ton wives and cuckold ſpouſes ; | | 
| KH . When 
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When I read of money lent, 

At ſixteen and half per cent. 
ey. — Sur 8. 

j But if e'er the muffin's gone, 

oO >iwpring, enters honeſt John, 

Sit, Miſs Lucy's at the door, 

1 Waiting! in a chaiſe and four, 

Inftant vaniſh all my cares, 

Se ift I ſcamper down the ſtairs, 
And laugh, - - - 

So may this indulgent throng, 5 

Who now ſmiling grace y fong, 

Never more cry oh! oh! | 

© Eur join with me in ha! tat hat 


_ — a 


. 
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The Comte and Lavemine Son. F þ 


. by Mrs. Wrighten, al Vauxhall, his 


HEN the hated morning? « light, un 
Peeping in, offends my fight, ſuch 
Tofling to and tro in bed, 1-1 ee 
Aching heart, and aching head; 3 ] 


Counting o'er my Various 2 ill ES: 
Is  Fickle Lovers, Mercers ne” " | ee F 
All the Sums I've loſt at Hice:* n se 
When theſe in my mind ariſe, 
| I cry, — : 8 


But if *tis Pantheon night, Ow 


Or that Ranel4vgh invite,” 


* 


k 
teratas here, Macheratas there, 
Vauxhall, I repair ; 

meet my Lord Perfume, 

ear Col'nel Thunder-Bumb ; 

n ſuch pleaſures are my lot, 

le lovers all forgot, 

aud Mercers Bills forgot 
I laugh. - - = =. 


„ if in the Morning Poſt, 

d reputations loſt, | 
ntrigues, and_cuckold ſpouſes, 
t debates in both the houſes ;_ 
I'm told that diſſipation, 

„ lux'ry, rule the nation; 

t the rich, the young and wiſe, 
rue pleaſure ſhut their eyes; 

I cry. - 0 «6 9 


if ere my tears are gone, 
ring, enters honeſt John, 
zam, Sir Jehu's at the door, 
his phzton and four:“ 

it all my ſorrows ceaſe, 

| run, and take my place; 3 
ſuch joys the moments glide „ 


dear Sir Jehu's dess 
J laugh. „ 131810 8 90 
5 5 FFC 20623% 51: 1640 i 
S O N G, 


Sung in Comus. . | 


UW Phebas fin keth 10 the weſt, 
Welcome ſong, and welcome jeſt ; WG 
8 Midnight 


# 


— 
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Midnight ſhouts and revelry, 
Tipſy dance and jollity: 
Braid your locks with roſy twine, 
Dropping odours, dropping wine, 
Braid your locks with roſy twine, 
Dropping odours, dropping wine. 
Rigour now is gone to bed, | 
And advice with ſcrup'lous head ; 
Strict age, and ſour ſeverity, 
With their * ſaws 1 in ſlumber lie 
With their, &, 


s ON G. 
R ONDE 4 
Sung by Mrs. Barthelemon, at Ranelaugh Th 


IGHT and day the anxious + lover, 
Is attentive to the fair, 

Till the doubtful courtſhip's over, 

Is ſhe then ſo much his care ? 


Warm as ſummer, . his addreſſes, | 
| Hope and ardour's in his eyes; 
Cool as winter, his careſſes, 


When ſhe yields his captive wn 3 : It v 

| 3 

Now the owner of her beauty, he « 

* | Sees no more an angel's face; | ; 
Half is love, the reſt is duty: | 5 doy 


[| Pleaſure ſure i is in a the chace. 
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Sung Ly Hodge, iz Love in a Village. 


7ELL, well, ſay no more; 
So you told me before, 
cnow the full length of my tether. 
Do you think I'm a fool, 
That I need $0 o to ſchool, 
an ſpell you and put you together. 


, &, 


| A word to the wiſe, 
Will always ſuffice ; 
ds ſniggers ! go talk to your parrot, 
I'm not ſuch an elf, 
| Thof I ſay*t it myſelf, 
ph. 1 know a ſheep's head from a carrot. 
S O N G, : 
dung by Miſs Ri in Love in a Village. 
2 O W much ſuperior beauty awes, 
The coldeſt boſoms find; | 
but with reſiſtleſs force it drawe, 
To ſenſe and virtue join'd. 
he caſket, where to outward ſhow, 
The artiſt's hand 1s ſeen, 
doubly valu'd when we know 
It holds a gem within. 
ON H z SONG, 
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| Sung in As you like it. 


L 0 W, blow, thou winter's . 

D T "With art not ſo unkind, 

Thou art not fo unkind, 

As man's-in ratitude : 

Thy tooth is not ſo — 

Becauſe thou art not ſeen, 

Alcho” thy breath be rude/, 
Alibo ke, 


Freeze, freeze, thou bitter xy, 
Thou doſt not bite ſo nigh; 
Thou doſt not bite ſo nigh, 
As benefits forgot. 
Tho' thou the waters wrap: | l 
Thy ſting is not ſo ſharp, 
As friends remember'd not, 
As - friends, Ke | 


> 
5 N G. 


N this thad y bleſt retreat, 
Pve been wiſhing for my dear; 
Hark ! I hear his welcome feet, 
Taeell the lovely charmer near. 
Tis the ſweet bewitching ſwain, 
; True to love's appointed hour : 
Joy and peace now ſmile again. 


Love I own n thy mighty power. 1 
a Ul 


SON 


( 2158 7] 
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Sung in The Maid of 5 Mill 


To make my bed at ſuch a rate! - 
Wow lay thee down, v7 fool, and cry. 
Thy true love ſeeks another mate. 

No tears, alaeck! 
Will call him back, 

0 tender words his heart allure 3 
I conld bite 
My tongue thro? ier k 

ome plague ew me, that $ oe ſure. 


z H! what a  iwpleton was [ 


— 4 8 — * a *F 4 r 7 - ** * % = 
„ e 6 46 t 


oY Damn and Fhrde, 2 Dikzoovs, 


Sung in the Sorcerer. 


AST, my love, thine eyes around, 
See the fportive lambkins Play; ; 
Nature gaily decks the ground, 
All in honour of the May - 
ke the ſparrow and the dove, 
Liſten to the voice of love. 


le. Damon, thou haſt found me long 
Liſt'ning to thy ſoothing tale, 

And thy ſoft, perſuaſive tongue 
Often held me in the dale: 


H4 


1 
Take, oh! Damon, While I live, 
All which virtue ought to give. 


Be. Not the verdure of the grove, 
Not the garden's faireſt flow'r, 
Nor the meads, where lovers rove, 
Tempted by the vernal hour, 
Can delight thy Damon's eye, 
If Florella is not by. 


She. Not the water's gentle fall, 
By the bank with poplars crown'd 
Not the feather'd ſongſters all, 
Nor the flute's melodious ſound, 
Can delight Florella's ear, 
If her Damon is not near. 


Beth. Let us love, and let us "oy 

Like the cheerful ſeaſon gay, 
Baniſh care, and let us give 
Tribute to the fragrant May : 

- Like the ſparrow and the dove, 
Liſten to the voice of love. 
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s O N G, 
2 Sung in the Winter's Tale. 


OME, come, my good Shepherds, our i 
we muſt ſhear, | 

In your holiday ſuits with your laſſes appear: 

' The happieſt of folks are the guiltleſs and fret; 

And who are fo guiltleſs, ſo happy, as we? 


129 J 

e harbour no paſſions by luxury taught; 

e practice no arts with hypocriſy fraught: 
hat we think in our hearts you may read in our. 
Ir, 3 no falſehood, we need no diſguiſe. 


made and caprice are the city dames led; 

twe all the children of nature are bred: : 

her hands alone we are painted and dreſs'd, 

r the roſes will bloom when there's peace in the 
breaſt, | | n P 


he giant, ambition, we never can dread ; 
rroofs are to low for ſo lofty a head; 

ntent and ſweet cheerfulneſs __ your door; 
icy ſmile with the ſimple, and feed with the poor. 


hen love has poſſeſs'd us, that love we reveal 1 
ke the locks that we feed are the paſſions we feel; 
harmleſs and ſimple we ſport and we play, 
d leave to fine folk to deceive and betray. 


E- REN n 
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INC E ev'ry charm on earth combine 
In Chloe's face, in Chloe's mind, 

by was I born ye gods to ſee 

dat robs me of my Liberty. 


ntil that fatal hapleſs day, BED 
heart was lively, blythe, and gay, 4 
ud ſport with every nymph but ſhe 


o robs me of my Liberty. | 


'£ . *} 


Think then, dear Chloe, ere too late, 
That death muſt be my hapleſs fate, 


love and you do not agree = Th 
To. ſet me at my Liberty. FO * 
; OE. e f. 
Now to the darkſome woods I rove, 

Reflecting on the pains of love. Wine 
And envy every clown I ſee | BI} 

Enjoy the ſweets of Liberty. 
1 1 ie a. 
Well follow Hymen's happy train, 8 Fro: 
| And every idle care diſdain Jer be 
We'll live in ſweet tranquility, | Mak 


Nor wiſh for Four 1 
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8 O N G. 
o mo 
N O Mert, that trips the verdant plains o. 
With Sally can compare or © 
She wins the hearts of all the ſwains, | 
And rivals all the fair: o mo 


The beams of Sol delight and cheer, 
While ſummer ſeaſons roll; „ 

But Sally's ſmiles, can all the year, 1 

Give pleaſure to the ſoul. 1 


When from the eaſt the morning ray 
. Illumes the world below, 
Her preſence bids the god of day 

4 With emulation glow: 

Freſh beauties deck the painted eos, 
Birds ſweet notes prepare; © } f 
The playful lambkins Rip around, e 
| And hail their fiſter fair. 1 
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be lark but ſtrains his liquid throat 
To bid the maid rejoice, 

ud mimicks (While he ſwells his note) 
The ſweetneſs of her voice: 

he fanning zephyrs round her play, 
While Flora ſheds perfume, 

Ind ev'ry flow' ret ſeems to ſay, 

I bud for Sally bloom. 


he am'rous youths her clots proclaim, 
From morn to eve their tale; 

er beauty and unſpotted fame, 

Make vocal every vale: 

ſhe ſtream meand' ring thro” the mead, 
Her echo'd name conveys; | 

Ind ev'ry voice, and ev'ry reed, 

Is tun'd to Salhy's praiſe. 


Jo more ſhall blitheſome laſs and fwain 
To mirthful wake reſort, g | 

or ev'ry May morn on the plain 
Advance in rural ſport : 

0 more ſhall guſh the —— rill, 

Nor muſic wake the | 

or flocks look ſnow-like jon the hill, 
When I forget. to love. $ 


2 


8 0 N G. 
Sung at Vauxhall. 


You muſt ev'ry humour try; 

Mnetimes flatter, ſometimes. teaze us, j 

Sometimes 181 and ſometimes cry. 
535 5 
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Hepherds, would ye hope to pleaſe uh, 
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Soft denials are but trials | 
Of the heart we wiſh to gain 

Tho? we're ſhy, and ſeem to fly, 
_ I+you purſue, we fly in vain. 


1 8. 
Sung in Love in a Village. | 
Pil ſeek, 
But go up to town in the waggon next week: 


A fervice in London 1s no ſuch diſgrace, 
And Regiſter's Office will get me a place. 


8 INCE Hodge proves. ungrateful, no furth 


Ber Bloom went there, and ſoon met with a friend 
Folks ſay, in her filks ſhe's now ſtanding an eud 
Then why ſhould not I the ſame maxim purſue, 
And better my fortune, as other girls do? 


. 
Ss 0 N . 
Sung by Mr. Lowe and Mr, Lampe. 


OW the happy knot i is ty'd, 
Betſy is my charming bride, 
King the bells, and fill the Pan 571 
Revel all without controul. I 
Who ſc fair as lovely Ber! 
Who fo bleſs'd as Colinet 5 ps 
Who ſo fair as lovely Bezf © 
+. Who ſo bleſs'd as Coliner/ + N 
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EE. 
Now adieu to, maiden arts, 
Angling for unguarded hearts ; 
Welcome Hymen's: laſting joys ; 
Liſping wanton girls and boys; 
Girls as fair as lovely Bet, 
Boys as ſweet as Colinet. 


Tho” ripe ſheaves of yellow corn 
Now my plenteous barn adorn; 
Tho? Iv'e deck'd my myrtle bow'rs. 
With the faireſt, ſweeteſt flow'rs'; 

| Riper, fairer, ſweeter yet 
Are the charms of lovely Bet. 


Tho? on Sundays I was ſeen, 
Dreſs'd like any May-day queen 
Tho? ſix ſweethearts daily ſtrove, 


jend To deſetve thy Berty's love, 
end Them I quit without regret, 
Wes All my joy's in Celine. 


Strike up then the ruſtic lay, 
Crown with ſports our bridal day; 
May each lad a miſtreſs find, 
Like my Betſy, fair and kind 

And each laſs a huſband get, 
Fond and true as Colinet, 


Ring the bells, and fill the bowl, 
Revel all without controulz5 
May the ſun ne'er riſe or ſet, 

But with joy to happy Ber, 
And her faithful Colinet. 
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1 e 
= 


[138 1 


| 8 0 N 6, 
The cu. | 
Man that's neither high nor low, ihe) | pY 
In party nor in Stature — 3 
No noiſy rake, nor fickle beau, | TH 


That's us Sd to cringe and fatter. n Yo! 


And let kim be no learned fool, 
That nods o'er muſty books; | 
_ eats and drinks, and lives by rate, Itter! 


And weighs my words and looks. | Hoy 
ich 

Let him be eaſy, frank, and gay, *-7 , Anc 
Of dancing never tir'd; o on 
Always have ſomethi ſmart to ſay, RS 3 


But filent, if requir'd. 

ü Bs ee 
Sung in Love in a Village. 
TILL in hopes es to get the hitter, | 


: Of my ſtubborn fate 1 try; © © 
Swear this moment to forget er, "96,0 E 
And the next my oath deny, 9 n duſt- 
ith th 
Now Prepar d with ſcorn to Rr aa w. 
Ev'ry charm in thought I 1 F ad th 


Then relapſing fly to meet her 
And confeſs TT her ſlave. 
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COS  - 
Sang in Thomas and Sally. 


JEHOLD, from many a hoſtile ſhore, + 
'Þ And all the dangers of the main, 
Vhere billows mount, and tempeſts roar, 
Your faithful Tom's return'd again; 
turns, and with him brings a heart, 

hat ne'er from Sally ſhall depart. 


\fter long toils and troubles paſt, 

| How ſweet to tread dur native ſoil, 

Vith conqueſt to return at laſt, | 

And deck our ſweethearts with the ſpoil, 
o one to beauty ſhould pretend, 

ut ſuch as dare its rights defend. 


S8 ON G. 
The Duſt-Cart. A. favourite Cantata, 


3 


RECITATIV. 


\ S tinkering Tom the ſtreets his trade did cry, 
He ſaw his lovely Sylvia pafling by z _ = 

n duſt-cart-high advanc'd the nymph was plac'd, i 

Vith the rich cinders round her lovely waiſt; 

om with uplifted: hands th' occaſion blefs'd, 

ind thus in ſoothing ſſrains the maid addreſs d. 


* 
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0 Sylvia! while you drive n 
To pick up duſt, you ſteel our hearts, 
Vou take our duſt, and ſteal our hearts,” 0 


That mine is gone, alas! is true, 
And dwells among the duſt with you, 1 
And dwells among the duſt with you, 


O lovely Sylvia! eaſe my pain, m3 
Give me the heart you ſtole again, | 
Give me my heart out of your cart, 1 


Give me my heart you ſtole again. 


* 


„„ „ 


Sylvia, advanc'd above the rabble rout, 

| Exulting, rolFd her ſparkling eyes about: 
- She heav'd her ſwelling breaſt, as black as ſloe, | 

And look'd diſdain on little folks below; Lk 

To Tom ſhe nodded as the cart drove on, 


And then (reſolv'd to ſpeak) ſhe cry'd, ſtop, Jo e'er 
A I n. 


2 Shall I, hs ride above the reſt, 
Be by a paltry crowd oppreſs'd ; - 
3 Ambition now my foul does fire, 3% £1 
The youths ſhall languiſh and admire; if 
And ev'ry girl, with anxious heart, | 
| os long to ride, long to ride, long wn 
ps BG y duſt-cart; _ 
at w ry girl, with anxious heart, 
Shall long to ride in my duſt- cart. 


. SON 


s, > 
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8 o N G, 
Sung it | the Devil to Pay. 


N = m — 5 
. PS VET REN 7 AR 4, AAR : 
* 


E gods, ye gave to me a wife, 
Out of your grace and favour, 

To be the comfort of my life, 

And | was glad to have her. 


But if your providence divine 
For greater bliſs deſign her; 
To obey your will at any time, 
I'm ready to reſign her. 71 
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18 
BA R Tom this WA n jug that now beams 
with mild ale, 
1 which I will drink to ſweet Nan of the vale). 
ſas once Toby Philpot's, a thirſty old ſoul, . 
5 eer drink a bottle, or fathom'd a bowl, © 


 boozing about *twas his praiſe to excel, 
nd among jolly ye he re - the bell— 2 


chanc'd as in dog-days he ar at his eaſe, 

his flow'r-wov'n arbour, as gay as you pleaſe; 
ith a friend and a pipe, puffing forrow away, 
a with honeſt old ſtingo was Taking his hy, 
1s breath doors of life — a ſudden were ſhut, 

nd he dy'd, full as big as a Dorcheſter Butt. 


* — — 
” _- — 2 "_ — T - > — 


s body when long in the ground i it had e, 
d time into clay had deſoly'd it again, 


N 
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{ 162 ] 
A potter found out in a covert ſo ſnug, - ſea-f 
And with part of fat Toby he made this brown i Bid | 
Now ſacred to — rig to mirth and mild Fg 
So here's to my lovely ſweet Nam of the vale 
Vale, ſweet Nan of the vale. | 
„„ „ „ > | ut W. 
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Song by Mr. Mattocks, in Thomas and 1 uh oo 
" Of n 
ROM plowing the ocean and 1 ba 5: 


Monſieur, At a 
In Old England we're landed once more ; 
Tour hands, my "brave mipmates, Ballon o qui 
what cheer, teac 
For a failor thats juſt come on ſhore 5 on 
PINS IS ao e"} Til 

"Theſe heftoring blades thought to ſcare uu, 
doubt, 
And to cut us aud flaſh: us—Morblien 1 | | 

But hold there, avaſt | they u ere plaguely out, 

We have lic d them and pepper d them 100, 


Then courage, my hearts, your own conſequ 
know, 57 du. 

Von invaders mall ſoon do you rights ; | 
The lion may rouſe, when he hears the cook cri 
But ſhould never be 2-4 in a te | 


You've only to ſhun your nonſenſical j jars ; 'P 
Your damn'd party and idle contell; 
And let all your ſtrife be like us honeſt. tars, 
Who ſhall fight for his: —— the beſt. 


1163 J 
ſea- faring ſpark, if the maids can affect, 


zid the impering gypſies look tot: 
und bottoms they'll 195 us in every reſpect, 
And our pockets well den to boot. 


he landſmen, mayhap, in the way of diſcourſe, 
Have more art to perſuade, and the like; 

it 'were thoſe fair colours, for better for worſe, 
Is the bargain we're willing to ſtrike. 


low long live the kl y he proſperous „ 


of no power, no no faction afraid: 
(ay Britain's proud flag ſtill exult o'er the main, 


At all points the compaſs diſplay d. 4 


ly, 


10 a endan ger, no ſtorm overwhelm : : 
Steady, ſteady and ſafe. may ſhe fail; 
o ignorant pilots e' er ſit at the 1 t 
Or her anchor of * fail. | 


— 


s s * 8. 
us about the Jorma. 
Sung by Miſs Catley, iz the Golden Pippin. 


HEN bick”rings hot, 
To high words got, 
Break but at gameorum; 
The flame to cool, 0 
My golden rule | 
. Is. puſh about the j jorum. 


| 

| 

| 
Wich | | 

} 
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TE With fiſt on Jug, uld t 
Coifs who can Jug? OY P 
Or ſhew me that glibe ſpeaker, = 8 
Who her rag Lf Je 
In gibe can wag, | you. 
With her mouth full of liquor. E | 8 
0 wi 

s ON G. 

= ' The Jolly bein 

7E t true honeſt Brinn, who love your own lull 

Whoſe fires were ſo brave, ſo v1Qoriouy, ale 
| Tui 


4 ; fr Se, | ” 
Who = ays beat F rance when they took het 
| and. 
Come a , honeſt Britons i in chorus with me; 
Come j Join, t 


Let us . our own i treaſures Ola England's 
cheer, - - 

The profits and pleaſures of ſtout Britiſh beer; 

You wine-tipling, dram fipping fellows mu 

But yr r Britons can never be be 


nn N 


The French with their vineyards are "meagre 
ale, 

They drink of the ſqueezing of half-ripen'd fra 

But we that have hop-grounds to mellow our 

Are roſy and um p: and werf freedom to boot, 


Le. Us fing You 


Sho 


E 206. J- = 
ald the French dare invade us thus arm*dwith our 
oles, $50 | BE 
ll — their bare ribs, make their lantern 
jaws ring; EEE: | | 
your beef-eating, beer-drinking Britons are 
| ſouls, EEE 5 . 
o will ſhed their laſt drop for their country and 
king, . 
g | Let us fing, &c. 


n la | | 
Dialogue after the Manner of Horace, ſung by 
I Inte. Blue and Nancy in The Preſs-GSang. 
he = | 
Nancy, 1 
me; ND can'ſ thou leave thy Nancy, 
ny And quit thy native ſhore ?- 
It comes into my fancy, 
"ot | ne'er ſhall ſee thee more. 
1 True-Blue. 
eat, | 


Yes, I muſt leave my Nancy, : 
To humble.haughty Spain, 

Let fear ne'er fill thy fancy, | 7 
For we ſhall meet again. 


Nang. 
Amidſt the foaming billows, 
When thund'ring cannons roar, 
You'll think on theſe green willows, 
And wiſh yourſelf on ſhore. 


2 Trut-Blue, 
35 


3 1661 


Ti .- Bz. 


1 fear not land or water, .. 
I fear not ſwoard or fire 


For ſweet revenge, and ſlaughte, tin 
Are all that I deſire. Ke ; ger a 
| =_ WM 
Nancy. 9 g a 
May guardian Gods protect thee, one 
From water, fire, or ſteel. 00 
And may no fears affect thee, 

Like thoſe which now, 1 igel. 
_ mon 
True-Blue. — * 
I leave to heaven's protection - RE” 
My life, my only dear ; * 
Vou have my ſoul's affection, he 
So full conclude me here. e 
e 6494 eee 
S O N GMG. „ ha 
MR ume 
Advice to the 8 „ > nan th 


fg by Mrs. Wrighten, at Vauxhall 


IF you're not too proud for a wordof: ls 
In the choice of a huſband, girls, be not . 


nice ; 


| What _ h manning our Ships, and proteRing | 
ore, 


| You cannot re r = eee the ſeorg;: 


4 £4 - & 4 3 - 4 ** Lak: A 
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L 10% % : 
you wiſh to be marry” d, your pride muft come. 

down, | 
at 2 ſmile can procure, do not loſe by a frown. 


time it has been, it will yer 1 again, 
ler a legion of lovers I had in my train; 
ey were e pleas d with my ſing- ſong; 1 laugh'd 
at them all, 

one was too ſhort, and another too tall, 7 
too plump, or too ſlender ; too young, or too old; 
this was too baſhful,, and that Was too bold. 


7 
L. 
* 


you who're in bloom, and who 3 im plore, 
ce love may not u ait till the wars are all oer, 
emble the willow); be gentle, and bend, 

e pains for. a lover, , as you would for a friend ; 
pk once at his perſon—but twice at his mind, 
ke him ſoon at his word ; tho' = bluſh, yet be 
kine.' 


et not a cron! of ad to . 

b, handſome, and courtly, and all they ſhould bez 
times are ſo bad and ſo chang'd is our lot, 

pan that's worth having is hard to be got; 

boſe quick, or you'll rue it the reſt of your lives, 

ma) flouriſh as toaſty, but Tout never be wives. 


a iT | 33 83 e — Fs 1 
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The Bl Pau. 3 


ISS. Daura when fair ood voung, 
(As Horace has divinely ſung) 


al 


[ 168 J 
Could not be kept from Jowe's embrace 
By doors of ſteel, and v alls of 5 


Tell us, myſterious kad tell us 
Why ſo m fterious, why ſo jealous? _ 
Can harſh reſtraint, the bolt, the bar, 
Make thee ſecure, thy wife leſs fair ? 


Send her abroad, and let her ſee 
That all this world of pageantry, 
Which ſhe, forbidden, 10 ongs to know. 
Is powder, pocket-glaſs, and beau. 


Be to her virtues ever kind, 
Be to her faults a little blind, 


Let all her u ays be unconfin'd, | 
And clap _ Padlock—on her mind, 


3.00 6 


Sung in the Beggars Opera. 


F the heart of a man is depreſs'd with carey 
The miſt is diſpell'd when a woman appean 
Like the notes of a fiddle, ſhe ſu eetly, ſweeth, 


Raiſes our ſpirits, and. charms the ear; 3— 


Roſes and lilies her cheeks diſcloſe, 


But her ripe lips are more ſweet than those, 


Preſs her, 
Careſs her, _ 
With bliſſes, 
And kiſſes, 


Diſſolves us in Err Nur and ſoft wares 
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hail 
and: 
fair 
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 virtu 
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pive th 


terou 
be my 


brutal. 
lOnour 
both ax 
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8 O N K : 
V alentine's-Nay. 


[7 HEN bluſhes dy'd the cheeks of morn, 
And dew-drops gliſten'd on the thorn ; 

en kylarks tun'd their carrols ſweet, 

hail the God of light and heat ; 

ander, from bis dewny bed, 

fair Liſetta's chamber ſped, 

in Awake, ſweet love of mine,, 

come to be thy Faliutine. ry 


love, that balmy ſleep devies,- 1 
long unveil'd hey brilliant eyes 
ich (that a kiſs the: might come): 10 
atfully had.clos?d- inn 
unk, thus caught in beaury's OY de at] 
Phebus into Tri- lap valid 
near forgot that his deſign F 

but to be her Valentinet 


baning, cry'di=F am undous; : „ 191k dh 
der, charming youth,.be gone? | Bk 
is time; to your vows inc. 
virtue, not your love appear: 
lep has elosꝰ d theſe watchfub eyes” | l I 
dne the ſimple fond diſguiſe! 3)Þ N 
enerous thoughts, hewetiacline;.” 
be my faithful ul Halen r 
bratal paſſion ſudden fd. 
onour govern'd in its ſtead, | "= 
both agreed, ere ſetting ſun, 9 
in two virtuous hearts in one; 1 
a Their 


[ 190 ] | 
Their beauteous offspring ſoon did prove 


4 The ſweet effects of mutual love; 

And, from that hour to 5 ife's decline, 

* She bleſs'd the day of Valentine. 

7 YZ 8 0 N. . 

bi oune 
4 emy 
N a ES, I'm in Falk I feel ! u en, 14 So fa 
79 And Celia has undone me: Wir fore 


And yet, I ſwear, I can't tell how 
The pleaſing plague ſtole en me: 
Tis not her face that love creates, 
For there no graces revel; | -: 
Tis not her ſhape, for bereitet 
*'Tis not her ſhape; for there * e 
Have rather an uncvil.. BETTY 


Could 
lung 
he h. 
Leade 
Oh! h 


” 
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Ti is not her air, * fare in ets } of 4 
There's nothing more than commen; 

And all her ſenſe is only chat, +: 
Like any other woman: vore 

Her voice, her touch, might — e the o ir. 


"Tis both, perhaps, or neither; ire { 
In ſhort, tis that provoking charm, ehe 
In 83 tis that . iio 
y O "4 all ti ether. +. en ay wit 
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Cowden | Knows. Fung at. Vaurhall. 


HEN ſummer comes. the ſwains on Tweed, 
Sing their ſucceſsful loves; 1 
cund the ewes and lambkins feed, a 
And muſick fills the groves : | | 1.4} 
t my lov'd ſong is then the broom, 0 
& fair on Cowden Knows; 


5 * }, 
WH: fore fo ſweet, ſo fair a bloom, N 
lſewhere there never grows. I l 

ere Colin tun'd his oaten reed, 6 5 2 v7 4 

ind won my yielding. heart; F © xo 


ſhepherd e'er that dwelt on Tweed,” 
Could play with half ſuch art; 
ſung of Tay, of Forth, and Clyde, 
he hills and dales all round, 


7 


. 
| 7 
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I Leader-haughs, ang Leader- ſide: : © 4 
; Wb! how 1 bleſt the ſound. 
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nore delightful is the Broom, 

v fair on Cowden Knows; ; 

ure ſo freſh, ſo bright a bloom, 

ewhere there never grows. 

Tiviot Braes ſo green and gay, = 

9 with this Broom'cothpdrey en 7 

Yarrow Banks in flow? ry May, "x 

2 Wan rip „ 
31 Vw Is 3 Nil Þ 8 © 

q n e 1 

a Agile SOFT TY 1's 3 


Te More 
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More pleaſing far are Cowden Knows, 

My peaceful happy-home ; 

Where I was wont to milk my ewes, 

At eve among the broom : 

Ye pow'rs that haunt the woods and. plains 
Where Tweed and Tiviot 2 a hin 4 

Convey me to the beſt of ſwains, 

And my lov'd Cowden Knows. 


=> 


* <p oo uy "= S "off x 
Sung in Artaxerxes. 


ATER parted from the ſea . 

May — the ri 106 8 "ride, - 

To the bubbliog fog nt may | 
Wee 5 


ou. * Valley's 


Though, in ſearch of loſt repoſe, 
Through the land *tis free to roam, 
Still it murmurs as. it flows, 
Till it reach its native home. 


Written by the esc: , 


HEN Farblos; ais | 
Firſt caught my ravi d fight, 
Pleas'd with her ſhape and air; 
I felt a ſtrange delight; 


4a. \ SY 


l #73 1 
Whilſt eagerly I gaz'd, 
Adwiring ev*ry part, 
And ev'ry feature prais'd, 
She ſtole into my heart. 


In her bewitching eyes 
Ten thouſand loves appear ; 
There Cupid baſking lies, 
His ſhafts are hoarded there. 
Her blooming cheeks are dy'd 
With colour all their own, 
Excelling far the pride 
Of roles newly blown. 


Her well-turn'd. limbs e 
The lucky hand of Jove; 
Her features all expreſs _ - 
The beauteous Queen of Love. 
What flames my nerves invade, 
When J behold the breaſt 
Of that too charming maid 
Riſe, ling; be preſt ? 


Venus round Famnny's waiſt, 
Has her own ceſtus bound, 
Three guardian Cupids ef. 
And dance the circle round. 

How happy muſt he be 
Who ſhall her Zone anlooſs ! 
That bliſs to all, but me, 
May heaven and ſhe refuſe! 


- > 7 - 


i; 


[ 274 J] 
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In L' Allegro i] Penſeroſo. 


E T me wander not unſeen, 
By hedge row elms on hillocks green: 
There the picughman,-near at hand, 
Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd land; 
And the milkmaid ſingeth biyche, 
And the mewef whets his ſcythe : 
And ev'ry ſhepherd tells his tale 
Under the hawthorn in the dale. 
/ 
Or let the merry bells ring round, 
And the jocund rebecks found, 
'Fo many a youth and many a "maid 
Dancing in the bop. meter ſhade.” 8 


5152 
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s ON G, 


Stre; hon of the Bill. 


„ ethics Damin's praiſe rehears 

7 Or Colin's at their will; 
I mean to ſing, in ruſtic verſe, 1 he 
Young Strephon of the Hill. 


As once I ſat beneath the ſhade, 


Beſide a purling rill; 

Who ſhould my ſolitude invade, rege 
But Strephon of the Hill. re. 
Ks SE. he 3 Iiqao! 


| Wor > 
He tapt my. ſhoulder, ſaatch'd a kiſs ; 
I could not take it ill; | 
For nothing ſure is done amiſs 
By Strepbon of the Hill. 


Conſent, O lovely maid ! he cry'd, 
Nor aim thy ſwain to kill; 

Conſent this day to be the bride 
Of Strephon of the Hill. 


Obſerve the doves on yonder ſpray, _ 
See how they {ſit and bill; 

So ſweet your time ſhall paſs away 
With Strephon of the Hill. 


we went to church with hearty glee, 
O love propitious ſtill! | 

May every nymph be bleſt, like me, 
With S7rephon of the Hill. | 


8 O N 6. | 
BAR the fide of a pond, at the foot of a 
„ „ p n 
ree-hearted fellow attonds on his mill, 


{1 health blooms her ſtrong roſy hue o'er his 
face, | | 


{ honeſty gives e'en to aukwardneſs grace. 


bud with his meal does he labour and ſing, 
( repaling at night is as bleſt as a king: 


er heartily eating, he takes a full ſwill 
1quor home-brew'd, to ſucceſs of the mill. 


14 | He 


For that's an exciſe to his induftry paid : 


i. 


He makes no nice fcruples of toll for his trade, 


His conſcience is free, and his income is clear, 

And he values not them of ren thouſand a year; 

He's a freehold ſufficient to give him a vote; 

At election he ſcorns to accept of a * ; 

He hates your proud placemen; and, do what 
will; 

They ne'er can ſeduce the ſtaunch man of the nil 


Wou 
Tell 1 


Vher 
On nr be talks ich the barber and rieſt, No ot 
And hopes that our ſtateſmen do all for the del; No ot 
That the Spaniards mal! ne'er interrupt our el! 
trade, 
Nor good Britiſh coin be in ſubſidies paid: fſhe 
He fears the French navy and commerce increaſe, bo“ 
And he wiſhes America "Kin may have N hat! 
Tho? Old England, he knows, may have tren ell n 
and have ſkill, 
To protect all her manors, and fave his own mil. * 
aeg 

þ be c 


With this honeſt kope he goes home to his wor : 
Tell u 


And if water is ſcanty he takes up his fork, 

And over the meadows he ſcatters his hay, | 
Or with the tiff plough turns up furrows of clar hen 
His harveſt is crown'd with — Engl' \ glee | wr 
That his countr, may ever be k i ppy 3 CR: | ltrov 


"With h pb _ 
| ith ou and hi. I neart to king 9 
 Mav -* 


RT toyal ſouls at the man of the mill. 


L 1 

S ON 8. 
5 

T7 HEN Delia on the plain appears, 
W Aw'd by a thouſand tender fears, 


wou'd approach but dare not move, 
Tell me my heart if this be love. 


ll | 
When e'er ſhe ſpeaks my raviſh'd ear, 
No other voice but her's can bear, 

No other wit but her's approve, - 

ell me my heart if this be love. 


fſhe ſome other ſwatm commend, 
bo' I was once his fondeſt friend, 
hat inſtant enemy I prove, 

Tell me my heart if this be love. 


When ſhe is abfent I no more, 
light in all that'pleas'd before, 
Lhe cleareſt fpring- or ſhady grove, 
fell me my heart if this be love. 


| ben arm'd with inſolent diſdain, 
e ſeem'd to triumph o'er my pain, 
trove to hate, but vamly ſtrove, 
ell me my Feart if this be love. 
„„ oc 
JOHNNY az» MARY. 
OWN the bourne and thro” the mend. 
His golden locks'wav*d'6'et his bro, 


Johnny lilting tun & Hir red, 2 . | 
And Mary wip'd her Botiy meu / . 


( 19S Þ- 
Dear ſhe loo'd the well known ſong, 
While her Jonney, blithe and bonny, 
Sung Fer praiſe the whole day long, 
' Doan the baun &, 


Coſtly « claiths ſhe had but fe. v, 10 
Of rings and jewels nae great ſtore, 
Her face was fair, her love was true, 
And Johnny wiſely wiſh'd no more; 
Love's the pearl, the ſhepherd's prize, 
O'er the mountain, near the fountain, 
Love delights the r eyes. 
Down the bourne, &, 


Gold and titles give not health, 
And Johnny cou'd nae theſe. impart; 
Youthful Mary's greateſt wealth 
Was ſtill her faithful Johnny's heart: 
Sweet the joys the lovers find! 
Great the treaſure, ſweet the pleaſure 
Where the dens is always kind. 


: an the en 6 I" 
ot yet 
S O N G. * 


Tarry Here with me an love. n e 


TRAV not to thoſe diſtant ſcenes, 
From thy comfort do not rove; 
Tarty in thoſe peaceful glens, ; 
Tread the quiet paths of love; 
Is not this ſequeſter'd ſhade, 1 
Richer than the proud alcove ., „ l vandal 
Tarry in this peaceful Bade,! „ 4 ba 
Tau here with me andlpve 2 


ing'd 
que: 
url de 
& fink 


( + 7 
ien to the woodlark's note, 
Liſten to the cooing dove; | 
ark! the thruſhes mellow note, 
All uniting carol love. 
ee the lia pid brooks around, 
Wiring thro? the varied grove 
h's is paſſions fairy ground, 
Tarry here with me and Jove. 


TY 8 O N G. 
THE SBA FIGHT.- 


&, 


&, 


TAND to your guns my hearts of oak, 
) Let not a word on board be ipoke, 
tory ſoon will crown the joke, 
Be filent and be ready. 


þ 
: 
k 
; 
1 
p 
1 
ig 


im home your guns, and ſpunge them well, 
t us be ſure the balls will tell, 

he cannon's roar ſhall ſound their knell, 

be ſteady boys, be ſteady. | 


ot yet, nor yet—reſerve your fire, 
do deſire, f 

o the elements do rattle, 

te gods amaz d behold the battle, 
A broadſide my boys. 


« the blood in purple tide, 

nckle down her batter'd ſide, 

ing d with fate the bullets fly, 

nquer boys or bravely die; 

Il deſtruction on your foes, __ 

e finks, huzza, to the bottom down ſhe goes. E 
> IS SONG. | 
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S8 O N G. 


THE MARINERS, Twa 
: | | | No 
li E be three poor mariners, But 2 
il New:y come from the ſeas, As 
| We ſpend our lives in jeopardy, Ind 
| While o: hers live at eaſe, Of 
j Shall we go dance the round, Ind 
While otners hve at eaſe, Of 
| And he that is a bully boy, 
\ Come pledge me on this ground. be! 
| An 
j We care.not for tho! e martial men, Put p 
. That do our ftatcs diſdain, An 
l But we care for thoſe merchant-men, 
ic That do our ſtates maintain, 
f To them we dance this round, And! 
And he that is a bully gay, Th 
1 Come 281 me on this ground. Ind 
[ S8 O N 6, nd 
'V * 
| . 3 F avourite Hunting dw A 
8 
[ Sung 2 Mr. Doyle, i in the. Medley, ov Hale 
Every Where. 
IVE round the word di mount, diſmounly 
| While echoed by the ſprightly Dork. 
The toils and pleaſares we recount, _ - 
Of this ſweet health inſpiring morn. Aa . 
- Cuont To 


== 


Co R US, 


Twas glorious ſport, none e'er did lag, 
Nor drew amiſs, nor made a ſtand; 
zut all as firmly kept their pace, 

As had Actæon been the ftag, 

and we had hunted by command, 

Of the goddeſs of the chace, 

Ind we had hunted by command, 

Of the goddeſs of the (hace. 


he hounds were out and ſnuffed the air, 
And ſcarce had reach'd the appointed ſpot ; 
But pleaſed they heard a layer, a layer, 
And preſently Gran en the. flot. | 
"Twas glorious or, &c. 


* 
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rd now o'er yonder plain he fleets, 
The deep mouth'd hounds begin to baw] 3 
Ind echo note for note repeats, 


Wiile ſprightly: kams anal... 
Tas glorious ſport, &c. 


ind now the ſtag has loſt his pace, | 
And while war-haunch the buntiman: _ 
is boſom ſwells, tears wet his face, | 
He ow, he rung. and he dies 
was glorious ports Se. 
—— 
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— oro 
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Y Colin 1 fair Lanta town, 
Its pomp and pride, _——— 
[th eager haſte he hies POP 
To taſte of rural j Joys: | 
To taſte of rural joy: 
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Soon as the blytheſome ſwain's in light, | ie fo 
My heart is mad with glee 
I never know ſuch true delight, 1 1 


As when he comes to me. 
As when he comes to me. 


How ſweet with him all day to rove, 
And range the meadows wide, 

Nor yet leſs ſweet the moon- light grove, 
All by the river's ſide : 

The gaudy ſeaſons paſs n, 
How ſwift when Colin's by ! 


How quickly glides the flow'ry Ma! 1 
How faſt the ſummers fly! 
Ni 
When Colin comes to grace the plains, - 
An humble crook he bears, 
He tends the flock like other ſwains, * 9 
bt! A ſhepherd quite appears, l took 
Al in the verdant month of May, 3 And 1 
bi A ruſtic rake his pride, 4 ON \ bony 
He helps to make the new mown hay, My be 
Lt With Mogg y by his fide. are no 
= ow 
I *Gainſt yellow autumn's milder reign, AT 
Eis fickle he prepares, 5 e ſwat 
ö He reaps the harveſt on the plain, et nc 
1 All pleas'd with rural cares: 
1 With jocund dance the night 1s crown'd, | Ind & 
Wen all the toil is o'er, _ -- 
With him trip it on the ground, Ind at 


With _ ſwains a ſcore. þ beati 


When winter s gloomy months prevail, 7 
If Colin is but here, | Ne ts 

Ws jovial laugh and _— tale, es 

For me are muckle cheer.. 


3 

« folks who chuſe in towns to dwell, 
Are from my envy free, | 

; Meggy loves the plains too well, 
And Colin's all to me. 


8 
BONNY JAMIE o. 


HERE new mown hay on winding tay, 
The ſweets of ſpring diſcloſes, 

lone morning ſinging lay, ; 

Upon a bank of roſes ; 

ung Jamie whiſking o'er the mead, 

By gued luk chanc'd to ſpy me, 1 
took his bonnet off his head, 2 
And ſaftly fat down by me, 

y bonny, bonny Jamie Og, 

My bonny, bonny Jamie o 0 ö 

are not tho” the world ſhould know, 

ow dearly I love Jamie O. 


e ſwain tho' I right meickle prize, 

et now I wad na ken himz 
twith a frown my heart diſguis' d. 
nd ſtrave away to ſend him: ''- | 
tfondly he ſtill nearer preſt, 1 
ind at my feet down lying; gz 
þ beating heart it thumpt ſae faſt, 

thought the lad was dying. 
donny bonny Jamie O, &c. 
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But ſtill reſolving to deny, 
And angry paſſion feigning z 


J after roughly ſhot him by, 


With words fow of diſdaining: 
He ſeized my hand and nearer * 

And gently chiding a my pride; 
So ſweetly did the ſhepherd „oo. 

I bluſhing vow'd to be his bride, 
My _ 1 1 1 O, &ec. 


| | 4 | — "© Wa.” 
S © N G6. 
Ane Tags Defeated, | 


7 HILE Fam at the tavern quaſling, 
: Well diſpoſed for Yother quam; 
Come's my wife to ſpoil my laughing, 
Telling me 'tis time to part; | 
Words I knew were er 
Yet I ſteraly anſwer'd not 
Till from motives more prevaling, 
Sitting down ſhe treads my toe. 


Such kind tokens to my thinking, 

_ _ Moſt emphatically prove; — 
That the Joys, winch: low from 4rinking | 
Are averſe to thoſe of loves; 

Farewell friends, and t'other bonll, | 

Since I can no longer ſtay; 5 

Love, more learn'ꝰd To Ariftotie 

Has to move me ſound the _ 


80 


188 J 
S8 O- * G. 
EVER till now-I noe love's babe, 1 2 
Gueſs who it was that ſtole away my heart, 


nas only you, if you'll believe me. 
[was only you, &C. 


ince that I've felt love's fatal pow' * 
eavy has paſs'd each anxious hour, 

not with you, if you*Il believe me. 
not with you, & ce. 


P —— 


or and wealth no joys can „ defng, 
or 1 be happy, tho' a king, 

not with you, if you'll believe me, 

not with you, c. | 


Ve 


hen from this world I'm al- d away, 
r you alone I'd with to ſtay, - 
ryou alone, if you 0 ms, 

r) ou alone, See. 


ye on my tomb, where'et I am laid, 
re lies one who lov'd but one maid, 
hat's only you, if you'll believe n me. 
lat's ovly you, &C. w_ 


s O N G. 


HILS T happy i in my native land, 
I boaſt my country's charter; 

erer baſely lend my hand, 3 
JN Her liberties to barter ; __ KH 
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The noble mind is not at all, 

By poverty degraded ; 

*Tis guilt alone can make us fall, 

And well I am perſuaided, , 11 is 4 
Each free born Briton's ſong ſhould be, 
Or give me death, or liberty, 
Or give me death, &c. 


Tho' ſmall the pow r, which fortune grant, 
And few the gifts ſhe ſends us; 31 


The lordly — often wants, 


That freedom which defends us: 


By law ſecur'd from lawleſs ſtrife, os. by 


Our houle is our caſtellum; . 

Thus bleſs'd with all that's dear in ja 110 
For lucre ſhall we ſell them. 5 
No, ev'ry Briton's ſong ſhould be, 


Give me death, or liberty. ies z 8 
Give me _ wt "jab 2 5831 


ADMIRAL BENBOYW. 


York, 


Where we water'd our ſhipping, and ſo weigh 


then all, 


Full in view on the ſeas, ſeven ſail we did ſpy, 
O we manned c our capſtern, and weigh'd ſpeedily 


The firſt two, we came vp with, were brigani 


loops, 


We aſk'd if the other five, were. as big 9 


L : look'd, 


WE fail'd to Virginia, and thence to New 


it tu. 
e fo 


= 9 


+ turning to windward, as near as we could lie, 
e found they were french men of war cruizing 
hard by. | £6 


e took our leave of them, and made quick diſ- 
pic, | : 7 4 
1 we ſteer'd our courſe to the iſland of Vache, 
turning to windward, as near as we could lie, 


| the fourteenth of Auguſt, ten ſail we did *ſpy. 


ſpread, | 

Wd they hoiſted their bloody flag, on the main 
topmaſt head, "0 . 

en we hoiſted our jack flag, at the mizen peak, 

brought up our ſquardon, in a line moſt com- 

pleat. . | 


ve drew up our ſquadron, in a very nice line, 


e let them alone, till the very next morn. 


le very next morning, the engagement prov'd 
hot, | ; | | 

nd brave Admiral Benbow received a chain ſhot; 

hen he was wounded, to his men he did ſay, 

ake me up in your arms boys, and carry me aways 


[the guns they did rattle, and the bullets did fr, 
ile brave Admiral Benbow, for help loud did 
ay, 1 In. 

ny me to the cockpit, and ſoon eaſe my ſmart, 
ny men they ſhould ſee me, will ſure break 
their heart. . 1 


2 * k 


hey hoiſted their pendante, and their colours they 


d fought them courageous, for four hours time; 
the day being ſpent boys and night coming on, 
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. Come all ye brave fellows, where ever you! 
Let us drink a health to great George our King, 


And a third in remembrance of Admiral Benbo 


Wy. 


t 

And there Captain Kir, prov'd a coward at ld 

And with Wat played at bopeepy behind then 
maſt, | „ tri 

And there they did ſtand boys, and qui 

*} thn GT 1 8 4 whe. 1 

For fear that thoſe french dogs, their lives f 
mould take. 5 i 


The very next morning, at break of the day, 
We hoiſted our topſails, and ſo bore away, 
We e Port Royal, where the people fog 
much, CO 
To ſee Admiral Benboww, carried to Kingſton Ty 


church. 


been, 


And another good health to the girls that we kid 


8 N G. 
Sung by My. Dodd, in Selima add Aer 
FF" HESE Spirits they'd make us to fear, 


Are generous, harmleſs and gay, 
And they pive us ſuch excellent cheer, 
I'd viſit them every days 

For I like their treat, 

Their wine, their meat, 
And I'm metry and blithe as they. 
I'm merry, &c. . 


( 189 ] 


I can't like a nightingale ſing, 
or once turn your eats to 2 j a/; 
i wine will make winter like ſpring, 


hy not make me warble, I. Pray. 
For I like your treat, 


en oe I'm merry, and. blithe, and gay. 
d ſpirits, pray hear, if you're nigh,.. 


* 
en bonny brown Elin and I, 


food long as the iun hid his ray. 5 
For I like your treat, 
+ TY Your wine, your 
(I'm frolickſome, bliths, and, gay. 
Ou i 


Ling, 
e 


14. Axor. 


bung Ly Mere, Baddeley, 8 1 


f ] 0 flower that blows: 1 like this: wiſts. 10 
n my breaſt, Aly enn ret. 8 151 1 55 
ud erer, ever bio 5 


i pledge to prove a.parent's lave, | 
pleaſing, pleaſing giſa thow art; e 

ie, ſweeteſt flow and -from.this hour, | hp 
ie henceforth i in y . TP 


Your wine, your meat, r 


ing back the ſweet rims.of May, 1.751 ; i 5 1 
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Or ſcatters uch. parfumes. 2 7 
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— is the Month. 


ECEMBER is the month, 

When Britiſh brains are addled, 
'The morning's wet and dirty, 
So get the cattle ſaddled, 
For a hunting we will go, | 
Will go, wall go, will Lo, (#063! 9 

For, &c. W b 


* , n 
4 d ? 


What pleaſure is ſo excellve; 
As whip and cut and ſpur, 
What muſic can compare, 
To the yelping of a cur, 
When a hunting, Kc. 89 


Acteon was a hunter bold, 
Wore horns upon his pate, 
But we will take our wives with us, 
288 And fo avoid his fate, 

When a hunting, &c. 


If in ditch, or bog, or brake, 

Our carcaſe chance to ſtick in, 7 11 
We're champions all and fight the cauſe, 
Of Mer: gooſe, ande icken, - NN 
, When a hunting, & 
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But if perchance a fox ichace,: ©. „ 
Should coſt a: man his breath, J ee 
We're all militia captains no-wꝰe, 1319902 l 
And who's afraid of, death, 134 9 

, When a hunting, &c. | 
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en ſhould we break ſly Reynard' s neck, 
I ſn paſtime e'nt it merit? W # 
lif perchance we break our own 5 a 
Why damme e "nt it ſpirit, 
When a bann Kc. 


— ü —r— eee cw „„ 


if a Quiſt won 't quit bis bo: PR 5 

for ſports ſo blith and bonny, oo 

ell wear he hates fatigue and dirt, ing Bi al 

And call him Maccaroni 
When an &c. | 


uſe 1 * ** want _ wes... 
Since nothing ſo bewitches, T 
ke ſpending all the winter long 4 1 
In boots and leather breeches, 


R TIS ACS > . 
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Sug by Mr. 2 2 Mrs. . Baddeley, We. in 
Selima and Azor. : 
1 little bark by tempeſt toſt, 
With joy regains the ſhore, . ... ., » -» 
60 we by orten almoſt loſt, ve nad - Nh 3-0 
Enjoys this calm no more. Hh: es 5 — 
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Misfortune hence, with all thy rain, 
Of cares and jealouſies, and pain; 

Henceforth the pureſt joys we'll Fa. 
Ppringing from virtue, truth an tove, | cw 2 
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＋ HIS cold 1 finry heart, it is ey, mio 
You waken'd my paſſions, my Soto have chin ) 


5 The ſpring ſhou'd be warm, che young fl 


Love bleſſes the cottage, and ſings thro? the gron 
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warm'd, 


70 
\ 


ad a1 
mpt 


In vain againſt merit and n I ftrove, 

What's life without n | f«ccvputijon'of ls 
n to 
d ſh 
in fi 
re m. 


The froſt nips the bud, and the roſe cannot ble 
From youth that 1s froſt nipt/ no ropures ear i | 
Elyſium to him, but a-deſertwill prove, 
What's life without — wee palion of bm 


Her birds and her ffow'rets, make bilthſome ſe 
May ; 


TER" O ow without potion, ſweet Haien of 1 


SN 8, 


© Sung inithe- Royal: Shepherds. | 46 p „ 

V O WS ef love ſhould ever 5 - — 

Men who are to honous true . 15 | yo! 

They muſt have a ſavage mind; 72 | 
Who refuſe the fair their due. | 

1 5 You! 

Scorn'd and hated max they be, th 

Who from conſtancy do nere, . 

TH ith 


So may ev'ry ny _ agree TV Nen alan 1] 
All ſuch faithleſs ſwains to ſerve, 


# 7 I 
oh 2 #5 
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In Love in a Village. = je 


oN I am, and fore afraid: 
 Wou'd you hurt a harmleſs maid? 
ad an innocent aſtray? _ 

mpt me not, kind fir, I pray. 


n too often we believe; 

d ſhou'd you my faith deceive, 
in firſt, and then forſake, 

e my tender heart wou'd break. 


$0 ME. 
ung by Mr. Darly, in the Choice of Harlequis, 


3 you mean to ſet ſail for the land of delight, 
| And in wedlock's ſoft hammocks to ſwing 

ev'ry night, . | : 
you hope that your voyage ſucceſsful ſhou'd 

prove, 
| your fails with affection, your cabbin witn 
love, Fill your ſails, & 


jour heart, like the main-maſt, be ever upright, 
Uthe Union you boaſt, like our tackle be tight; 
the ſhoals of Indiff rence be ſure to keep clear, 
the quick ſands of jealouſy never come near. 
3 | And the, & c. 


ON * „„ 


1 
If huſbands e' er hope to live peaceable lives, 
They muſt rekon themſelves, give the helm to ll. 
wives ; 
For the evener we go, boys, the better we ſai, 
And on ſhip board the helm is ſtill rul'd þ 


tail. And on Soupbeard k 


Then liſt to your pilot, my boy, and be K. 

If my precepts you ſcorn, and my maxims deſjif 
A brace of proud antlers your brows may adon, 
And a hundred to one-but you double Cape Hur 


Ss O N E, 
| * by Mr. Edwin, in the Choice of Harlegui 


E Scamps, ye Pads, ye Divers, and ally 
"the lay. 
In Tothill-fields gay ſheep-walk like lambs ye 
| and play, 
Rattling up your darbies, come hither at my > 
I'm Jigger Dubber here, and youre welcome 
| Mill Doll. ä 

With my tou 10, 


Ar your  infurance-office the F lats you have t. 
in; 
5 The game you've play'd, my Kiddy, you're a 
| fure to win: 
Firſt you touch the Shiners— the number up u are 
break, | 
With your inſuring policy! I'd not Infur 
| neck. 


( 195 ] 
te French with trotters nimble, could fly from 


Engliſh blows, | 
1d they've got nimble daddles, as Monſieur 


il, plainly ſhews: - 2 8 
y aas the foes of Britain bang'd, ay thump away 
rd, & Monſieur, fo | 


he hemp you're beating now, will make your ſo- 
litaire. | 


ſy peepers, who've we here now! why this is ſure 

Black Moll; | 

y ma'am you're of the fair ſex, ſo welcome to 

M.ill Doll: | 

he cull with you who'd venture into a ſnoozing 
ken, 13 | 

ike blackamoor Othello, ſhould put out the light, 
and then 


think, my flaſhy coachman, that you'll take bet- 
ter care, X . — 

for a little bub come the ſlang upon your fare: 

ur jazy pays the garniſh, unleſs the fees you tip, 

0 you're a flaſhy coachman, here the gagger 
holds the whip. | | 


c BH 0 Ws... 


cr ſcamps, we're pads, we're divers, we're all 
upon the lay, 1 8 | 
Tothill-fields gay ſheep-walk like lambs we f port 
and play; 8 A 
ling up our darbies, we're hither at your call, 
u are Jigger Dubber here, and we're forced for 
to Mill Doll, 


4 
ſule With our tow row, &e. 
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8s ON 6, 
1 by Mr. Batwin, in the Banditi, 
1 


MASTER I have, and I am his man, 
Galloping dreary dun, 
And he'll get a wife as faſt as he can 
With a haily, 
Gaily, 
Gambo raily, 
_ Giggling, - 
Niggling, 23 
Galloping galloway, draggle· tail dreary dun, 


I ſaddled his ſtead, ſo fine and ſo gay. 

j Galloping dreary dun: | 
I1 mounted my mule, and we rode away, 
| | With our haily, &c. 


Poe canter'd along until it grew dark, 
= Galloping dreary dun; 
| The nightingale ſung inſtead of the lark, 
; With her haily, &c. | 


We met with a Friar, and aſk'd him our way, 
Galloping dreary dun; 

By the Lord, ſays the Friar, you are both al 
With your haily, &c. 4 | 


Our Journey, J fear, will do us no good, 
Galloping dreary dun; 

We wander alone, like the babes >the wood, | 

| * our Nai, ac. iy 


L 197 J 
teard a ſhot fired, and I'Il take a peep, 
Galloping deary dunz _ 
it now I think better -I better go ſleep, 
With my haily, Kc. 

8 O. N G, 


| | 


HEN up to London firſt I came, 
An aukward country booby ; 

rap'd and ſtar'd, and did the ſame 

As ev'ry, country looby. 

ith countenance demurely ſet, 

dofft my hat to all I met, 

With, Zur, your humble ſervant.” 


Wis! to ſoon I got a wife, | 
And proud of ſuch a bleſſing, 
hejoy and buſineſs of my lite 
Was kiſſing and careſſing. 


(I o'er head and ears in love, 
Was Cupid's humble ſervant. 


. the honey- moon was paſt, 

Adieu to tender ſpeeches ! - 

am lov'd quadrille, and loſt too faſt, 
ore I'd wear the breeches. | 

lorm in vain; reſtraint ſhe hates: 

lieu,” ſhe cries, **the chariot waits;“ 
*My dear, your humble ſervant.” 


u gone, poor girl, wt in my cot 
With friend and bottle ſmiling, : 
: envious of a higher lot) 39 


The tedious hours beguiling. 
% 3 


Sung by Mr. Wilfon, in the W ee Night, "7 


nas *Charmer! Sweeting! Duck and Dove," 
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* ; peeps in, I'm buſy then, * 
, defire he*l] call again, 

And am his humble ſervant. An 
£ ui 
Since life? s a jeſt, as wiſe ones fay, To 

"Tis beſt employ'd in laughing; 

And come what frowning cares there may, 
My antidote is quaffing. en 

Tam ever jovial, gay, and le, n ARAH 
For this is my philoſoph jj; Anc 
And ſo your humble ſervant.” n het 

wlll 1 ; 
—— —äUũZ— Ast 
S O NWG. 
HERE was a bonny dings] had mary} And 
4 country maid, 

And ſafely conducted her dane heme, "MR e br 
She was neat in every part; ſhe pleas'd to thehey 

Das ah! alas! ſhe was dumb, dumb, dumb, 0 
She was bright as the day and as briſk as the 

And as round and as plump as a plumb, plu the 

plumb, 
But ſtill the filly ſwain, could 40 no nothing Uh c 
complain, m 
Becauſe that his wife me was dumb dumb du 
8 
She could heow and ſhe coul ks ſhe could fl | 
and ſhe could make, # 
She could ſweep clean the: ouſe, with a bus en! 
broom, broom: (Wa 
She could waſh and ſhe could wring, or do any | Us 
Ton 


5 of thing ; 
But ah! alas! ſhe was 3 dumb, dund. 


| L » 

\ the doctor then he went for to give himſelf ph 
content | 

And to cure his wife of the mum, mum, mum : 

l 'ris the eaſieſt part, that belongs unto my art, 

To make a woman ſpeak that is dumb, dumb, 


dumb. 


ten the doctor bs did brin E and he cut her chat-. 
tering ſtring 

And at liberty ſet her tongue, tongue, tongue, 

her tongue began to walk, which made her loud 
to talk, 

As tho? ſhe had n never been dumb, dumb, dumb, 


xr faculty ſhe tries and ſhe fill'd His kouſe with 


noiſe, 


drum; 


lie, Y 
ed give any kind of thing ſhe were dumb, * 
dumb, dumb, | 4 


the doctor then he goes, and thus he vents his 
woes, | 
0h doctor tis all a hum, hum, hum; 
ny wife is turn'd a ſcold, and her tongue ſhe will 
not hold, | 
dgi pi any kind of thing ſhe were Ro dumb, 
umb. 


en I did undertake to make thy wite to peak. 
twas a thing eaſily done, done, done; 

ts paſt the art of man, let him do whate'er he can 
Jo make a ſcolding wife hold her tongue, tongue, 


tongue. 5 
K 4 | SONG, 


And the rattled in his ears like a drum, drum, i a 


e bread a deal of ſtrife, made him weary of his ; i 


110 


$ 0 N G, Sung in Lowe i ina ur. l 

| ch K 

ET gay Ones and Great | « w 

Make the moſt of their Fate; jy ol 

From Pleaſure to Pleaſure they run: tber 


Well, who cares a Jot? . yo 
I envy them not, | 


While I have my Dog and my Gun, 


For Exerciſe, Air, 
To the Fields I repair, 
With Spirits unclouded and nene 
The Bliſſes I find, 
No Stings leave behind, 
; But Health and Diverſion unite. 
—  — — — — — — 


> 8 ON G, Sung in the Jovial Crew, | 


Made love to Kate, hag I figh'd for ſhe, — 
Till I heard of late, ſhe'd a Mind to me: 

I met her on the Green in her beft Array, 
So pretty ſhe did ſeem, ſhe ſtole my Heart away; 
Ob then we kiſs'd and Preis d, were we much 
bdlamer | 
Had you been in my Place, you'd have donet 
ſame. * 


* . I fonder grew, ſhe began to prate, oc 
F Quoth ſhe, I'II marry you; af you will marry A be dr 
But then I laugh'd and ſwore, I lov'd her md 


than ſo, 
For ty'd each to a Rope's end, tis tugging to 
„ mac 
Again we kiſs'd and preſs'd, were we mad en fat 
blame? T3 


Had ”y been in my Tn, ** hare: done i 
| ſame. NH 


f am}, 

Then ſhe ſigh'd, and faid, ſhe was wond'rous 

ſick, % 8 . 

% Katy led, Katy ſhe led Nick; 3 

« we ml and play'd, under yonder Oak, 

jj (oft the Game, though ſhe play'd in Joke; 

«there we did, alas! what I dare not name, 

you been in my Place, you'd have done the 
ſame, | ; 


30 0 


Jolly Jack tar, but a little while fince, 

As drunk as a beggar, as bold as a prince, 

| foul of an alehouſe, and thought a fin, | 

paſs without calling, ſo went roaring in. > 
| Derry down, &c. 


Wen 
7 \ 


eſcarce had ſat down, when the landlord came by, 
ich pudding and beef, which attracted his eye; 
a the maſt-head a ſailor, jack leapt from his place, 
„ craſping his cudgel gave orders for chace, 
1 Derry down, &c. 
owit happen'd together ten Frenchmen were met, 
ling ſoup maigre and frogs to forget; 
wincd of their error, they'd order'd a feaſt, 
be dreſt and ſerv d up in a true Engliſh taſte. 
DU | | | Derry down, & c. 5 
it the heels of the landlord Jack quickly appears, 
L made the room echo with three Britiſh cheers; 
n ſat himſelf down, without any debate, 
lybpthis old chew on his next neighbour's plate. 
Dtierry down, &c. 


: | FF: 2023 3 
No ſooner was Jack thus poſſeſt of a place, 
Than thinking it needles to wait for the grace 
In ſpite of their whiſpers, the ſtout Engliſh thief 
Firſt grappled the pudding then boarded the beg 
i 9 5 63; 4 Derry down, 0 
n SO 


Now nothing could equal the frenchIWh's furpj 

They ſhrunk up their ſhoulders, and ftar'd y 
their eyes, | | 

From one went a hah! from another a hem! 

They look'd at their landlord, their landlord 

| them. 1 VE Derry down, 


One more bold than the reſt, by his brethre 
advice, ; | 
Made a ſneaking attempt to come in for a ſlice 
But Jack cut his fingers, and gave him a check; 
Crying down with your arms, or I'll ſoon cleat 

deck. Derry down,! 


At length to revenge, all the frenchmen units 
Each ſeiz'd on his knife, and prepar'd for a fyl 
Of quarters, ſays Jack, I would have yqu not thi 

So ſtrike you ſoup bibbers, ſtrike, {lrike, or youln 
55 Derry down, 


The landlord beholding, approach'd from att 
And ſneaking behind, ſeiz'd the hands of the! 
I've got him ſays he, but he ſcarce could ſay n 

*Ere he found his dull pate, where his heels! 
| before. Derry down, 


Then frow ning, Jack flouriſh'd is truſty old if 
And lay on his broadſides fo faſt and ſo thick 
He fo well play'd his part in a minute, that in 
Lay ſprawling along with their hoſt on the floh 

* Derry donn, 


4 [ 203 | 1] E | 
The reſt being diſmay*'d at their countrymen's 
c fate, | e 
wy ich fearing Jack's ſtick would alight on his pate, 
n yielded him victor, and lord of the main, 
ih humble entreaty to bury their ſlain. 85 

| Derry down, &Cc. 


To which he con ſented, but order'd that they 
r the beef, and the pudding, and porter ſhould - 


ay; 


ſing, he ſtagger' d away to his wench, 


ll whooping and crying, down down with the 
French. Derry down, &c. 


, . „„. 8 ' 
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e, SON G, Sung by Mr. Banifter. 
th; OME buſtle, buſtle, drink about, 


Ir t And let us merry be, 

rcann is full, we'll pump it out, 
And then ail hands to Sea. 3 
And a ſailing we will go. 


. * 
. 
\ * 
„„ — 


ne Miſs at dancing- ſchool is taught, 
The minuet to tread, _. 45 
t we go better when we've brought 
The fore-tack to cat- head. 
e Jockey's call'd to horſe, to horſe, 
And ſwiftly rides the race, 

t wifter far we ſhape our courſe, 
When we are giving chace. 


ben horns and ſhouts the foreſt rend, 

His pack the huntſman cheers ; 

$ loud we hollow when we ſend 

A broadſide to Manfſieurs. © = 
| „ The 


| — K 4 } 

& The What's-their-names, at uproar ſquall, 

| With muſic fine and ſoft, | 

But better ſounds our Boatſwain's call, 
All hands, all hands aloft: as, 


With gold and filver ſtreamers fine 
The ladies rigging ſhew, 
But Engliſh ſhips more grander ſhine, ee wi 
When prizes home we tow, 


What's got at Sea we ſpend on Shore, 
With Sweethearts, or our Wives. 
And then, my Boys, hoiſt ſail for more, 
Thus paſs the Sailors lives. | 

8 And a ſailing we will y 


8 ON G, Sung in Thomas and Salh, 
= er echoing horn calls the ſportmen an 
1 


le will 


To horſe, my brave boys, and away; 
morning is up, and the cry of the hounds 


Upbraids our too tedious delay. 5 
What pleaſure we find in purſuing the fox! 
| O'er hill and o'er valley he flies; x 
Then follow, we'll ſoon overtake him, huzza! | 
The traitor is ſeiz*d on and dies. 


Triumphant teturning at night with the Wi | Dit 
Like Bacchanals, ſhouting a and gay, 1 
How ſweet with the bottle and laſs to refreſh, Oh 
And loſe the fatigues of the day! =4 
With ſport, love, and wine, fickle fortune defy; ; 
Dull wiſdom all happineſs ſours: Th 
Since life is no more than à paſſage at beſt, 1 
Let's ſirew the way over with How's Tye | Wh 


* K 
24 7 Q 2. 
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[ 205: J 
s ON , Sung in the Padlock. 


EAR Heart! what a terrible Life am I Ted? 
A Dog has a better that's ſhelter'd and fed; 
Night and Day 'tis the ſame, 
My Pain is dere Game; 
Ile wiſh to the Lord me was dead. 


Whate'er's to be done, 
Poor Black muſt run; 
Mungo here, Mungo dere, 
Mungo every where. 
Above or below, 

Sirrah, come, Sirrah, go; 
Do fo, and do ſo. 

Oh! Oh! 5 
le wiſh to de Lord me was dead. 


0ad 


S 0 nA 


Dawn of Hope my Soul revives, 
A And baniſhes Deſpair; 
If yet my deareſt Damon lives, 

Make him, ye Gods, your Care. 


Diſpel theſe gloomy Shades of Night, 
My tender Grief remove ; | 

Oh! ſend ſome cheering Ray of Light, 

And guide me to my Love. | 


Thus, in a ſecret friendly Shade, 
The penſive Celia mourn'd, 
While courteous Echo lent her Add. 
And Sight for Sigh return'd, When 


When, 8 Pw $ ; wb Face 
Each riſing Fear diſarms, 


He eager ſprings to her Embrace, 
She ſinks into his Arms. 


SON G, Surg by Mr. Vernon. 


OME ye lads who wiſh to ſhine, 
Bright in future ſtory, 
Haſte to arms and form the line 
That leads to martial glory. 


| n 
Charge the muſtet, point the lance, 


Brave the worſt © dangers ; 
Tell the bluftering ſons of France, 
. hat we to fear are firangers. 


Britain, when the lion's rous'd, 
And the flag is rearing, 
Always finds her ſons diſpos'd 
To drub the foe that's daring. 
Charge the — & 


Hearts of oak with ſpeed advance; 
Pour your naval thunder, 
On the trembli:.g ſhores of France, 
And firike the world with wonder. | 
C harge ” muſket, & 


1 for the brave to 8 
Is the nobleſt booty; 
Suard your coaſts, Protect the fair; . 
For that's a Briton's duty. 
Hes | barge Jourmnf 


Cs 

What if Spain ſhould take their Parts, 
And form a baſe alliance? | 

All unite and Engliſh hearts, 

May bid the World defiance. 


C nomrVy 5. 1 _ 
Beat the drum the trumpet ſound, 
Manly and united ; 
Danger face maintain your ground, 


And ſee your country righted. 


/—.$ON G, Sung in the Duenna, 
The days when I was young! 
When I laugh'd in fortune's ſpight, 
alk'd of love the whole day Jong, 
And with nector crown'd the night, 
hen it was, old father care, 2 
Little reck'd 1 of thy frown; 
Half thy malice youth could bear, 
And the reſt a bumper drown. 
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O be days, Se. 


Iruth, they ſay, lies in a well; 

Why, I vow, I ne'er could ſee, 

et the water drinkers tell, 

There it always lay for me. ; 

or when ſparkling wine went round, 

Never ſaw I falſhood*s maſk; 

ut ſtill the honeſt truth I found 

In the bottom of each flaſk, Y I} 
O the days, S.. 


True 


2323 
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| True at length my vigour's flown, - 


I have years to bring decay; Joy TY 27 lee! 
Few the locks that _ I ode e Mm All! 
And the few I have are gra | [All 
Yer, old jerome, thou may ſt bal, il 

While thy ſpirits do not tire, an 

Still beneath thy age's froſt Bo 

Glows a ſpark of youthful fire, | . - FU 

PD O the days, Ge, Thy 
57 Thy 
s Oo. N G, Sieg is Alfred. _ 
HEN Britain firſt, at Heaven's Comal he M. 
 Aroſe from out the azure Main; ; | Shall 
i Aroſe, Se. Shall 
= This was the Charter, the Charter of the Laud, | | delt If 
| And guardian Angels ſung the ſtrain; | | 
Rule Britannia, Britannia rule the Waves, And! 
For Britons never will be Slaves. Ru 
=. For 
br The Nations not ſo bleſt as "thee, 
| _ Muſt, in their Turns, to Tyrants fall; 
= Muſt, in, Sc. 
| Whilf thou ſhalt flouriſh, ſhalt fouriſh Su and 
1 free, 
The Dread and Envy of thaw all. 
"Rule, Britannia, &c, 
i | H! 
Still more majeſtic ſhalt thou L A 
Moore dreadful from each foreign stroke; daun! 
More dreadful, &c. find 
As the loud Blaſt chat tears the Skies, 11 In hox 
Serves. but to root thy native Oak, 5 To an 
. TM 


'Rule, Britannia, &c. 


2 s A 
* ; 
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ee haughty T'yrants ne'er ſhall tame 

All their attempts to bend thee down; 

All their, Ge. —— | 

vill but arouſe, arouſe thy gen*rous Flame, 

And work their Woe; an thy Renown, 
Rule, Britannia, &c, _ © 


thee belongs the rural Reign, 

Thy Cities ſhall with Commerce ſhine; _ 
Thy Cities, Wc. . 

1d thine ſhall be, ſhall be the ſubject Main, 
And ev'ry Shore it circles, thine - | 
Rule, Britannia, &c. 


be Muſes, ſtill with Freedom found, 
Shall to thy happy coaſt repair; 

Shall to thy happy coaſt repair. 

get Ie! with Beauties, with matchleſs Beauties 

crown d, 5 2 

And manly Hearts to guard the Fair. 
Rule Britannia, Britannia rule the Waves, 
For Britons never will be Slaves. 3 


2 


-_ 
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nd 


Sung by Mr. Baniſter. 


HE wand'ring ſailor ploughs the main, 
| A competence in life to gain; 
idaunted braves the ſtormy ſeas, 
find at laſt content and eaſe; - 
In hopes, when toil and danger's o'er, 
To anchor on his native ſhore. 


be When 


Face [ 
When winds blow hard, and mountains roll, 
F And thunders ſhake from pole to pole; 

Tho' deathful weaves ſurrounding ſoam, 
Still flatt'ring fancy wafts him home; 
In hopes, when toil and dangei's o'er, 
To anchor on his native ſhore. 


When round the bowl the . 
Ihe early ſcenes of youth renew; _ 
Tho' each his fav'rite fair will boaſt, | 
This is the univerſal toaſt ! 
May we, when toi} and danger's o'er, 
Caſt anchor on our native ſhore! 
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HE duſxy night rides down the ſky, beyor 
And uſhers in the morn; 2 ſould'f 

The hounds all j join in jovial cry, 
The huntſman wmds his horn. 
Chorus. And a * we will go, &e, [n Sol 
The wife around her huſband throws 
Her arms to make him ſtay ; 
My dear, it rains, it hails, it ſnows ! 
You cannot hunt to day. | 3 
Cho, Yet a hunting we will go. hu 


F 


ey they fly to *ſcape the rout, ou 
Their ſteeds they ſoundly ſwitch; 33 4 Nor ( 
Some are thrown in, ſome are thrown out, e': 

And ſome are thrown in the ditch. . 4 And f 


Cha. Vet a hunting we will go. 


La }F 


flat from ſtrength to faintneſs worn, ” 

Poor Reynard ceaſes flight; 

hen, weary, homeward we return, 

100 drink away the night. 

And a drinking we will go. 
—— 


8 O N G. 
The Chaiſe-Marine. . 


Y deareſt Life, were thou wy Wie, 
How happy ſhould 4 be! 

id all my Care 1n Peace and War, 

Should be to pleaſure thee. | 

ſhen up and down, from Town to Town, 

We jolly Soldiers rove ; . 


Shall move like — of i Love. 


r Love 7d prize den the Skies, 
Beyond the Spoils of War; 

ſould'ſt thou agree to follow me, 

ln humble Baggage- car. 

r Happineſs, tho“ in Diftreſs, - 

In Soldiers Wives is feenz + 

id Pride in Coach has more neproachk 
Than Love in Chaiſe- marine. 


: do not hold your bored in Gold, 
Nor ſet your Heart on Gain; 
Mold the Great, with all their State, 
Their Lives are Care and Pain. 
Houſe or Tent, I pay no Rent, 

Nor Care nor Trouble ſee: - 
evry Day I get my Pay, 

aud ſpend it n, 


hen you, my Queen, in Chaifoumnarine; 7 


— — — — < 
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2 Let him be merry, &c. 
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Love not thoſe Knaves, great F e err 


Who lead ignoble Lives: _ 
Nor deign to ſmile on Men ſo vile, 
Who fight none but their Wives. 


| For Br tain s Right and you we fight, | 


And ev'ry Wdefys ; . 
Should but the Fair xeward our Care, 
With Love and Conſtancy. 
> 
If Sighs, nor Coombe, nor i Moans, 
Can win your harden'd Heart; 5 


Let Love in Arms, with all his — | 


Then take a Soldier's Part. : 


With Fife and Drum the Soldiers come, 1 


And all the Pomp of War; 


Then don't think mean of Chaite-warine. 


Tis Love's W en Pe. 


s 0 N G. 
E that will not merry merty be 


May he in Bridwell be ſnut up, 
Andifaſt- bound. oe oc: 0 gi 

Let him be merry, merry there, 
And we'll be merry, merry here: 


For who can know where we hall | go 


To be mesyy another N 


. that will not merry, merry be, 0 20 . 


And take his glaſs in courſe, 


NM he be oblig d to drink ſmall ban: 4 


With ne'er a penny in his purſe. 


* 


With a gen'rous bowl and a . 


E N 
He that will not merry, merry bee. 
With a comp'ny of jolly boys, ö 
May he be plagu'd with a ſcolding wife, 
Jo confound him with her noiſe, 
Let him be merry, &c. 
| He that will not merry, merry be 
With his miſtreſs in his bed, 
Let him be bury'd in the church-yard, 
And me put in his ſtead, | 
Let him be merry, &c. 


—— F—ʒ—R&:.— ann 
S ON G. 


OW little do the landſmen know 
Of what we ſailors feel, 

When wave: do mount and winds do blow; 
But we haye hearts of ſteel : | 

No danger can affright us, 
No enemy ſhall float: | 

We'll make the monſieurs right us; 

So toſs the cann about, 


Stick cloſe to orders, meſſmates, 
We'll plunder, burn, and fink, 
Then France have at your firſt- rates; 
For Briton's never ſhrink: 
We'll rummage all we fancy, 
We'll bring them in by ſcores, 
And Moll, and Kate, and Nancy 
Shall roll in louis-d'ores. 


_ 


While here at Deal we're lying 
With our noble commodore, 


We Il ſpend our wages freely, boys, * i 1 
A 


And then to ſea for more; 


La © 


„ 
In peace we'll drink and 1ing, boys,” 
In war we'll never fly; 
Here's a health to GzoxGe our ing, bay ( 
And the _ family. 


— — — — — or (ha 
51 W 
S O N G, Sung in the School for Scandal 
| | bro” t 
ERE's to the maid of baſhful fifteen, N. 
F Likewiſe to the widow of fifty; hile ] 
Here's to the bold and extr avagant quean, Al 
And here's to the houſewife's that thrifty, | 
Let the toaſt paſs, jen ſ⸗ 
Drink to the laſs, R Bo 
£ warrant ſhe'll prove an excuſe for the plaſz, 75 
Here's to the maiden dels dimples we prize, 
And likewiſe to her that has none, Sir; ſuch 
Here's to the maid with a pair of blue eyes, No 
And here's to her that's but one, Sir. 7 r whe 
Let the toaſt paſs, Kc. | | a Nez 
Here's to the maid with a boſom of ſnow, 
And to her that's as brown as a berry; W: 
= And here's to the wife with a face full of wot, ws 
Y And here's to the girl that is merry. 1% 
Let the toaſt nars, We, _ "ak 
Let her be clumſy, or let her be flim, 1 
Young, or ancient, I care not a feather; =— 
So fill the pint bumper quite up to the brim, if : ” 
And e'en let us toaſt them together. * 
Let the toaſt paſs, Lug 


5 Drink to the laſs, * 
Xu Warrant ſhe'Il prove an excuſe for the eo For 


[$48 
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0 you hear, brother ſportſmen, the ſound of 
the hot, 

And yet the ſweet pleaſure decline? 
ſhame, rouze your ſenies, and, ere it is morn, 
| With me the ſweet melody join. 


hi] 
* 


ro the wood and the valley the traitor we'II rally, 
Nor quit him till panting he hes; 

nile hounds, in full cry, thro' hedges ſhall fly, 

And chace the ſwift hare till ſhe dies. 


jen ſaddle your ſteed, to the meadows and fields 
Both willing and joyous repair; 

paſtime in lite greater happineſs yields 

Than chacing the fox and the hare. 


ſuch comforts, my friend, on the ſportſman attend, 
No pleaſure like hunting is found, | 
r when it is o'er, as briſk as before, 

Next morning we ſpurn up the ground. 


S 0 N © 


Winna marry ony mon but Sandy o'er the Lee, 
[ winna ha the Domminee for geud he canna be, 
tl will ha my SandyLad, my Sandy o'er theLee. 
For he's aye a kiſſing, kifling, aye a kiſſing me. 


ll not have the miniſter for all his godly looks, 
yet will I the lawyer have, for all his wily crooks: 
il IG the plowman lad, nor yet will I the 
miller, | COST: 
7 have my Sandy lad, without one panngß 

er. a 


For he's aye a kiſſing, Ke. 9 : I will: ” a Fi 


© a6. 11 
I will not have the ſoldier lad for he gangs to f 


war, 
I will not have the Tailor lad becauſe he ſmells of y 
I will not have the lord nor laird for all their mid 


gear 
But I wall have my Sandy lad, my en oer! 
r 
For he's aye a . & c. 


SONG U@: a 5 


ET not rage, thy boſom firing, 
Pity's ſofter claim remove: 
Spare a heart that's juſt expiring, 
PForc'd by duty, rack'd by love, 


Each ungentle thought ſuſpending, 
Judge of mine by thy ſoſt breaſt; 

Nor with rancour never ending, 
Heap freſh ſorrows on th' oppreſt, | 


Let not rage, thy boſom firing, 
Pity's ſofter claim remove: 

Spare a heart that's juſt expiring, 
F orc'd by duty, rack'd by love. 


Heav' in, that ev'ry joy has 3 
Ne'er my wretched ſtate can mend; 
I, alas, at once have loſt 
F . brother, lover, friend! 


Let not rage, thy boſom firing, 
Pity's ſofter claim remove: 

17 a heart that's juſt expiring. 
Forc'd by —_ rack'd by _ ; 49.5 


4 
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8 ON G. 
WAY to the field, ſee the morning looks gray, 


— 


* 


he hounds are all eager the ſport to embrace, 
Had carol aloud to be led to the chace. | 


Then hark in the morn, to the call of the horn, 

And join with the jovial crew, W 
While the ſeaſon invites, with all it's delights, 
The health-giving chace to purſue, | 


ow charming the fight when Aurora firſt dawns, 
0 ſee the bright beagles ſpread over the lawns; 

o welcome the ſun now returning from reſt, 

heir mattins they chant as they merrily queſt. 
Then hark, &c. | 


it oh! how each boſom with tranſport it flls, 

o ſtart juſt as Phœbus peeps over the hills; 

nile joyous, from valley to valley reſounds 

e ſhouts of the hunters and cry of the hounds. 
Then hark, &c. | — 


how the brave hunters with courage elate, 
dedges or ditches, or top the barr'd gate; 

me by their bold courſers no danger they fear, 
dive to the winds all vexation and care. 

hen hark, & c. Ne 5 | 


tits for the chace quit the joys of the town, 
{corn the dull pleaſure of ſleeping in down; 
certain your toil, or for honour or wealth, 
$ ſtill is repaid with eontentment and health. | 

5 Eg e n ene 


And, ſweetly bedappled, forbodes a ſine day; 
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S O N G. The Stn, 


"EASE rude Boreas bluſtering railer, 
Liſt ye landſmen all to me, 
Meſsmates hear a brother ſailor, 
Sing the dangers of the ſea; oa 
From bounding billows, firſt in motion, 
When the diſtant whirlwinds riſe, 
To the tempeſt troubled ocean, 
Where the ſeas contend with ſkies. 
Hark the boatſwain hoarſly bawling, 
By topſail ſheets, and haulyards ſtand, 
Down top-gallants quick be hauling, 
Down your ſtay-ſails, hands boys, hand! 
Now it freſhens, ſet the braces, 
The lee-top ſail-ſheets let go, 
Luff, boys, luff, don't make wry faces, 
Up your top-ſails nimbly clew. | 


No all you on down beds ſporting, 
Fondly lock'd in beauty's arms, 
Freſh enjoyment wanton courting, 
Safe trom all but love's alarms: 
Round us roars the tempeſt louder, 
Think what fears our minds enthrall; 
Harder yet, it yet blows harder, 
Fark again che boatſwain's call. 
The top- fail yards point to the wind boys, 
# See all clear to reef each courſe, 
Let the ſoreſheet go, don't mind boys, 
1 "Tho? the weather ſhould be worſe, _ 
Fore and aft the ſprit-ſail yard get, 
Reef the mizen, ſee all clear, 
Hands up, each preventer brace ſee, 
Man the foreyard, cheer, lads, cheer. * 


Now the dreadful thunder — 
Peals on peals contending claſh, 
On our heads fierce rain falls pouring, 
In our eyes blue lightnings flaſh; 
One wide water all around us, | | 
All above us one black fC yy 
pifferent deaths at once ſurround us, - | ' 
Hark! what means that dreadful cry. 


The foremaſt's gone! cries every tongue out, 
O'er the lee, twelve feet bove deck; 
A leak beneath the cheſt-tree's ſprung out, 
Call all hands to clear the wreck, 3 
Quick, the lanyards cut to pieces, 
Come my hearts be ſtout and bold! i 
Plumb the well; the leak increaſes, ' 
Four feet water's in the hold. 


While o'er the ſhip wild waves are beating, 
We for wives or children mourn; ; 
laſs from hence there's no retreating, 
Alaſs, to them there's no returnnn ... 
till the Teak is gaining on us, 22 
Both chain- pumps, are choak'd below, - * . ++. 
eav'in have mercy here upon us! r 
For only that can ſave us now. 


- 
4 
* 


Vn the lee beam is the land boys, „ 
Let the guns o'er board be thrown, _ ö 
0 the pump come ev'ry. hand boys; ,, 1 
dee our mizen maſt. is gone: : 


[he leak we've found, it can't pour faſt, _ 
We've lighten'd her a foot or more; 
pand rigg a jury fore-maſt; ' 
he rights, the rights, boys, ware off ſnore. 


& © a 
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1 1 Steady, beys, fleady; 


[ 220 ] 1 
Wow once mors on joys we're thinking, 
Since kind fortune ſav'd our lives; | 
Come, the cann boys, let's be drinking, 1. 
To our ſweet- hearts and our wives, 
Fill it up, about ſhip wheel it. 
Cloſe to th' lips, a brimmer join; 
Where's the tempeſt, now, who feels it, 
None, our danger s drown'd in wine. 


—_- 


— 


$ O N . 


For who are ſo free as we ſons of the waves? 
1 R U 8. 


Heart. of 3 are our ſhips, hearts of cab are en 
Pi.aluays are ready, 


] 1 5 . UI fight and we'll con uer again and, arne 


We ne'er ſee our foes, but we wiſh them to 
They never ſee us, but they wiſh us away; 
If they run, why we follow, and run them aſhor 
For if they won't fight us, we cannot do more. 


| They ſwear they'l] invade us, theſe terrible for 
| They'll frighten ont women, our children and be 
But ſhould their flat bottoms in darknefs get ot 
Still r they'll find to receive them alhore. 


We'll till make them run, and well dll n 
| them ſweat, _ 
Inf pite of the devil, and Bruſfels gazette; 
Then cheer up, my lads, with one voice et uh 


Hr ſoldiers, our ſailors; our n 1 , 


YOM, chear up, my lads, 'tis kw welt 
To add ſomethin gew to this wonderful yez 
To honour we call you, not preſs you like flayes 


a 


Fo 
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$ O N G. In the Durnna. 


AD I a heart for falſhood fram'd, 
I ne'er could injure you: _ 
| For tho? your tongue no promiſe claim'd, 
Your charms would make me true. 


To you no Soul ſhall bear deceit, 
No ſtranger offer wrong: . 
But friends in all the ag'd you'll meet, 
And lovers in the young. 1 


But when they learn that you have bleſt 
Another with your heart, 

They'll bid aſpiring paſſion reſt, 
And act a brother's part, 


Then, Lady, dread not here deceit, 
Nor fear to ſuffer wrong : 
For friends in all the ag'd you'll meet, 
And brothers in the young. = 
$$ O OW . 
Uardian angels now protect me, 
Send me to the ſwain I love; 
Cupid with thy bow direct me, 
Help me, all ye powers above. 
Bear him my ſighs, ye gentle breezes; 
Tell him I love and I deſpair; _ 
Tell him, for him I grieve, © 
Say *tis for him I live; 
O may the r be ſincere! 
1 


#7 268-7] 
Thro' the ſhady groves I'll wander, 
Silent as the bird of night; T 
Near the brink ef yonder fountain 
Firſt Leander bleſs'd my fight; 
Witneſs, ye groves and falls of water, 
Echoes, repeat the vows he ſwore: 
Can he forget m, & ů- 
Will he neglect me, 
Sha'l I never ſee him more! 


Does he love and yet forſake me, 2 
Jo admire a nymph more fair? 
If 'tis ſo I'll wear the willow, 
And eſteem the happy pair. 
Some lonely cave I'll make my dwelling, 
Ne'er more.the cares of life Purſue: E 
The lark and philomel _ + 
Only ſhail hear me tell 
What makes me bid the world adieu. 


FONG, 
2 ung i in x the Miller of * Mansfeld. 


OW happy a ite 4 the miller poſſeſs, 
Who would be no greater, nor fears 100 
. 
On bis mill and himſelf he depends for ſupport, 
W hich is better than ile cringing + at court. 
Which is, &c. WY ER bY 


What tho? he all d Fa * whiten'd 422 25 
The more he is powder'd, the more like a beat 
A clown in his dreſs may be honeſter far 
Than a courtier who ſtruts in his garter 18 


x 
1 
3 
; 
o 
. 
1 
4 
, 
'T 
1 
1x 
4 
= 
= * 
1 
# 
I þ 
o 
* wo 
_ 
119 
J 
4 
. „ 
vt 
wr : 
” # 
vo ; 
5 
4 7 
2 * 
1 8 
1 
- FRY 
5 Y 
j : 
1 «14 
+4 V 
_ 
= FI 
1 
"7 | 
12 : 
C a 
5% . 
4 "4 
1 
2 
Þ' *% 
, \ 
* 5 
4 — 
1 a! 
1 
11 
0 3 
$ 19 
1 
!+ 
y : 
. 
4 o 
i 
* 4 
® 
Y Y 
. - 
5 
C 
bes 
= 7 
i 
3 * 
q HT 
5 * 
„ 
£1 — 
0 70 
4 ; 
l X 
Þ 4 
r 
* 1 
. 5 
i 1 7 
* + 
1 
. 
9 
4 F * 
& , 
£ 
:X B 
N 9 N 
9 #7 * 
4 
_ 
= - 
- 
* & 


-2 


. 
bob his hands are ſo daub'd they're not fit to be 
ſeen, - © © | 
he hands of his betters are not very clean; 
palm more polite may as dirtily deal, 


old in handling will tick to the fingers like meal, 


hat then, if a pudding for dinner he lacks, 

je cribs without ſcruple from other mens ſacks; 
this ſort of right noble example he brags, 

ho borrow as freely from other mens bags 


r ſhou'd he endeavour to heap an eſtate, 

this too he mimicks tne tools of the ſtate ; 
hoſe aim 1s alone their own coffers to fill, 
ll his concern's to bring griſt to his mill. 


e cats when he's hungary, and drinks when he's 
dry, | 

nd down when he's weary contented does lie; 

hen riſes up cheerful to work and to ſing; 

+ happy a miller, then who'd be a king? 


mn —— ͤ 
WoW 7-4 
Sung by the FREEMASONS. 


(= let us prepare, 
We brothers that are 


aſſembled on merry occaſion, 

Let's drink, laugh, and fing, 

Our wine has a ſpring: | | 
Here's a health to an accepted maſon. 


La. The 
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This our myſt ry to put a good grace on; 


a Saree 
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The world is in pain, 
Our ſecret to gain, | 
But ſtill let them wonder and gaze on 
Till they're ſhewn the light 
"They'll ne'er know the right 
Word or fign of an accepted maſon. 


"Tis this and tis that; 
They cannot tell whats 
Why ſo many great men in the nation iin 
Should aprons put on, „ 
To make themſelves one | he la 
With a free and an accepted maſon, 
Great kings, dukes, and lords, 
Have laid by their ſwords; 


And ne'er been aſham'd, . t the 
To hear themſelves num'd | 
With a free and an accepted maſon, 


o car 

Antiquity's EY | t inn 
We have on our fide, 7 With 

It makes each man juſti in his ſtation: : 
There's nought bat what's good bir 
To be underſtood he pri 
Buy a free and an accepted maſon. 3 
| | | 10' 0 
We're true and fincere With 


And juſt to the fair, 
They li truſt us on ev'ry occaſion; 


No mortal can more | Nee po 
The ladies adore a. 


Than a free and an actepted maſon. . 


Then join hand i in hand, 
* o each other firm ſand, 


FE] "= 

Let's be merry, and put a bright face on; 
No mortal can boaſt „„ 
So noble a toaſt, 


As a free and an accepted maſon. 
SO NG. A Hunting Song. 


Hk ſun from the eaſt tips the mountains with 
old, eee 
na the meadows all ſpangled with dew-drops be- 
ho. d; 5 5 
ke lark's early mattin proclaims the new day, 
{the horn's cheerful ſummons rebukes our delay: 
ith the ſports of the field there's no pleaſure can 


VIC, - ; 
ile jocund we follow the hounds in full cry. 
:the drudge of the town make riches his ſport, | 
id the ſlaves of the ſtate hunt the ſmiles of the 

court : = 
care nor ambition our patience annoy, 
it innocence ſtill gives a zeſt to our joy. 

With the ſports of the field, &c. 


kind are all hunters in various degree; 
be prieft hunts a living, the lawyer a fee; 
te doctor a patient, the courtier a place, © 
do often, like us, they're flung out with diſgrace, . } 
With the ſports of the field, &c. | 5 


ie cit hunts a plumb, the ſoldier hunts fame, 
e poet a dinner, the patriot a name; 0 
id the artful coquette, tho' ſhe ſeems to refuſe, 
o in ſpite of her airs, ſhe het lover purſues, ' | 
Vith the ſports of the field, cee. 
Ls Let 


: K 226 0 | 
Ao the bold _ the buſy hunt lo and 
All the blefling we aſk 8 bl fling. of —4 
With hounds and with horns, thro, the woodlan 
d amn, 
And when tir'd abroad, find e 9 * 
With the ſpots of the field there” $ no o pleaſure cat 
| vie, 


2 While ee wi we follow the hounds i in : ful Lay. 


I O N G, 
5 ung & Mr. Sender, in the Gale 


HILE the lads of the village ſhall merrily a 
Sound the tabors, I'Il hand thee. along; 
And I ſay unto thee, that verily, ah! 
Thou and I will be firſt in the . 
While the lads, &c. 


ile ne\ 


 Jaſt then, when ths ſwain who laſt year won tht u 
3 dow'r, | 
d With his mates ſhall the ſports. have begun, 
When the gay voice of n enn trom eac 
bow'r, 
And thou long'| j in thy hear 2 to make 0 one. 
While the nas, xc. 2 15 e 


A Thoſe joys which. are harmleſs, * 1. 
blame? 
"Tis my maxim, that youth ſhould. be freez 
And 50 prove, that my words. and my MEM | 
E 3:48 $7? 00 
Believe Mme, thou'lt preſently. 66. 22 ret 2 00 J 
While the lads, * A le 2 11 + "3086 
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3 
Sung in the Beggars Opera. 


| Love is then our duty, 
je alone who that employs, 
Well deſerves her beauty. 
Let's be gay, 
While we may, 
auty's a lower deſpis'd in decay. 
Youth's the ſeaſon, &c. & 


0UTH's the ſeaſon made for joys, 


us drink and ſport to-day, 

Our's is not to-morrow; : 

we with youth flies ſwift away, 

Age is nought but ſorrow, 

Dance and ſing, 

Time's on the wing, 

tte never knows the return of ſpring. 
let us drink, &c. | 


$ O N G, 
Sung in the Padlock. _ 
ASI a ſhepherd's maid, to keep 
On yonder plains a flock of ſheep, - 
Well pleas'd, I'd watch the live-long day 
My ewes at feed, my lambs at play: os 


Or, would ſome bird that pity | rings, 
But for a moment lend its wings 


L. 6 
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My parents they might rave and ſcold, 
My guardian ftrive my will to hold; | 
Their words are harſh, his walls are high, e Ga 
But ſpite of all, away I'd fly. 


— . — 
S O N G, 
Sung in the 3 
EH Ol D this fair gobler, "twas cary'd don 


tree, 
Which, oh! my ſweet Shakeſpeare, was planted He fam 
. thee; om h11 

As a relic I kiſs it, and bow at thy ſhrine, ie Ph 


What comes from thy hand muſt be ever divine, 
All ſhall yield to the mulberry tree; 
| Bend to thee 
Bleſs'd mulberry; = the | 
Matchle!s was he | 
| 'That planted thee, 
And thou, like him, immortal ſhalt be, 


Ire rap 
the tre 


the! 

ve trees of the foreſt ſo rampant and high, All. 
Who ſpread round your branches, whoſe hea 

ſweep the ſky; tn eac 

|. Ye curious exotics, whom taſte has brought here, 

To root out the natives at prices ſo dear: fillt 

: All ſhall yield, Sc. Wo honor 


The oak 18 held ro al, is Britain's great boull, 

| Preſerv'd once our king, and will alwa Teal coalt 
| Of the fir — make ſhips; there are Thouſands 
| Bot wy one, like our Shake/prare can mir, 
; AU Hall yield, &c . . 4 


* 
* 
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Vat delight in her gay myrtle bow'rs, 

una in fruit-trees, and Flora in flow*rs; 

e Garden of Shakeſpeare all fancies will ſuit, 
the ſweeteſt of flow'rs, and the faireſt of fruit. 
All ſhall yield, &c. 


learning and knoull ge the well-letter'd 
birch 

pplies law and phyſic, and grace for the church; 

tlaw and the goſpel in Shakeſpeare we find, 

zives the beſt phyſic for body 1 * 

All yield, &c. 


* of the patron gives fame to the tree; 
n him and his merits this takes its degree: 
ie Phabus and Bacchus their laurel and vine, 
e tree of our Shake/peare is ſtill more divine. 
All ſhall yield, Oc. | 


the genius of Shakeſpeare outſhines the bright 
day, 

re rapture than wine to the heart can convey; | 

tbe tree which he planted, by making his own, 


the laurel and bays, and the vine all in one. 
All hall yield, &c. 3 | 


en each take a relic of this hollow tree, 

m folly and faſhion a charm let it be; 
fill to the planter the cup to the brim, 
honour your country, do honour to * 
All ſhall . Sc. | 
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Wk, am a poor country. Clown 


Am a poor 3 clown, 
Who lately came to this town; 
-T heard the folks ſay, 


| 1: 


= T was a place very gay; 

3 And T mg for to ſs 5 + own. a” 
oy: 
I luckily met iin a friend, | f 1 

Who I begg'd his aſſiſtance would lend, 
We rambled about, Let 
Thro' rabble and rout; 1 
Till I thought the whole world at an end. Tho 
| A 


We went to a place call'd the play, : 
Where I thought for to ſee ſomething ad 
I bey murder'd a king, 
Which I thought a fad thing: 
Yet the people went laughing away. 


The fineft of all the gay fights, 
Was a place with a number of lights, 
Where they warble and ſing, 

4 Like birds in the ſpring, | 
© - And muſic with pleaſure A 


1 1 wiſh, and Iwiſh, I muſt own, 
We had ſuch a place i in our town, 
| $5? Or ev'n at the fair, | 
| Af it could be brous ht there, 


would pay well for bringing it down. 


1 
8 © N . 


ET ambition fire thy mind; ' 
Thou wert born o'er men to reign, 
Not to follow flocks deſign'd: . — 4 

Scorn thy crook, and leave the plain. 


Crowns I'll throw beneath thy feet; 
Thou on necks of kings ſhalt tread; 
Joys in cucling joys ſhall meet, 

Which way e'er thy fancy's led, 
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Let not toils of empire fright: 
Toils of empire pleaſures are; 

Thou ſhalt only know delight; 

All the joy, but not the care. 


Shepherd, if thou'lt yield the prize 
Fo: the bleſſings I beftow, FF 

Joyful V11 aſcend the ikies, 

Happy thou ſhalt reign below. 


wo. 
N- 
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| 
bang by Miſi Catley, in Lowe in a Village. 


Y heart's my own, my will is free, 4 
And ſo ſhall be my voice: "Dos 
No mortal man ſhall wed with me, 
Till firſt he's made my choice. * 
Let parents rule, cry nature's laws &. N 
And children ftill obey: © LB 
And is there then no ſaving clauſe 
\ Againſt tyrannic ſway? TIS 


i 
N 


"HEPHERDS, I bare of my love, 
Have you ſeen my Anna? 
Pride of ev'ry ſhady grove 
Upon the banks of Hanna. 
I for her my home forſook, 
Fa Near yon miſty mountain - 
Left my flock, my pipe, my crook, 
| Greenwood ſhade, and fountain, 


Never mall J ſee tw more, 
Until her returning ; ; 
All the joys of life are o'er, 
From gladneſs chang'd to mourning, 
Whither is my charmer flown ; + 
Shepherds, tell me whither; 
Ah! Woe for me, perhaps ſhe's gone 
For ever, and for ever. 


S O N G, 


Sung in the Engliſh Opera of Arkane 


N infancy our hopes and fears 
Were to each other known ; . 
And friendſhip, in our riper years, 
Has twin d our hearts in one: 


O! elear him then from this ate 1 


Thy love, thy duty. prove; 
— him with that innocence ' 


ſ ir d 119 "rt 12 3 et 
e 10 love. oY 
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0 O N G. 

AULD ROBIN GREY. 
HEN the ſheep are in the fauld, and the ky 


at hame, 
da the warld to ſleep are gane; 

waes of my heart fa's in ſhow'rs fra my ee. 
en my gudeman yes ſound by me. 


ug Jemmy loo'd me well, and he fought m me for 

lis bride, 

faving a crown he had naething beſide ; 

nak' that crown a pund, my Jemmy gade to ſea, 

{ the crown and the pund were baith far me. 

had nae been awa a week but only twa, 

jen my mither ſhe fell lick, and the cow was 
ſtoun awa'; 
father brak”? his arm, and my Jemmy at the ſen, a 
(2uld Robin Grey came a courting me. 


rag cou'dna work, and my mither coudna' 

pin, | 

uldday and night, but their bread I coudna winz 

* maintain'd them baith, and wi' tears in 
is ee, 

q ſenny for their ſakes, O marry me. 


| heart it ſaid nay, Tlook'd for Jemmy back; . 
t the 155 it blew high, and the wu * * ; 
wrec | WE” &-: Gs 
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Auld Robin argued Eur, tho my mither didna ſpe 

She look'd in my face till my heart was like to hrs, 
So they gi'ed him my hand, tho' my heart was 

| the ſea, 

And Auld Robin Grey is gudeman to me, 


love 
rove 
ſweet 


hallo\ 


out 
truth 
(mill 
the ra 


halloy 


T hadna been a wife a week but only fur: -; . 
When ütting ſue mournfully at the door, 
I ſaw my Jeinmy's wreath, for I coudna thick it 
Till he ſaid, Pm come back for to marry ee, 


O fair did we e greet, and muckle die we 8 on f 
We took but ae kiſs, and we tore ourſelves away Miſh: (iv: 
I wiſh J were dead; but I'm no like to die, full | 
And why do I live to ſay waes me? the t 


I gang like a ghaiſt, and carena ſpin; 
I darena think on Jemmy, for that wou'd be a f 
But I'll do my beſt a guide wife to be, 
For Auld Robin Grey is kind unto me. 


T the 
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Sung in the Jubilee. 


eveni 
ſith re 
ſtrok 
id bo 


HOU ſoft flowing Aven, by thy filver fi 

Ot things more than mortal, thy Wo 
would dream; 

Pl. The Eli. by moonlight dinge round his green. 

* Forkallay'd the turf 1 15, which pillow'd his he 


1 = 2 
"> "5, + 
5 


1 238 4 


ove ſtricken maiden, the ſighing young ſwain, 
,rove without danger, and ſigh without pain; 
ſyeet bud of beauty, no bli ght here ſhall dread, 
jallow'd the turf is, which pillow'd his head. 


ſpe 
re; 
Was 


youth ſhall be fam'd fer their love and their, 
th, N 

ailing old age feels the ſpirit 1 youth; 

the raptures of fancy here, Poets ſhall tread, 


on ver Avon, in 1 ever flow, 

e ſwans on thy boſom ſtill whiter than ſnow ; ; 

full by the ſtream, like his fame may it ſpread, 

the turf ever hallow'd, that _ his head. 
— 


% * . 
The Vicar and Mo 89 
T the 110 of the Horſe, old Spintext of come 


O'er a jorum of nappy, 
e pleaſant and happy, was plac'd this cano- 


nical ſot, 
2% derel, derol 440 didol. 


exening was dark, when in came the clark, 
ith reverence due, and ſubmiſſion;̃ 
ok'd his cravat, than twirl'd round His 


Ae bowing, preferr'd his petition. 


100 the turf is, which _ his head. 


Each night took his pipe and his pA. {9 


* 


* 
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I'm come, Sir, ſays he, to beg, d'ye ſee, 
Of your reverend worſhip and glory, 
To inter a poor baby, with as much ſpeed as may 
And I'll walk with the lanthorn before you. 


The body we'll bury, but pray wher@$ the hy 
Why lord, Sir, the corpſe it does ſlay! 

ou fool, hold your peace, fince miracles ceaſe, 
A corpſe, Moſes, can't run away. 


en Mol 
Pray ma 
ly it ne 
man 


length 
| 55 
üpt 
and th 


jen COT 

| 5 5 0 8 ilſt 
Then Moſes, he ſmil'd, ſays, Sir, a ſmall child, - ſo 
Cannot long delay your intentions; That th 


Why that's true, by St. Paul, a child that is fa 


Can never enlarge its dimenſions. ad peo 
_—_ Moſes ſome beer, and bring me ſome, . un 
ear, 3 5 A mort 


J hate to be call'd from my liquor, 


Come Moſes, the King, *tis a ſcandalous thing, ban 


Such a ſubje& ſhould be but a Vicar. lea 
= | ö | 0h! n 
Then Moſes he ſpoke, Sir, tis paſt twelve oc rt con 
- eBefines there's a terrible ſhower : You ſe 
Why Moſes, you elf, ſince the clock has fn 
twelve, 5 3 re Mo 
Pm ſure it can never ſtrike more. Me tl 
= 1 cha ſc 
BZBeſides, my dear friend, this leſſon attend, That t 
Which to ſay and to ſwear I'll be bold, 
That the corpſe, ſow or rain, can't endangl.. 1 
TO Dad 
But perhaps you or I may take cold. 
t 
b You", 


C2307 

en Moſes went on, Sir, the clock has ſtruck one! 
Fray maſter look up at the hand, 

by it ne'er can ftrike leſs, tĩs a folly to preſs 

| man for to go—that can't ſtand. 


lngth hat and cloak, old orthodox took, 

u firſt cramm'd his jaw with a quid 

tipt off a gill, for fear they ſhould hill, 
Ind then ſtagger d away ſide by ſide. 


en come to the grave, the clerk e a ſtave, 
Whilſt the ſurplice was wrapp'd round the Prieſt, 
bee ſo droll was the figure, of Moſes and Vicar, 
That the pariſh ſtill talk of 1 Jeſt, 


0d people lets pray, put the corpſe t other way, 
(r perchance 1 ſhall over it ſlumble, 

beſt to take care, tho? the ages declare, 

4 mortuum caput can't tremble, 


man that's born of man, that's wrong, the 
leaf s torn, 

0h! man that is born of a woman, 

't continue an hour, but is cut down like a flower, 

lou ſee Moſes - death ſpareth no man! 


e Moſes do look, what a con founded book, 
ure the letters are turn'd upſide down, 

cha ſcandalous print, ſure the devil is in't, 
That this ee ſhould Pubs for this crown. 


thee Moſes, you ond; for I cannot proceed, 

And bury the corpſe in my ſtead, ,,, 
(Amen, Amen.) 

7 Moſes you're wrong, pray hold ail your 


tongue, 


You've kad the tail for the head, 


n 
—_ 


1 77 . 


— 


9 A $ 4&5 he 
Fn Nr 
ee ae 


a 


4 n * * — * _ a * 

| PEMD e 
=: 8 FEES ph, 9855 N 
ESP 5 Fay 4 n 


4 * * ; ere 
8 : "7 * 9 CT 7 * FE . 
* 0 L 2 a + ” * R $4 * 5 1 * bo 


$A is; 
74 1 


l 


. 88 J. 
O where's FE ſting death —put the corph 


earth, 
For believe me *tis ter:ible weather, 
So the corpſe was interr'd without praying a 
And away they both ans s 
Singing tol derol, 


> 
: 
— — — — — 
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How 

We 


4 Macaroni Ot on * Ewening Y th Res 


TL E M abs come and cry, 
Put your finger in your eye; 
| Join the Macaroni kind, | 934 
Demn the weather, dem the wind. 


Winds that rumple powder'd hair, 
Winds that fright the feather'd fair, 


Winds that blow our hats away, Let n 
And rudely with our willen * Te 

Fall 1 
Winds that a the gentle been That 
Fritrer'd through a gentle throat; May 
_ Winds that clouds around us throw, It 


And ſpoil the glictes of our ſhow. ' 


Pon the winds that u us have flir d, G1 
On Friday June the twenty · third, That 
Is plague the Macaroni kind; - -M 
. Demn the. mie. and demn the wind, And 
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Sung in Midas. 


What pleaſures will abound, . 
| } When my wife is laid in ground; 
+ earth cover her — we'll dance over her; 


When my wife is laid in ground, | 1 
0! how happy ſhould I be! | 

Would little Ny/a pig with me; |  - 
How I'd mumble her, touze and tumble her; 1 


Would little Ny/a pig with me. 


8 ON G. 
Sung in the Devil to Pay. 


OME, jolly Bacchus, god of wine, 
Crown this night with pleaſure; » Wo 

Let none at cares of life repine, 1 
To deſtroy our pleaſure: 3 1 
fill up the mighty ſparkling bowl, 3 


That ev'ry true and loyal ſoul, 
May'drink and ſing without controul, 
To ſupport our pleaſure. NE 


Thus, mighty Bacchus, ſhalt thou be 

Guardian to our pleaſur e - A 
That under thy protection de 
May enjoy new pleaſure: e 
And as the hours glide wax 
We'll in thy name invoke their ſta r, 
And ſing thy praiſes, that we may 


N > 5 7 4 . 
„ „ 


Live and die with pleaſure.. 
3 i a. V 28 en ee 


T1] 
8s Oo 6, 
Sung in the Maid of the Mill, 
E RE E from ſorrow, free foal ſtrife, 
e 


O how bleſt the Miller's life! 
Cheerful working thro? the day, 
Still he laughs and ſings away. 

| Nought can vex him, 
Nought perplex him. 
While there's Fw to make him gay. 


Dus x. 


Let the great enioy the bleſſings 
By indulgent fortune ſent: 
What can wealth, can grandeur offer 
More than plenty and content ? 


0 . UV. 
Free from ſorrow; &c, 
so N G, Sung in the Padlicl. 


AY, little fooliſh, flutt'ring thing, 
Whither, ah! whither would. you el 

Your airy flight ? | 
Stay here and ſing, 

Your miſtreſs to delight. 

No, no, no, 

Sweet Robin, you ſhall not go! 
Where, you,wanton, could you¹ be 
Half ſo happy as with me? +. 


H 
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turn 
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But b 
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LES 
Ss O N G. 
The Big D, Sung at Marybone· Cardin. 3 


HE bird that hears her neſtlings cry, 
And flies abroad for food, > 
turns impatient thro? the ſky, 

To nurſe the callow brood : 
te tender mother knows no joy, 
But bodes a thouſand harms ; 

id fickens for the darling boy, 
When abſeat from her arms. 


ich fondneſs with impatience join'd, - 
My faithful boſom fires ; | 

ow forc'd to leave my fair behind, 

The queen of my defires : | 
be pow'rs of verſe too languid prove, 
All fimilies are vain, . + - TP 
pihew how ardently I love, 

Or to relieve my pain. 


e aint with fervent zeal inſpir'd, 
or heav'n and joy divine 

e ſaint is not with rapture fir'd 
ore pure, more warm than mine; 
we what liberty I dare, . 
were impious to ſay moremm 
rey my longing to the fair, SES 
Ide goddeſs I adore. 


„„ 

S O NG. 
Sing in Love in a Village, | 
UPID, god of oft perſuafion, 
Take the helpleſs lower's part : 


Seize, oh ſeize, ſome kind occahon © 
To reward a faithful heart. 


| 
9 
| 


Juſtly thoſe'we tyrants call, 

Who the body would enthral ! 

Tyrants of more cruel kind, 

Thoſe who would enflave the mind, 
Cupid, God, &c. 


— ——ͤʒʒ —'d — —— 
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What is grandeur? foe to reſt ; 

Childiſh mummery at beft. 

Happy I in humble ſtate! 

Catch ye fools, the glitt'ring bait. 
Cupid, God of, &c. | 


— — Is 
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Through the Wood Laddie. Sung at Vaurh 


7 5 Sandy, why leav'ſt thou thy Nelly to nt 
© Thy preſence could eaſe me, 
Wen neathing can pleaſe me; y 
Now dowie I ſigh on the banks of the butn, der 
Or through the wood, laddie, until thou rene 


% 
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woods now are bonny, and mornings are clears 
While lav'rocks are ſinging, 

And primroſes ſpringing, | 
nane of them pleaſes mine eye nor mine ear, 

en through the wood, laddie, ye dinna appear. 


bt I am forſaken ſome ſpare not to tell, 

I'm faſh'd with their ſcorning 

Baith ev'ning and morning, 

ar jeering goes aft to my heart wi' a knell, 

en through the wood, laddie, I wander my fel, 


Wer ſtay, my dear Sandy, no longer away, 


But quick as an arrow, 

Haſte here to thy marrow, 

us living in languor till that happy day, 

jen through the wood, laddie, we'll dance, ſing 
and play. | | 


8 O0 N 


IIHERE ſhall Celia fly for ſhelter, 
In what ſecret grove or cave ? 

and ſonnets ſent to melt her, 

rom the young, the gay, the brave; : 
' with prudiſh airs ſhe ſtarch her, 2 8 
tl ſhe longs, and ſtill ſhe burns; 

d ſhoots ike Hyman's archer, 

Nereſoe'er the damſel turns. 


iſcretion guide us not, | 
fines are me ruffian's boot, 1 


5 
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le, youth, good ſenſe, and beau, 


detimes are the booby's lot: 
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Now they're purchas'd by the trader, e 
Now commanded by the peer; Fic 
Now ſome ſubtile, mean invader, 
Wins the heart, or gains the ear. 


O diſcretion, thou'rt a jewel, 

Or our grandmamma's miſtake; s 
Stinting flame by bating fuel, 

Always careful and awake; | Dill 


Would you keep your pearls from tramplers, 
Weigh the licence, weigh the banns; 


:Mark my ſong upon your ſamplers, end 
Wear it on your knots and fans. 

— — ſic 

8 O N , | A | 


Sung by the Free-Maſons · 
H ATL Maſonry, thou craft divine! 0 tho 


Glory of earth, from heaven reveal di Jab 
Which doth with jewels precious ſhine, 
From all but Maſons eyes conceal'd. __ 
(Cho. Thy praiſes due who can rehearſe, - Thei 
7 In nervous proſe, or flowing verſe : 


As men from brutes diſtinguiſh'd are, 
A Maſon other men excels; 
For what's in knowledge choice and rare, 
But in his breaſt, ſecurely d wells 
Cho. His ſilent breaſt, and faithful heart, 
Pfreſerves the-ſecrets of the ant. 


From ſcorching heat and piercing cold, Wl ** 
Prom beaſts whoſe roar che foreſt rend, 
From the aſſaults of warrior bold. 

The Maſon's art mankind defendsz. 
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ze to this art due honour paid, 7 
tom which mankind receive ſuch aid. 


ens of ſtate, that foed our pride, 
nctions troubleſome and vain ! 

Maſons true are laid aſide ; 

It's free-born ſons ſuch toys diſdain, 
Ennobled by the name they dear, | 
Diſtinguiſh'd by the badge they wear. 


fellowſhip, from envy free. 
nendly converſe of brotherhood, 
page 's laſting cement be, 

ich has for ages firmly ſtood. 
A lodge thus built, for ages paſt; 
Has laſted, and will ever. laſt. 


in our ſongs be juſtice done, 

0 thoſe who have enrich'd the art, 

| Jabe] down to Burlington, 

id let each brother bear a part. 

Let noble Maſons health go round, 
Their praiſe in lofty lodge reſound. 


$8 N 
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AN love be controul'd by advice ? 
| Can madneſs and reaſon agree? 
th! who'd ever be wiſe, | 
nadneſs is loving of thee ? 


ges pretend to diſpiſe 

t joys they want ſpirits to taſte gs NE 
de ſeize on old time as he flies, | 3 
the bleſſings of life while they laſt. 
33; Dull 


8 


„ 

Pull wiſdom but adds to our cares; | e 2 
Briſk love will improve ev'ry joy: Th 
Too foon we may meet with grey hairs; rom 
Too late may repent being coy. 


Then Molly for what ſhould we flay, 
Till all our beſt blood does run cold? ee 
Our youth we can have but to-day, __ All 
We may always find time to grow old. ien 


' 3 - 1 4 N 7 f * * : 
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Sung by G. A. Stevens, And 


""ONTENTED I am, and contented I 
For what can this world more afford, W 
han a girl that will ſociably fit on my knee, ll 
And a cellar that's plentiful ſtor d. a bc 
My Brave bey, Like 


My vault door is open'd, deſcend ev'ry gueft, 
Tap that caſk, ay, that wine we will try, 
»Tis as ſweet as the lips of your love to the tall 

And as bright as her cheeks to the eye. And 


In a piece of ſlit hoop I my candle have fluck 
*T'will light us each bottle to hand, 
The foot of my glaſs for the purpoſe T broke, 1 
For I hate that a bumper ſhould ſtand. = 


Aftride on a butt, as a butt ſhould be ſtrod, 

I fit my companions amongg, an 
Like grape bleſſing Bacchus, the good - feli fn? 
And a ſentiment give, or a ſongg 


—_ 
e are dry where we ſit, tho? the obing «oy ary; ſeem 
The moiſt walls with wet pearls to eniboſs, 
um the arch mouldy ebene in _ gothic taſte 
ſtream, 
Like ſtucco work cut out of moſs. 


V cellar's my camp, my ſoldiers, my flaſks, 
All gloriouſly rang'd in review; 

ſhen I caſt my eyes round, I confider my caſks | 
is kingdoms r ve yet to ſubdue. 5 p 


charge glaſs in hand, and my empire maintain, 25 

No ancient more patriot-like bled ; 2 
rb drop in defence of delight I will drain, RO 
And myſelf for my bucks * drink dead. MM 
und that pipe, 'tis in rune, and thoſe binns are 
well fill'd, 

View the heap of Champaigne i in your rear; 
a bottles are Burgundy, fee how they're pil'd; 
lake artillery, tier over tier. 


s my will when I die, not a tear ſhall be med, 
No Hie Jar be grav'd 6n my tone, 
it pour oer my eoffin a bottle of red, 
And write, that His Dxixside is done, N 


= 


k 
9 s © N G. 
ke, 
wg by Mr. Wilſon, in the Agrecable Surpriſe. 
N WE F. 
„% Bez ehe Dam for Fra, a T 
The goſling you diſcover, "6:15; 
it taught to ride, to fence and dance, Len 
[4 finjſh'd gooſe comes over. VA tA 


M 4 "= With 
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With his tierce and carte,—ſa! fa! . 
And his cotillon ſo ſmart, ha ! "bb 
He charms each female heart. oh 41 
As Facky returns from Dover. | 


For cocks and dogs ſee ſquire at home, 

The prince of country tonies! _ 
Return'd from Paris, Spa, or Rome, 

Our ſquire' s a nice Adonis 
With his tierce and carte, —ſal fa! 
And his cotillion ſo ſmart,-—ha ! ha! 

He charms the female heart, oh la! 
he pink of Maccaronies! 


$0 N 6. 1 
* of Aberdurm. "Sung at mal 


\HE filver moon's r bam, 
Steals ſoftly through the night, 

To wanton with the winding ſtream, 

And kiſs reflected light: 

To courts be gone, heart botias ſaws 
Where you've fo ſeldom been, 

Whilſt I May's wakeful vigil es 

With Kate of Aberdeen. 


The nymphs and ſwains expẽctant wait, 
In primroſe chaplets gay. 1 
Till morn unbars her golden gate, 
And gives the promis'd May: 
The nymphs and ſwains ſhall all de gl: re 
The promis'd May, when ſeen, | 
Not half fo. fragrant, Han ſo fair, | 92 ae 


** 19 
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tune my pipe to e notes, CO RT 
\nd rouſe yon nodding grove, - L 
I new-wakd birds Fiend their throats, . 
And hall the maid'I love: | 
ther approach the lark miſtakes, 
nd quits the new-dreſs'd green : 


nd birds, *tis not the morning breaks, 


Tis Kate of Aberdeen. | 


oy blitheſome o'er the dewy mead, 
Where elves diſportive play, 

te feltal dance young ſhepherds lead, 
Or ſing their love-tun'd lay. _ 

il May in morning-robe draws nigh, 
And claims a virgin queen; 

e nymphs and fwains exulting ery, 
Here's Kate of 4 * 


po 
o Se . 2 


Bend He. . 25 Zora lnuum. 


H E heavy hours are almoſt paß, 
That part my love and me 

ly longing eyes may hope a at laſt 
Their only wiſh to ſee. 

but how, my Delia, will you meet 
The man you've loſt ſo long ? 

Vil love in all your pulſes beat, 
And W on your tongue? 


rt the Rn 
And heal each idly. anxious care, 1 = 
| Our fears in abſence frame? 


; „ 


| [450-1 


When we ſhall ſhortly meet, 


And try what yet remains between 
Of loit'ring time the cheat. 


But if the dream that ſoothes my mind 
Shall falſe and groundleſs prove; gr 
If Jam doom'd at length to find 
You have forgot to love ; 
All I of Venus aſk is this, 
No more to let us join; 
But grant me here the flatt'ring bin, 
To die and think thee mine. 


- * 
* 7 & 1 
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HE Lark's ſhrill note awakes the morn, 
The breezes wave the „ corn; 
The yellow harveſt, free from ſpoil; 
Rewards the happy Farmer's toil : 

The flowing bowl. ſucceeds the fleas 

O'er Which he: eld the ee 


12 

; ”y 

8 * 293 - 
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5 r * Mrs. Wilton, in the Agron ur 


22 Prey 4 S270 * 
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Why let em i feels 4 v 
_ He's ſuch a CHAINS fellow. 


Thus, Delia, thus I paint the teens, © * 


For while I live, ll love my de 5 bo wil 


de laſt 
The] 
bo ſpruc 
As m. 


The fair 
The 
75 he, 
| than 


Ne trud 
Gays 
kiſs 
Lord, 


Jon rog 
Ye be 
Iain I 
With 


7 L 253. N 
je laſt fair da ay on Gander green, 
The youth, he 


danc'd ſo well-o, = 5 ; Br ET 4 
b ſpruce a lad wap never feen, _ 
As my ſweet chargunge; . 11 


The fair was over, night was come, 
The lad was ſomewhat mellow; 

uns he, my dear, I'll ſee you home 
| thank'd the charming fellow. 


Fe trudg*d along, the moon Mone bright,” 
ys he, if you'll not tell-o, 

kiss you herè by this good Ii ght— - 
Lord, what a, charming fellow. | 
[ou rogue, ſays I, you've - my Wenk, 
Ye bells rin my knell-o, 

rain I'd die b Keeel A death, 

With ſuch a „ fellow! 


„ 
2 


0 * e. 
Sung af e 


E cheetfal virs gins * ou ſeen, | 
My fair 2 pi 1 95 e green, OR 

To roſe or jeſs min bow'r? © © 
r does ſhe ſeek the woodbine ſhade ? 
ar ſure ye know the Jowing. maid, 


Sweet as. the; M9 ** u flaw'r, 11 | 


Her cheeks are like the maiden roſe,” Rad ft; nf 

Join'd with the lily af it grows, . 
Where each in ſweetneſs vie; e 

Like dew drops glitt'ring in the morn, 

When Phzbas gilds the flow'ring thorn, 

Health arkles i in her e WM vithi 


Her ſong is like the lidhet's 175 45 -- Wnt 
Who warbles chearful on the Pe. | 

To hail the vernal beam; 4 A * And t 
Her heart is blyther than her ſong, - | 
Her paſſions gently move along, - IWMtcourt 
Like the mm an. fiream 3 ; .  Wifun 


In few 
he mai 


e Ben j g1dd) 
5 1 5 That” 
- 1 8 O N G. 
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lor let t 
Your 1 
ealway 
virtue 
For th 


Sung by Mr. Lowe, at Vauxhall. 


E Fair, who ſhine.thro* Briaiz's iſle, 
And triumph er the heart? 
For once attentive be a while, _ 
To what I nowimpart: 
Would you obtain the youth you love; 
The precepts of a friend approve, .. 10 5 a 6 


H wif 
And learn'the way to keep him. an 52 


u ber 
And b 
enake 
As ſoon as nature has decreed te 88 1 > jea 
The bloom of eighteen years, Tn x2 by i & _ 
And Jabel from ſchool is fred, | ＋ 
Na beauty's force appears; 5 fil 


9 5 


* 1 ' * 
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The youthful blood beg ins to flow, 
e hopes for man, and longs to know 
The ſureſt way to keep him. 


hen firſt the pleaſing pain is felt 
Within the lover's breaſt ; - - 

xd you by ſtrange perſuaſion melt, 
Each wiſhing to be bleſt; | 

e not too bold, nor yet too coy... .-. 
ith prudence luxe the happy boy, | 
And that's the way to keep him. 


tcourt, at ball, at park or play, 
Aſſume a modeſt pride — - 
id leſt your tongue your mind betray, - 
ln fewer words confide 
he maid who thinks to gain a mate 
' giddy chat, will find toe late 
That's not the way to keep him. 


drefling ne'er the hours kill, 4 f 0 
That bane to all the ſex; ;; 

or let the arts of dear ſpadille - . 
Your innocence perplex; 

eaways decent as a bride, 

yrictuous rules your reaſon. guide; 
for that's the way to keep him. 

t when the nuptial knot is faſt, _,. 
and both its bleſſings ſhare, 

omake thoſe joys for eyer laſt, _ 

Of jealouſy 
8 lore with kind compliance meet, 
t conſtancy the work complete, 8 
Nad you'll be ſyze to keep him, | 


5 
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Sung by M: 4 Catley, and 5. 3 
In Love in a Village. 


1 A. Catley. 


H OPE thou nurſe of young dei 
Fairy promiſer of joy, 

Painted vapour, glow worm fire, ' 
Temp'rate ſweet that ne'er can eto: 


' Mrs. Mattocks. ma 
Hope! thou earneſt of delight, 
Sefteſt ſoother of the mind, 
Balmy cordial, proſpec̃t bright, 
Sureſt friend bet ona find... 


8 
s 


| | "Boas. pr : 
Kind 8 flatter ftill ; 17 game 
Deal out pleaſures hc? RY 


With thy dreams my fancy fill, 2128 
And in wiſhes Ae me: e ble; 1950. 


12 84 335. 
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fone by Mr. Edwin, . in the Ap r il 


F all the pretty Bowen, 15 

A cowſlip's my delight: 

With that I'd Daly my hours, = / art 
Both morning, : Nevo and n „e, 


n 


ks, 


* 6 * - >" Shs a ow e * * — e 
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1 

This cowſlip {meld ſa: ſweetly, _ 
And look'd fo'freſh'and gay; 

Says I, you're dreſs'd ſo neatly, 


We'll have a little your | 
To be fare we will, &c. 


\ One evening in the ley, 


'Twas lying on the ſhelf; 
I kiſs'd the pretty fairy, | 
And then * down myſelf. 5 | 
2/3 - 5M * 1 did, &. BK 


This flower one morning early, 
Upon a bed did reſt; 
[ loved to pull it dearly, 
And Rick it in wy breatt. 
Ing 9 "oo be fare T could, Ke. 


_ 9 
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Q Befy Bell a Min . 
Kue Are twa bonny taffes; 
They bigg d. a bower on yon burn bray, 

And theek'd it over wi? raſhes. 
Fair B Bell I loo'd yeſtreen, 
And thought I ne er. could alter 
But Mary Gray's twa — 21 TE 
They gar my fancy fal 


Now B's hairs Hike a lint-t 
She ſmiles like a May morni ing. 
When Phzbws Katte fa Thetfs ] 


The hills wit rays advvining ;' 


| A ei 


fg . 


White | 


15 "2s 1 


White is her neck, ſaft js her hand; 
Her waiſt and feet's fu genty z 
With ilka grace ſne can command, 

Her lips, O wo. they're dainty. 


9 Mary 5 lon are like a craw, 

Her een like a! monds glances ;.. . . 
She's a' ſae clean, redd up and Wer | 

She kills whene'er ſhe lances; 6 
Blithe as a kid, with wit at will, 

„ She blooming, tight, and tall is; 

And guides her airs ſae gracefu' gill; 

O jJove.! ſhe's like aur Pallas. 


Dear Bech Bell and Mary c. eval] 
Ye unco lair oppreſs us; bh, 
Our. fancies jee. between ye twa, 
Ye are fic bonny laſſes; 


Waes me:; far baith l anna get, The « 
To ane by law we're ſented ; | WI 
Then I'll draw cuts, and take my fate, Than 


And be with ane contented. 
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BD O W. pleaſant : 2 "alles hike pats, 5 
2 | Who roams o'er the wat'ry main; 
No treaſure he ever amaſſes,. a 
But cheerfully ſpends all his gain. 5 
Wes re ſtrangers to party and faction, 
To honour, and honeſt true, 3 
And wou?d;not commit à baſe action, 
For ober and profit in be. 
1 | 


L979 1 
A v n 
len why ſhould wwe quarrel for riches, 
Or any ſuch glittering toys. ? 


4 light heart and a thin pair of breeches, 
Goes thorough the world, brave boys. 


The world is a beautiful garden, 
Enrich'd with the bleſſings of life, 
The toiler with plenty rewarding; z 
Which plenty too often 2 ſtrife, 
Vhen terrible tempeſts aſſail us, 
And mountainous billows affright, 
No grandeur or wealth can avail us, 
But ſkilful induſtry ſteers right. 2 0 
— open why ſhould, e. 


* 


1 r 7 _ 
4 + 


The courtier's more ſubject to dangers, 
Who rules at the helm of the ftate, 
Than we, wha to polities ſtrangers, 
Eſcape the ſnares laid for the great, 
The various bleſſings of nature 
In various nations we try; 
No mortals than us can be greater, 
Who merrily live till we die. E | 
| : Then why ſhould, & e. 


$ O N G, Sung in Midas. 


INCE you mean to hire for ſervice. 
) Come with me you jolly dogg 
u can help to bring home harveſt,  ' _ 
Tend the ſheep, and feed the hog, 

| Ferra diddle dol, e. 


* 7 : ET * r mn PAY 
* : 9 


| .7 8 J 
With three crowns your ſtanding wages, 
You ſhall daintily be fed, 
Bacon, beans, ſalt beef, cabbages, 
Butter milk, and oaten bread. 
Farra diddh dul, 


Come ftiike hands, you'll live in clover, 
When we get you once at home; 
And when daily Iabour's over, 
We'll all dance to your hum-ftrum. 
Farra diddl: dil, 


Don e— ſtrike hands, I take your offer, 
Further on I may fare worſe ;. . 
_ I can no longer ſuffer, 
ungry guts, end empty purſe. 
al * e | Farra diddlt dil, 


| PTE a | 72 89 5 
| Sung at Vauxhall, : 
| QURE 84% is the lovelieſt laſs, 


© That e' er gave ſhepherd glee; 
Not May-day in its morning dreſa, 


Is half fo fair as ſhe; 


Let poets paint the Paphian queen, 


| And-fancy'd forms adore R bad a , 
Ve bards, had ye my Sally ſeen, 0 1 
You'd think on thoſe no mere. 


(- 99 1 * 

\ more ye'd prate of Hybla's hill, 
Where bees their honey ſip, 5 

j you but know the ſweets, that dwell _ {f 
On Sally's love-taught lip : 3 i» __— 

it, ah! take heed, ye tuneful ſwains, | 
The ripe temptation ſhun ; | 

\r elſe like me you'll wear her chains, 

Like me you'll be undone. 


ace in my cot ſecure I ſlept, 
And lark-like hail'd the morn ; 
ore ſportive than the kids I kept, 
I wanton'd o'er the lawn: 
[oev'ry maid love-tales I told, 
And did my truth aver; 
Fet ere the 7 * kifs was cold, 
I laugh'd at love and her. 


71 


l, 


it now the gloomy grove I ſeek, 
Where love-lorn ſhepherds ftray ; 
here to the winds my grief I ſpeak, 
And ſigh my ſoul away: _ 
Nought but diſpair my fancy paints, 
No dawn of hope I ſee. 3” 
or Sally's pleas'd with my complaints, 
And laughs at love and me. 


unce theſe my power negleQed lambs, 
So late my only care, 
Have loſt their tender fleecy dams, 
And ftray'd I know not where: 
Alas! my ewes, in vain ye bleat: 
My lambkins loft, adieu! 
No more we on the plains ſhall meet, 
For loſt's your ſhepherd too, 


SONG, ff 
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Sung by 2 Edwin, inthe Agrecable Sap, 


Tag rag. merry aerry, perriavig and 4 hab, 
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1 love a laſs, RFA 
As a cedar tall and ſtender 3 mo 1 
Sweet cowlilips grace 2 
Is her nom'tive "a 


And ſhe's of the feminine Fa. 8 W 
0 H O R U 11. * Yi 
Abs corum, 
Sunt divorum, | 
Harum Jearum ! hi ; . 


Divo 
Hic, Tere horum gen tiv 


Ga x decline | 5 | | No coi 
A nymph divine? 3 
Her voice 48 „Kate 1s dulcis; 
Her cl. bright, 
Her manu white, 
And ah, whe J 7a#o, her pulſe 1s. 
Rorum corum, ot, 


Oh, has bella 3 
5 My puella / FELL Et LOOM 
ru kiſs fecula FC aero ie ene 
| | Shes x _ aar, 5 os 5 val M 1 
0 dies vened, iQorum ot a 28 tt 
Rerum corum, be 


S ONG, 


, 8g by Mr. Mattocks, in Love in a Village. | 


A 
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[ "We L 
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H! had I been by fate decreed 
Some humble cottage ſwain, 
In fair Rofeita' s ſight to feed 

My flocks upon the plain : 


What bliſs had I been born to taſte, 
Which now 1 -ne'ermuſt:know ; 
Ye envious pow'rs ! why have ye ne 
My fair One s lot ſo low. 


N 8 


f Coß LER there was, and he liv'd in a ſtall, 
Which ſerv'd him * parlour, for kitchen, H 
and hall; i — 

No coin in his pocket, ns care in his pate, 

No ambition had he, nor duns at his gate: 


Derry down, down, down , derry down, 


le ſhot 2 


Contented he work' d, and he thought himſelf happy, 3 
Hat night he could purchaſe a jug of brown nappy 3 Yd 
low he'd laugh then, and whiſtle, and ing. oy j 
moſt fweetr, = 

\ hing, Juſt to a hair, I made both tac to mes 5.5 
| Perry down, c. 44 


But love, the diſturber of high and of low, «i 
That ſhoots at the peaſant as well as the beau: 


* %y 


oor cobler quite through the heart; 


hit ſome more ignoble part: 


1 We ö 1 


_ 4 


2 ths” 0 


* 


— 
* * 4 
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* 
3 
N 
1 
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It was from a cellar this arches: aid play, 
Where a buxom young damſel continually . "i i 
Her eyes ſhone ſo bright when he roſe ey'r 4 
That the ſhot the poor Cobler quite over the way 
Derry down, c 
He ſung her love-ſongs as he ſat at his work, 
But ſhe was as hard as a Jew or a Turk: 
8 he ſpoke, ſhe would flounce and wo 
eer, 
Which pur the pany! Cobler quite into deſpair: 
Der dau, i 
b He took up his awl, that he had in the world, 
And to make away with himſelf was reſolv'd; 
He pierc'd thro? his body inftead of the ſole, 
So the Cobler he dy'd, and the bell it did toll: 
A Däierry down, & 
3 And now in good will 1 adviſe, as a friend, 
3 All Coblers take warning by this Cobler' send: 
Ha PL hearts out of love, for we find by what 
i] 74 T 
That lobe b wings us all to an end at the laſt : 
1 | i Dierry deu, . & 
| r 
3 „ 
0 mY a Hoo , or by Crook. Sung by Mr. Vent 
3 * 1 3 Vauxhall. 
Few Vears ago in the Days of my Gn 


(A worthy good woman as ever broke bre 


Fn, Lectures ſhe gave, in the morning began et 
Nor ceas'd till the laid herfelf down on her bel 


d ſhe, 
if mar! 
madne 
But fol 
h pal 


ad mal 
\ var d 
And f 
joht b. 
but ſo 


vain, 


be never declin'd what ſhe once undertook 35 And! 
But twiſted, at-bre 

| Perſiſted. Her e 

Y Now flatter'd, ler tee 
No ſpatter d, And 


And "Wed fucceeded, by Hook or r by Crock, 


'. 
. 1 * - WR 2 a o 
* "Is « 2 . 
25 ; — 
* 
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* „ . ” 
e 
* 


ne, Child, whatever your ſate is hereafter, 

[ married, if fingle, if old, or if young, 
nadneſs, in ſadneſs, in tears, or in laughter, 

But follow my maxims, you cannot do wrong; 3 


Way 
Mt paſſion, each temper I always could brogk ; 
n When ſcolded, : * 
I moulded, 
* When heated, 
Retreated, 


id manag'd my matters, by Hook or by Crook, 


War d by her councils, I ventur'd to marry, 
And fancy'd a wife, by my Grandmother's rules, 
izt be taught like a Grendel to fetch and to carry, 
ut ſaon I found out that We both had been fools; 
ain, I ſhow'd Madam the wonderful book; 1 


10 I coax'd her, 
I box'd her, 

. But truly, 

* Unruly, 


ſizes cannot be Ren by Hook « or by Se Ht 


CE 5 O N G. | . . +. M 
T Torterdeaun- hill, there dwelt an old plz: 5 3 q 
. And it may be they dwell there ſtill. 
ich riches indeed did'nt fall to their ſhare, 
They kept a ſmall farm and a mill. 

Wit fully content with what they did get, 

They knew not of guile or of arts; : 
Vie daughter they had, and hernameit was Bet AJ 
and ſhe was the pride of their hearts, TT 
it-brown were her locks, her ſhape it was lab, 
Her eyes were as black as a ſloe: | 
fr teeth were milk-white, full ſmart was her gait, | 
And ſleek was her N as A doe: . as 4 1 


. 


735 
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All thick were the clouds, and the rain it did; 
Do bit of true blue could be ſpy'd, 
A child, wet and cold, came and knock'd at 
dec, 
lt Mam it had loſt, and it * 


Voeng Bet was as mild as the mornings of May 
The babe ſhe hugg d cloſe to her breaſt? 
She chaf*d him all o'er and ſmil'd as he lay, 
She kiſs'd him and lull'd him to reft: 
But who do you think ſhe. had got for her Prize? 
Why Love, the {ly Maſter of Arts; 
No ſooner he wak'd, but hedropp'd his el 
8 And ſhew'd her his wings: and his darts. 


Quoth he, Iam Love; ; but, oh; be not ald, 
bo all I make ſhake at my wall; 
So good, and kind have you been, my fait maid, 
No harm ſhall you feel from my ſkill; 
My mother ne'erdealt-with ſuch fondneſs by mi 
; A friend you ſhall find in me ſtill ; 
Take my quiver and ſhoot, be greater than ſhe, 
The Venus of T. otterdevun 12 


5 0 N 8. 
Sung by Mi 7 Cooper, at. Vauxhall | 


TOULD you a female heart inpte. 
With tender paſſion, warm defire? 
Employ each ſoothing art; ad 
The God of Love all force diſdains: 3 -" MAR 
F * only leads in pleaſing chains, gb: 4 
| 2 kind, conſenting * h 


ta. 
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| Sung is Midas. 


E's as tight a lad to ſee to, 

II As e'er ſtepp'd in leather ſhoe ; 
id what's better, he loves me too, 
And to him I'II prove true - blue. 


v ny fiſter caſts an hawk's eyes 240 
I defy what ſhe can do; 354 (46 fir 
everlook'd the little doxy, 2 16147 26) rg 
I'm the girl he means to WW. 


— * * 


ther I ſtole out to meet t kim; ; 155 | 

He'll no d bt.my ſteps purſue; 34247 dds ml 
the youth p ro * I'll fit bim, % %% Fer 
If he's fale—P' fit him Wd, + 


4 1 az S *. # * 44 4 1 D : * t * © þ 4 #> 4% 
* * 5 * 
| - : 8 ON 4 ** 
£ . . 
ys "ET <> hd. ; 75 VEE ; 
5. 
86 0 * 6. Fs l 3 4 
$i 5 
rol. 1 'F+ + 2 $1 T4 2 * 70 LS, 4 24151 43s 14 
"Mm 


10M E, come my fair one, let us ſtray, 
And taſte the ſweet of early . 3 

ug health the roſy child of Morn, 3 
ih bluſhes ſhall thy checks adorn 1 


, look abroad, behold 765 Wes | 
. lawn the lambkins . | 
 ev'ry linnet of the grove, 


uns the liſt' ning ſwan to love. 
N 


Clan che; &c. 
Wak's | 


— 
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Wak'd by the gentle Voice of love, 
Ariſe my fair, ariſe and prove, 
The dear delights fond lovers know, 
The beſt of bleſſings here belo pp. 
e beft bs. 


USH! every breeze, lot nothing mers, 
My Delia fings, and ſings of love; 
Around the winning graces wait. 
And calm eee guards the ſeat. 
Hub! wy breeze, & 


In the ſweet ſhade my Delia lay, _ 

You'll fcorch tho charms more ſweet thas My 
The ſun now rages in his Neon, 
*T's pity; tis Pity ſure to Wee ſo ſoon. 

o Tas pity, d 


** 4 « 


oh! hear me Detia, hear me pow, 

' Incline —— to my vow ; 
So may thy eharms no chan 
But bloom for — like CEN 


© > $ 3:3 
7 ; # 3 


10 h Alert 8 


ox tadows lengthen o'er the plains worl 
Nt to he myrt]e ge XEpAith „br ca 
mares” IE ht 


- 12 


{../ 


83 22 4 


2 : 
* 
22 . „ M 
2 35 20 * 4 14 = = 1 
W - p 


c pf Y a 
o ſome — Tiver's Lone ns 5 e : 1 214 
thou my 1263 : _ 
concert with NY al . —. eff rang e 
ſell auß, and E. hall be our 1 210 
| in concert with ke. i 


. 
wage 


e. 


pre loſt in extacies of joy, >. 

ſhile tend'reſt ſcenes our "FAA employ, 

ſell bleſs the hours 

happy hour that made us one. 
4 n mew the __ Kc. 


Night PS I F 4 2 1 q , a | 
4 4 
* Sound in deep's foe arm, 
ig 81 5 forgets his eg. 

ep that the ſting of ſorrows charms, - 
And heals all fl eſs but deſpair 

pair alone her power 3 g 

Ind when the ſun withdraws his rays, 
the wild beach diſtracted flies, 


auen * ane 3 ins 02 


ſy 0 


app'd in the ſolitar bens K 7 f mY 2 ws ? pi: 
tir'd from life's Conn.” | 2mwagd = 
Ign'd P11 wait my final doom. e 
nd bid the huſy world adia u. 
e world has now-no:chanms: — a | it 1 
or can life now one pleaſure boaſt, 
t all my eyes deſir d toes, Waadt n 0 
7 wiſh, wy: . * 2 7511 A 
pages bs D : 2mMtk v od] 
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|- Muſt then each woman faichleſs prove, 


1 


And each found dover be undane; we _— 7 
Are vows no more almighty love, wo „ 
The fad remembrance let me ſhun; © | 1 tt 
Let her be bleſt with health and eaſe, © Pi 
3 Which all your bounty has in 8885 3 
| Let ſorrow cloud my future days. To 
| Be Stella Fs J aſk no e | _ N * 1 75 
73 1 S8 0 5 N G. 
Colos Kifſes. | 
E AR Cbloe, come give me fweet lite 0 1 
For ſweeter no girl ever gave; _ 304 
Bat why, in the midft of my bliſſes, 2 : f hat's 
Do you aſk me how many I'd have??? 
I'm not to be ſtinted in pleafure, Re 25; * 15 i fre 
Then prithee, dear Chloe be kind * m ) 
For ſince I love thee beyond meaſure, ſlum 
To numbers Pl ne'er be confin d. = 
Count the bees that. on Eybl are N in 
Count the flowers that enamel the fields; on 
| Count the flocks that on Tempe are Qraying, 1 
Or the grain that. rich Sictly yields; r 


Count how many ſtars are in hea ven, Th 3 
Go number the ſands on the ſhore, - D 9 
And when ſo many kifles you've given; Bid 
| . he 
8 $4373 * * 
F Toa beart full of Jove ie hold thee, 
| A heart which, dear-Chlpe, is thine (09 
In my arms I'd for ever enfold thee, 3 
And twiſt round thy neck like a vine : 2 


Ms 
ut joy can. be greater than this is? 
ne on thy lips ſhall be ſpent : 

the wretch who can number his kiſſos | 
Fil alw wh with 42 de content. 


* **% 


=> FE; » 


at? + 


8 0 N G, 
Sung in Cymon. 


HIS cold flinty heart it. is you who have 
warm'd, 

u waken d my paſſions, my ſenfes have charm'd; 

uin againſt merit and Cymon I ſtrove, 

hats life without paſſion, ſweet paſſion of love ? 


+ froſt nips the bud, and the roſe cannot laws. 
m youth that is frofinip i no raptures can flow 3 
um to him but à deſart will prove: 

at's life without paſſion, hon . rr of love 2 


4 * 


Ts 
. 
F % 


7 & 


* 4 


C 
o 
* - » ma, 
w - 
ets 
- * * 
: _ 
2 


e ſpring ſhould be warm, the young ſeaſon be 
gay, 


May ; 
«blefles the cottage and f ings thro? the Grove, 
at's life without 1 ſweet paſhon of _ © 


s O N G. 


— * . 
> wa 


BY the gaily circling 3 
We can ſee our minutes paſs; 714 


N By 


r birds and her flow⸗ rets meke blithſome Feet | 


- 
i 
- 


—_ 
By the hollow caſk we're toll 
How the waning night grows old; 
How the waning night grows old. 


Soon, too ſoon, the buſy day ou; 

Drives us from our ſport and play» _. ce 

What have we with day to do? | ho! 

Sons of care, *twas made for you, a, 
Sons of care, twas made for you. 

| | it he 

ET OTE, \f 

.:S$:Q. NG :'.- - r 5: he jc 

8 e I4ON Gp ich: 

Sang in Arcadian Nuptials. 0 


ARK! hark! o'er the plains what g 

SEG tumults we hear! SIE 12 
How gay all the nymphs and the ſhepherds app 
Wich myrtles and roſes new deck'd are the d 0 
And ev'ry buſh bears a garland of flow'rs. tea. 
I can't, fon my life, what it means underſtand: Id, » 
There's ſome rural feſtival ſurely at hand; 
Not harveſt, nor ſheep-ſheering, now can take pl 
But Pbillis will tell me the truth of the caſe. 
rt gt. = | FEELS Phillis en 
„„ nne, {1 
The truth, honeſt Jad ?—why ſurely you kno 
What rites are prepar'd in the village below, 
Where gallant young Tyr, ſo fam'd and add! 
Weds Daphne, the alder of Corin our lord; | 
That Daphne, whoſe beauty, good-nature, and* 
All fancies can ſtrike, and all judgments can pl 
That Corin— but praiſe muſt the matter give o 
You know what he is— and I need fay no * 
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Cori. 


ſoung Thyrfs too Clams all that honour van lend, 

is countrymen's glory, their champion and friend, 
ſho! ſuch Night memorials ſaree —_ his deſerts; 
did, truſt me, his name igengrav'd on their hearts. 


Cori. 5 | 
it hence, to the Bridal, behold how they throng !. 
h ſhepherd eonducting his ſweetheart along: 

he joyous occaſion all nature inſpires, 

ith tender affections and cheerful defites, 


DueTrY O, | 
e pow'rs, that o'er conjugal union preſide, 
* look down on the bridegroom and 
ride, , Bog 
at beauty, and virtue, and valour may ſhine - 
a race like themſelves, with no end to the line: 
t honour and glory, and riches and praiſe, 
nceafing —_—_ them thro? numerous days; 
d, while in a palace fate fixes their lot, 
jb; may they live eaſy as thoſe in a cot, 


pl; 1 - 

| | 

S O N G. 1 
4 4 Hunting Song, Sung at Vauxhall. 
ado RecirArivz. | 

(ol T FARK, the horn calls away ; 

\ ple Come the grave, come the gay; 


Wake to muſic that wakens the ſkies, 
Quit the bondage of ſloth, and ariſe. 
N 4 | ; Ain, 
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Cam. 
From the eaſt breaks the morn, | 
See the ſun beams adorn 


The wild heath and the mountains fo high, 
. The wil E: | 


Shrilly opes the 1 hound, 
The ſteed neighs to the ſound, 
And the floods and the vallies args” * 
| Au Robe food, | 

Our forefathers cod... 3 
Prov'd their greatneſs of 82 
Zy encount'ring the heart and the boars, 
By encount ing. | 
Ruddy health bloom'd the face, 
| Age and youth urg'd the chaſe, _ _— 
And taught woodlands and foreſts to roar, 
* | — 6 e e 


Hence, of b — pee 1 
Hills and wilds we frequent, n pe 
Where the boſom of nature's revealed, 's we 
os pare, 
Tho' in life's dat day, | ud, Ic 
Man of man makes a pray, on po 
Still 25 our's 3 be the prey of the field, or v1 


Still let car's 


With the chace full in Gght, 
Gods! how great the delight! 
How our mortal ſenſations refine ; : = 


r 273 ] 
Where is care, where is fear? 
Like the winds i in the rear, 
And the man's WR; in ſomething divine, | 
| Aud the man 's, &c. 


FOAM: to horſe, 'my FO boy 327 
lo! each pants for the joys, 
| That anon ſhall enliven the whole. 
Ts. That anon, Ke. 


14, 


* 


That at eve we'll diſmount, 
Toils and pleaſures recount. 
And renew the chace over the bowl. 
* renew, &c. 


1 —— * 


8 0 N G. 
b. comes, he comes, the how apt | 
Sound, ſound. the, trumpet, beat, beat the 
dram ; 
m port to port let cannons roar, 


welcome to the Britiſh ſhore. 


2 4 


pare, prepare, your ſongs. prepare ; 
ud, loudly rend the echoing air: 
on pole to pole your joys reſound, 
as virtue's his, with glory crown'd. 


SONG 


Sung in the Conſcions Lovers. 


_ 8 a Er oy aſſion, how can it torment 7” - 
bitter, O me 7 comes my content 
Since 


274 J 
Since I ſuffer with pleaſure, why ſhould 1com pla 
Or grieve at my fate, ſince I know tis in — 
Vet ſo pleafing the pain is, ſo ſoft is the dart, 
That at once it both wounds me and tickles my het 


I graſp her hand gently, look languiſhing down 
And by paſſionate filence I make my love known 
But oh ! how I'm bleſt, when ſo kind ſhe does pro 
By ſome willing miſtake to diſcover her love; 
When, in ftriving to hide, ſhe reveals all her fly 
And our eyes tell each other what neither dare 1 


How ple aſing is beauty! ! how ſevet are ber chan 
Fer embraces how joyful ! how peaceful her an 
Sure there's nothing ſo eaſy as learning to love 
Tis taught us on earth, and by all things abo 
And to beauty's r ſtandard all heroes 1 
„„ 

For' tis beauty that . and keeps the fark 


S Gen 10 
Sung by. Mi 7 Culy, i in Love I in a vil 


N love ſouls there meet a fond i. 
Untutor'd b faſhion- or art, | | 

W hoſe wiſhes hh arm and f Hndefe, 

Whoſe words are ch exceſs of bh 11 


If ought of ſubſtantial delight 
Gua this fide the ſtars can be found; 
Tis ſare, when that couple units, 
05 And We * 2 wy Fl 
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The PIDGEON. 


HY tarries my love, 
Why tarries my love, 
_ Why tarries my love from me; 
Come hither my dove, 3-1 
[ll write to my love, 1 
And ſend him 2 letter by thee. | 
And ne Bim, Kc. 


—— 


[11 tie it to thy leg, 
T1] tie it to thy leg, 
I'll tie it ſo faſt with a ling: 35 
Ah not to my leg, ©. : -- 
Fair lady I beg, 
But faſten it under my wing. 


It rain'd and it blew, 

It rain'd and it blew, + | 
And he flew, he flew, and he ow. 
Till wet was his wing, 35 HEM 

And painful the firing, 
And heavy the letter it Brew. 


She drew o'er his neck, 
e. She drew o' er his neck, | 
; A bell and a collar ſo gay; 
a She tied to his wing, 
The ſcroll with a | 
And kiſs'd him, ſo kaut kim away. 


He futter'd around, ES 3 

Till Colin he found., 
And his pobr little heart it wid bun; 

The ſhepherd went back, ©: 

But woe and alack, : | 
The * eee brut, 


As they ſweetly, ſweetly ſing, 


Is there jo) in cauſing pain ? 


But never doubt my lore. 


2 
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no xD vv” 
The Werds by a Young Gentleman. on 
S the birds on ev'ry ſpray, 5 


Welcome the approach of day Let not 
Or at gay return of ſpring, | 


As,. they frautth, 
So when Damon can beguile, wo 
Cruel Flora of a ſmile, 
Gladden'd he begins to ſing, 

Flora kind, more ſweet than ſpring. 
Cruel maid ! why ſuch diſdain, 


Find e: 


Love a kinder aſpect wear, 
Frowns become not ſuch a fair. 
Thus the ſwain his love beguil'd, 
And ſhe kindly, kindly ſmil'd; 
As the birds on ev'ry ſpray, 


Welcome the approach of day; K 
Or at gay return of ſpring, bir. 
As they ſweetly, ſweetly ſing. 1 
| 8 5 As they fetth, & 

eren * CTY . As! 
Nr 8 0 8 N | 8. # 141 * 
. 442. tb 8114 9 ut 

Sung by Miſe Cately, in Artaxerxes. 
i _A DIEU, thou lovely youth, —_- To we 
Let hopes thy fears remove; Zut 
| re thy faith and truth, —___ 4 7 
an 


**:. SON 


b 1 
s ON , 


Sung Th 0 Y M 0 85 . 


* ET awhile, ſweet fleep,-deceive me, 


Fold me in thy downy arms, 
let not care awake to grieve me, 
Lull it with das. potent charms. 


13 


| a turtle, doom'd to firay, 


Quitting young the parent's neſt — 
Find each bird a bird 87 1 92 ＋ 


Sorrow knows no! whete t6 reſt,” 


- 4 g 
of. , 


, 4 4 ” „ + 
« 1 1 » 24 we# 


OS 60 
Sung in Thomas and sah 1 Hi mo : 


LL you who. would wiſh. to ſucceed with a, 

Learn how the afair's to be done; : 5-418... 
For, if you ſtand fooling, and ſhy, like an , 5 
You'll loſe her as ſure as a „ . 8 


Fi akinieg,. and fighing, and vows, and all that, 
As far as you pleaſe you may run; -.Y 
del hear you, and jeer you, and give vou pat, I 
But jilt you, as ſure as a gun. 5 5 


; #3 BS 15 


loworſhip, and call her bright goddeſs, is fine! : 
But, mark you the conſequence, mum; 1 
The baggage will think herſelf * Fine 


fad fcorp you, as fura ys SBP ivr 12109 12 ap 1 


5 His wanton thoughts I quickly 


[28 ] 


Then 1 with a maiden bold, frolic, and ſtout 


And no opportunity ſhun: 


She'll tell you ſhe hates you, and ſwear the'llery 


But mum—ſhe's as ſure as gun. 


And tho' I lik d him paſſing weel, 
I careleſs turn'd my ſpinning. - wheel. 


My milk-whits hand he did extol, 
And 1 my fingers long and {mall : 
Unuſual joy my heart did feel, 

But till I cart my ſpinning-wheel. 


1 round about my fender walt, 


He claſp'd his arms, and me embrac's: 5 I 


( 5 Fo kifs my hand he down did kneel, 
4 = But yet I turn'd my fpinning-wheel. 


With gentle voice I bid him riſe, 

He bleſs'd my neck, my lips, and eyes 
y fondneſs could ſcarce conceal, 

1 ont yet I turn'd my ſpinaing-wiitel. | 


Tin, botder grown, ſo cloſe he p 


"0 
. 


Then paſt'd him from my rock arid meh, 
And RY turn'd my fpinging — 


„ © 


| s 0 * 6. each 2 
a Ta. The Spinning-Wheel. 


O eaſe kis heart, and own his flame, | 
Youn g Jockey to my cottage came, | 


* , 
181 
. 


A ode I 


At la 
e wo 
was t 


Ind flu 


UR 
0's 
know 
But me 


Don 
thou'd 
With v 
And m 


To! 
ls a thi 
[can | 


Nay, b 


Not 
Nor y. 
To liv 
Nay, 1 


Per] 
I'm ſu 
But if 
And b 
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At laſt when I began to chide, 
eſwore he meant me for his bride z 
vas then my love I did reveal, 


Ind lung away wy ſpinning · wheel. 


s 0 NG 
URE a laſs in her bloom at the age of nineg " 


Was ne'er ſo diſtreſs'd- as of late I have h 
[know not, I vow,. any harm I have done, 
But mother oft tells me, ſlie'll have me a Nun. = 

Don't you think it a pity a girl ſuch as IJ. 
Shou'd be ſentenc'd to pray, and to faſt, and to cry; 
With ways ſo devout I'm not like to be won, 
ind my heart it loves frolic too well for & Nu... - 3 


* 


. ; : . ; IF =) K 2 , 
To hear the men flatter, and promiſe, aud \ 
ha thouſand times better, to me, I declare; ., ⁊ 


[an keep myſelf chaſe, nomby wiles be va 
ay, beſides I'm too handſome, I think, for a N 


Not to love, nor be lov'd, oh 1 never 11k en 
Nor yield to be ſent to——one cannot tell wheres Þ 
To live or ro die, in this caſe were all one; »- il 
perhaps but to teaze me, ſhe threatens me fa, 
In ſure were ſhe me, ſhe would ſtoutly fay no: 
but if ſhe's in earneſt, E from her will f 75 2 

ind be marry'd in ſpite, that I mayn t be a Nun. 
3 | 8 O NG. 
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s ON 0; 
The Bonny: n Ang at Vauxhalt, 


O W- blithe was I each-morn to ſee 
My ſwain come o'er the hill! 
He leap'd the brook, and flew to me; 
I met him with good will: 
TL neither wanted ewe nor lamb, 
Is When his flocks near me lay; 
| | er d in my ſheep at night, 
id cheer d me all the day. 


Oh the broom, the bonny broom, | 
Where loſt was my repoſe; 
IT wiſh I was with my dear ſwain, 
With his pipe and my ewes. | 


: |: tte tun'd his p ipe and reed ſo ſweet, 
& The birds ſtood liſt'ning by; 
Tue fleecy flock ſtood fill and gd, 


Charm'd with his melody : gs 
| ing thus we ſpent our time, by turns 8 I 
SEM \Betwixt our flocks and n 7 5 Fo. 


| Fe vy not the faireſt dame, 
WE Tho” er ſo rich and gay. 


X22 

"RJ WE; 05. f thebron, t 4-1 

By ; did oblige me ev y hour: FOE <> 5 oy 3 Hark 
*©vu'd 1 but faithful bez oO : Ty 


& He ftole my heart, cou'd I refuſt | | 
1 af; Whate er he ald H me ?fßfß Ln 
Hard fate! 7 I muſt baniſh'd 8 
Gang heavily and mourn, 


erte I tov'd the kindeſt ſwain,” 2 30 f 1 i ad K. 


That e ever yet was 5 67 mY ch 
* WAR ak «5 obrir 


1 81 J 


NM «AD * r. F uh. 
ORTH from. my dark; 1557 dw 1 
Or from the. dark Thy ;1s of | 


jd Tom is come to view the 99510 again,” 
oſee if he can cure his —_— — 


in and cares s ep wp) m foul;. UF Ks 
rk! how the an 2 7 15 W 4 
Ito laughs, and roſerpine i is 5 | 


ſee poor angry Tom of, 


Through the world I wander ee a. 

To find my ſtraggling . 5 4 
In angry mood I met old Time 1 A 

With his NIE of tenſes 

x of, A wat 7 | 34 Br 

When me he Tyies, away he flies, is 4 7 

For Time wall ſtay for no man : dor 114 
la vain with cries I rend the ſkies hls HA. 


For pity is not common. 


Cold and comfortleſs I be, nd 4-1-1; e 
Help! help'! or elſeI die! 10 g 31 
Hark! I hear Apollo's tem... J 
The carman gins to whiſtlez t 
chaſte Diana bends her bow, 
And the boar begins tos briſtle, 


me Vulcan, with tools and with tackle; 

u knock off my troubleſome ſhackle : : 2 
is Charles make ready hie wann.. MY 

"bring me my ſenſes gan. 


6 262 
Laſt night T heard the dog ſtar bark; 
Mars — Venus in the dark; 
Limping Vulcan heat an iron par, 
And 3 made at the god df war: 
— with his weapon laid about; „ 
Vulcan had got the g eee 
d horns did 10 hang in his light, 
. — he could not ſee to aim his blows aright, 


Mercury the nimble poſt of heaven, 
Stood ſtill to ſex the quarrel; 
' Barrel-belly'd Bacchus, "ha 

Beſtrid a ſtrong beer barrel: 
To me he drank Whole butts, 
Until he burſt his guts, 

But mine were ne'er the vide.) | 
Poor Tom is very 


A little drink ky, oY 


Hark! I her Aeon's I KEE 
The huntſman whoop and hollow, _. 
All the chace do follow. N 


Ye man in the moon drinks 3 

ats powder'd beef, turnip, and Fer 
Zut a cup of Malaga ſack, „ 
Will fire the buſh at his back. 3 


; % 
7 : 


s O N 6 2 
den in Comos. 2 


LY ſwifuy, ye minds, all ade 
The nameleſs ſoft tranſports ny beauty 
give: | | 


: 283 } 
e bow!'s frolic z joys let him teach her to prove 
i ſhe, in return, * oe rapenres af: love. : 


tho ut love and wine, wit and beauty are vain, 

vr and grander inſipid, and riches a 

"WH: noft ſplendid palace grows dark as we: 
re and wine give, yo got! or take Mhat 

ye * | ; 1 0 


— —— — 
8s O NG. 
As now my Bloom. ven. 


S now my bloom comes on a- pace, 
The ſwains begin to teaze me, 

But two who claim — —hrnnr place, 

Try different ways to pleaſe me; 
To — aright, and chuſe the beſt, 
W 

en merits are 
I may be leſs divided. 


Plzmon's flocks unnumber d ſtray, 
He's rich beyond all meaſure, 
Wou'd I but ſmile, be kind and gay, 
He'd give me all his treaſure ; 
But then our years fo diſagree, 
So much as I remember, 
lt is but May I'm ſure with me, 
With him it is December. 


ol 
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Can I who ſarcely am in bloom 


Wet froſt and ſnow- be ſuing, 14 fi 1 w 
'Twould ſpoil each rip'ning Joy to come, Sk 


Bring ev y charm to ruin. 13 Jura n 
For dreſs and ſhe w to touch wy i pride, * N 
My tirtle heart is pantingg 
But then ther's ſomething elſe beſide, 
I ſoon ſhould find was wanting. 439 


Then Colin. thou my choice ſhalt gain, 
For thou wilt ne'er deceive me, 

And grey hair'd wealth ſhall plead in vain, 
For thou haſt more to give me: 
My fancy paints thee full of charms, | 

Thy looks ſo young and tender: 
Love beats his new and fond alarms, | 
To thee I now ie. | 


ii : 178 41 Nj 
i F 2 4 83 2 — 1 R * 5 2 *. Sis ; 
** . 


8 0 * 1040 
3 a bs the Chapter, by Mr. Vernon, 8 


USH about the briſk bowl, tw ill enlivent 

b 

"While thus we ft ied! on the grafs: 2 f 

The lover, who talks of his ſuff rings and mo, 

Deſerves to be reckon'd an hh an „00 
Dglerves, & 


ot + 20 el 


The wretch, who ſits eching b his ill-gotten p 
And wiſhes to add to the maſs, 
Whate'er the curmudgeon may think of himſelf, 
Delerves to be reckon'd an aſs : 
; Ss Deferves, & 
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beau, who ſo ſmart with his l 
hair, oO. 1 MO 

iu angel beholds in his glaſs, 

| thinks with grimacejto ſubdue all the fair, 
Jelerves to be reckon'd an als : 


a &c, 


* * * * 5 * 4 * * 


merchant from climate to climate will dam, 
i Cræſus the wealth to ſurpaſſ ; ; 
{ ot, while he's wand' ring, my lady bee 2 
laps the horns of an ox on r 
1 Clas. the He, Frog 


* 
#:4 


lawyer ſo grave, * bo puts in 5 8 
Nith forehead well fronted with braſs, 

0 he talks to no purpoſe, he pockets your fee ; 
hen you, my good Meats are an aſs ; "02 


- : 1. R „ 
_ a t $54 


formal phyſician, who knows ev'ry ill, * 
Shall 12ſt be produc d! in this claſs; . 


L 
. 
* 
7 N. 
" EO» 

I W's 


4 


ick man a while may conſide in his ein, 
bat death proves the doctor an aſs; 


4 But — * 


| " 


nt 


vn let us, companiots, be jovial and gay, 
y turns take our bottle and laſs.; _ 
rhe who his pleaſures uts, off for a day, 
leeres to be reckon d an afs.z RM 


„ - . 
1 2 TY 1 De/⸗ a 
4 - * * * . . 85 „ * * 5 
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ig is Cams. 5 


2 2 1 1 4 


row gentle was my Danes air 1 qa : 
Like ſunny beams his golden hair; | 
is voice was like the, vightingale KEE 
More ſweet his breath than flow ry vales: : 


How hard fuch beauties to reſign ! 
4 _ _ cruel taſk is mine, 


a 9 
$ 4 . 3 
— 4 * , 


4 7 n Fi, " 


ne ry hill, i in ev? ry grove, 
Alon the margin of each ſtream, 
Dear conſcious ſcenes of former love 
I mourn, and Damon is my theme : | 
[Ia hills, = 775 the ſtreams remain, 171 
ut Damon ere In vain: wy | 
unn 21, hill U 


8 kill, from PTY each charm is fled; _ 
Groves, flocks, and fountain: * no, . 

Each flow 'r in pity droqps its heads 

| All nature does my IM 5 WY 

All, all reprogch the Aithle . 
Yet Pumon ſtill I ſeek i in vain ; 


L 233.1], 
s ON G. 
Sung by Mi Catley, i» Comus. 


HE wanton God, who pierces hearty; \ x 
| Dips in gall his pointed „ VY- 
the nymph diſdains to ine, „ ; Ou i232 W 
bathes the wound witf rofy wine; 1855 oe 
ine, roſy wine, nam 
) bathes the wound with roſy- wine. Fe _ 0 


A lovers whin they're cloy'd, 
im ſcorn'd becauſe enjoy d; 
the ſqueemiſn fops are free 

nd me of dull er 1 
they're free, ſure 5 free, 
il me of dull compan 7. 


have charms, whilſt mine can pleaſe; "IF 
rthem much, but more my eaſe: 
ralous fears m ; 


. 4 


Sth mol: . | 
4 hurhleſs mom all ms e B 
6 ; 


hithleſs 2 hal robes my reſt 


Y ſhould they ere giv 

vo give me jo diſdain 7 ©, 

| hope of mortal, man 
Þ low we 1 14 | 
e he can, while neal. L Pol 1 00256 7 
e e I 2414 


_ 
Z LED $f 75 34. 4.26 2 4 
2 * 
4 9 9 <4 5 / 1 #'> 14 
» [HH A. 33 & * 5 8 , 14 sn n 
- * 
3 . 4 N * 2 1 5 ; G 
| LL PL een 33 $4 #1 : 9 „ AN F 
* * S To 
f : . * PAS $ © 2 y * ; ” 4 * 
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OULD you taſte the OP”; air 
To yon fragrant, bow'r repair, 
Where woven with the poplar bow. 
The mantling vine will ſhelter, you, di 55 
The mantling vine will ſhelter you: * EM 
| Down each fide; A, fountain flows, 
Tinkling, murm'ring, as it = 
8 o'er the moſly groun 
Lightly o'er the moſſy ground, 
altry Phebus ſcorching. round : ION | th 


{Sali be 
Round the languid herds s and weg 3 
Stretch'd o'er ſunny hillocks, „„ 
While on the hyacinth and roſe 1 file li 
The fair does all alone repoſe, | 
The fair does all alone repoſe ; 

All alone ; yet in her arms 
Your breaſt. ſhall beat to love's wits: 
Till bleſt, and dleſſing, you ſhall o won 
The joys * ere are Joys alone. f 3 


ſlile f 


Z ; _ His ge 

| — all we 

. 5 0 N 0 1 ee Vho « 

ANNY bluſhes when I woo her, i jovial 

And, with kind —— eyes, olive 
Faintly ſays, I ſhalFundo her, eas 91 ih 6 
Faintiy, O forbear! ſhe cries: 9/2 4. br, 


| _ oY breaſt when I am preſſing, 

a hen to her's my hp: I join, 1 
© — an d, ſhe icems to take the blefling, 

And her kiſſes anſwer mine, 


% i 


2 a Vauxhall, by a new performer, in the room 
of the late Mr. Vernon. | 


RECITATAIVE. 


S pros 


I T H trembling voice, with fond, tho? 
timid, lay, . 

death theſe ſhades, I make my firſt eſſay; 

bumble ſuppliant, favour to implore, 

u! your former favourite is no more!! 

this glad ſpot, he tun'd his early ſongg 

lar d by your foſtring ſmiles, he tun'd it long 30 

ile life remain'd, your Vernon charm' d- your ear, 


d his laſt grateful notes were echo'd here! 
pe 7 {3 | 3540} Tai 


AIX. e 


ile fraught with fancy, mirth, and whim, 


is genius did our cares beguile: & 
al we not drop a tear for him, le 14 
Who oft for us hath rais'd a ſmile?s +7 


jovial he join'd in the catch, 

0 lively appear'd, and ſo mellow; 

Step thief— I've loſt my watch 

br, * Sir you're a comical fellow .? 4 


* I 
. 
a? 
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But well you rewarded bis ſong, * "TR | 
And highly you honour'd his cad nf "07 
Attending each night in a throng, 
And giving unbounded plane. 1 


R E C 3 TATIVE. | * fb Wit 
T 
Then let me hope indulgence ſtil] to ſhare; clef 


If leſs my merit, greater be nfy care: 
The“ bard the tab, chat taſt you'll kindly feel; s fn 
And, y_ deſert, accept unwearied zeal. 


; A 1 2. „ o ſee 
Tis your's to take a friewdty part, = wy 
And call new talents forth ; | nim 


God nature ſways the Britiſh heart, 
At eee ſtamps i its worth. 


No "ths that goodneſs can depoſe, knife 
'Tho? riſe the world in arms ; | 
Not millions of ſurrounding foes ane 

Can wound its native charms” © 1 nar 

Britannia? 8 children, Staind and fair 3 cy he 
Miſtaken zeal forgi e:: ä 

The errors of. the head will ſpare, 

And bid the e — bimt 

- filet} 

So conqueſt yet ſhall crown your l, hy 

The reed: which vintue brings; _ 0 yor 

For where ſoft pity dews the ſofl, erer 


Undaunted yalour ſprings, 5 vok | 
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Sung by Mrs, Kennedy, at Vauxhall. 


ATR Sally lov'd a bonny ſeaman, 
With tears ſhe ſent him out to roam; 
Thomas lov'd no other woman, 
it left his heart with her at home. 
ſiew'd the ſea from off the hill, 
| as ſhe turn'd her ſpinning wheel: 
She ſung of her Bonny ſeaman, 


zind blew loud, and ſhe grew paler 

o ſee the weather cock turn round, 

n lo! ſhe ſpy d her bonny ſailor 

me tripping o'er the fallow ground, 

nimble haſte he leapt the ſtile, 

Sally met him with a ſmile, 

And bugg'd her bonny faihr. 


ite the gift of lovely Sally, 

tl have kept it for her ſake ; 

mand times in am'rous folly, 

ty name I've carv'd upon the Jock : : 

this happy pledge returns 

ey how truly Thomas burns. 

How truly burns for Sally . 


kinble did'& thou give to Sally. 

ile this T ſee I think on you; 

why does Tom ſtand milly ſhally, 

ly yonder ſteeple 3 is in view. MA 
derer to oceaſron blind, | bt 
wk her in the willing _— '% 
And went to church with Salh. 


Ga: SONG. 


a =. 
139 
8 * 
* 

; 
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KISS MY BONNY Mov. 


Sung 2 Mrs. Wrighten, at Vauxhall, 


8 I was ganging o'er the Lee, 
I chanc'd to look behind, 

And wha right glancing ſhu'd I ſee © 
But woodland Joe the hind. 


When we had gang'd the braes awhile, 


He ſaid to me my dow, 
May I not fit upon this ſtile 
. kiſs your bonny mou'. 


Kind Sir, ye are a wee miſta en, 
For J am nane of theſe, 

I hope ye ſome more breeding ken, 
Than ruffle laſſes claiths. 


| The lad was check'd, and vow'd to ſeek 


Young Jane wr blichſome brow, 


She'd or him claſp her round the neck, 


And kiſs her bonny mou”. 


I ca'd him then proud-hearted ſwain, 
And laith to be ſaid nay: 

A ſonſey thought he ſtarted then, 
And nam'd the wedding-day. 


He's braw and blith, I lik'd him weel, 
Nor frown upon him now, 


Tho? bolder grown, his vows to ſeal, _ 


He kiſs'd my bonny mou'. 
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TONNOT BUCKLE TOO. 
Sung by Mrs. Weiſchell. 


ll. 
WAS within a mile of Edinburgh town, 
In the roſy time of the year, . | 
et lav rocks bloom'd, and the graſs was down, 
And each ſhepherd woo'd his dear: | 
Bonny Jockey blith and gay 
Kiſs'd ſweet Jenny making hay; 
e Laſſy bluſh'd, and frowning cry'd, no, no, it 
will not do, 32 , 
cannot, cannot, wonnot, wonnot, munnot buckle 
too. 


* 


ſockey was a wag that never would wed, 
Tho' long he had follow'd the laſs ; 
Contented ſhe earn'd and eat her own bread, 
And merrily turn'd up the graſs: 
Bonny Jockey blith and free 
Won her heart right merrily, | 
& fill ſhe bluſh'd, and frowing cry'd, no, no, it 
will not do. | RC. 


but when he vow'd he would make her his bride, 
Tho? his flocks and herds were not few; 

te gave him her hand and a kiſs beſide, 3 

And vow'd ſhe'd ever be true: 2 

Bonny Jockey blith and free 

Won her heart right merrily, 

church ſhe no more trowning cry'd, no, no, it 

will not do. 


O 3 SONG, 


. %. 


C —Hi 
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RODNEY FOR EVER. 


Sung by Mrs. Kennedy at Vauxhall. 


A G AIN Britannia, ſmile, hope t 
Smile at each threat ning 1 i 
To fave this drooping iſle, Ni t 

See Rodney ſtrikes the blow ; $ om alter 26 Wha! 
For Rodney quickly wall regain, Mit fe 


- Thy ſov'reign empire o'er the main. From 


Aist the treach'rous foes, n thou 
And falſe allies combine, % 201.1 e 1 BN Whe 

But. vainly they oppoſe, _ | bY 
If Rodney fill is thine, n 

For gallant Rodney will maintain, _ 72 


T he Brita FEE: o'er the main. 


2 75 may he ge” the main, 
_ Long. may he victor prove, ... . - Bis fa 
| 1 Rewar Hill ſerve ta ginn,, : 4041 | 

| * Of King and People's Tons, biet wb FY Mu fi 
For gallant Rodney will Ein on 1% Ane 
FT he Britiſh empire o'er the main. 3 2 fis he 


* 
. nd 
* 
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kW 7 BONNY S4IIL OR. — 
Sung by Miſs Thornton. 55 | 


Y bonny ſailor's won my min. 
My heart is now with him at feaz — -* |! 
hope the ſummer's weſtern breeze 1 9 55 
Will bring him ſafely back to mem 

zin to hear what glorious toilss 
What dangers he has undergone; c 85 
Nhat forts he's ſtorm'd, how great the ſpoilis, 
From France and Spain my ſailor's won. 


| thouſand terrors chill'd my breaſt, 
When fancy brought the foe in view; Ws. A 
In day and night Pve had no reft, | t., 
Leſt ev'ry gale a tempeſt blew z =” 

ning, gentle gales, my ſailor home; 
His ſhip at anchor may I ſee; 

hre years are ſure enough to roam, 

Too long for one that loves like me. 


— * * : . 
e 5 N 
N 8 tes : 
TK .- 3 1 Ca 4 . : 
- 4 ne ras nth. — 8 . * TR 1 
a 4 . 8 y * 1 


is face by ſultry climes is wan, 

His eyes by watching ſhine leſs bright; 
put fill III own my charming man, 

And run to meet him when in fight: 
His honeſt heart is what I prize, 


| No weather can make that look old; = I "Sf 
bo alter'd were his face and eyes, = he 
| HY Ill love my jolly ſailor bold, | 5 Toby 


on * SONG, 
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8s 0 N G , 
* at Alley 8 Riding: School, 


OME my lads with ſouls befitting, | 


Let us never be diſmay'd, 
But avenge the wrongs of Britain, 
And ſupport her injur'd trade. 


Five French ſhips with all their nee 0 


Now my boys ſubmit to fate; 
Rodney's conduct gives us pleaſure, ; 


And the victory paves; him ;greatt n | 1 | ; i4 


On the gallant Howe depending, 
We, the crafty Dutch will tame; 

| And affronted vengeance ſending, 
Shew the world old England's fame, 


| . With loud 1 of Britiſh thunder, | 
= ung on each haſtile ſhore, 


BH Britain's foes ſhall ſtill knock under, 
| Nor ſhall dare inſult us more! 


> ; : 2 1 * 4 


$ O N G, 


Sung hy Miſs Harper i in the Spaniſh Barber, 


ELL-TALE eyes can ne'er diſſemble 
What the heart would fain conceal; 


Yes! with jealous fear you tremble ; 
| Your looks and ſighs the pain reveal. 


irt-felt 
[ove W 
ous p? 

opes 


Hl 
v 
52 fait 
LnOWS 


ul Na 
Falſehi 
los, V 
Carlos 


INTAT 


"\ 


* 2&5 


ir felt doubts betray the lover, 
[ove without them would expire; 
lous pangs the flame diſcover, | 
opes and fears increaſe the fire. 


80 


H! how hapleſs is the maid 
| Who too late deſcries her ill! 
2 faithleſs ſwain betray'd, 
(nows him falſe, yet loves him ſtill! 


ie! Nature thus to cloath 
Falſchood in an angels guiſe! 
los, whom I moſt ſhould loath, 
Carlos I too dearly prize! 


i : 


S OO — 


MAT A - Sung by Mrs, Weiſchell, at Vauxhall, : 
RECITATIVE. 


og Damon long had lov'd, and long had 
woo'd, 1 ORAL | 
e nymph he lov'd, lov'd him, but was a prude; 
length reſolv'd, no longer to endure Un 

oe cruel frowns, thoſe frowns, that work'd his 
cure; Br = , 

len — * 
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He left the maid, and ſought a kinder fair: 4 T. 
New Daphne mourns her folly in deſpair. 
Ve nymphs be warn'd, and make yaur lovers fü 
The heart your ſmiles can wound, your frown; 


cure. Nor 
| ERS brit 

AI x. | 
N | « T 
Nymphs be kind, and you ſhall find, 8 
Vour graces will improve * A 
Gentle ſmiles, ſoft pleaſing wiles, 8 
Are all the arms of Love! 25 


Scorn to teaze the heart you've won, 
Quick take the favour'd ſwain; 

Nor frown on thoſe by love undone, 
When ſmiles might ſooth their pain. 


Da Car 


— —ſ—— — 


8D 0 0 : 
The WOODEN WALLS of ENGLAND: 


Sung by Mr. Cubitt, at Vauxhall Gardens. Br 
HEN Britain on her fea-girt ſhore, Tt 

| | Her white-rob'd Druids erſt addreſs'd; 
What aid (ſhe cry'd) ſhall I implore, - Ere 


What beſt defence, by numbers preſfs'd ? 
«Tl 
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Tho' hoſtile nations round thee riſe, 
(The myſtic oracles reply'd) 

« And view thine iſle wich envious eyes, 
« Their threats defy, their rage deride; 


Nor fear invaſion from your adverſe Gauſs, _ - } 
pritain's beſt bulwarks are her Wooden Walls. 


« Thine oaks deſcending to the main, 
« With floating forts ſhall ſtem the tides, 
« Afﬀerting Britains liquid reign 
« Where'er her thundering navy rides; 
Nor leſs to peaceſul arts inclin'd, 
% Where Commerce opens all her ſtores, 
« In ſocial bands ſhall ay. br mankind, 1 
« And join the ſea-drvided ſhores: wn 
Spread then thy ſails where naval glory calls; 
' Fritain's beſt bulwarks ate her Wooden Walls. 


„Hail, happy ifle ! what tho? the vales 
«© No vine-empurpled tribute yield, 

« Nor fann'd with odour-breathing gales, _ 
Nor crops ſpontaneous glad the fieid 

Vet Liberty rewards the toil 0 
Of induſtry, to labour prone, 

% Who jocund ploughs the grateful foil, 
“And reaps the harveſt ſhe has ſown : 

While other realms tyrannic ſway enthralls, 

* Britain's beſt bulwarks are her Wooden Walls.“ 


Thus ſpake the bearded Seers of yore, 
I In viſions wrapt of Britain's fame, 
re yet Iberia felt her pow'r, 
Or Gallia trembled at her name; 
_—_— Fre 


Cap 


ens 
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Ere yet Columbus dar'd t'explore 
New regions riſing from the main; 
From ſea to ſea, from ſhore to ſhore, 
Bear then, ye winds the ſolemn ſtrain! 
This ſacred truth, an awe-ſtruck world appals, 
Britain's beſt bulwarks are her Wooden Walls! 


— 


| APPY hours, all hours excelling, 
When retir'd from crowds and noiſe, 
Happy is that ſilent dwelling, 

Fill'd with ſelf-poſſefling joys. 


" Happy's that contented creature, 
Who with feweſt things is pleas'd, 

And conſults the voice ef nature, 
When of roving fancies eas'd. 


Every paſſion wiſely moving, 
Juſt as reaſon turns the ſcale; 
Every ſtate of life improving, 
That no anxious thoughts prevai 


Happy man who thus poſſeſſing 
Life with ſome companion dear, 

Joy imparted ſtill increaſes 
Griefs when told ſoon diſappear. 
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ILL your glaſſes, baniſh grie 
Laugh and wordly care deſpiſe; 
ow ne er can bring relief, —. 
ſoy from drinking will ariſe, 

ty ſhould we with wrinkled care, 
unge what nature made ſo fair? 

ink, and ſet your hearts at reſt, 

fa bad bargain make the beſt, 


ne purſue the winged wealth, 
dome to honour do aſpire, 

je me freedom, give me health, 
There's the ſum of my deſire ; 
ſtat the world can more preſent, 
llnot add to my content: 
ink, and ſet your hearts at reſt, 
xe of mind is always beſt, 


y brains we know, alas; 

Vith imaginations run, 

ke the ſand in th' hour glaſs, 
Turn'd, and turn'd, and ſtill runs on; 
ner knowing where to ſtay, 

it uneaſy ev'ry way: 5 

mk, and ſet your hearts at reſt, 

ace of mind is always beſt,  '_ 


„ when mingled with our wine, 
Makes the heart alert and free, 
tit rain, or ſnow, or ſhine, 
ul the ſame thing tis to me; 


There's 
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There's no fence againſt our fate, 


tan ni: 
Changes daily on us wait. | J ſons: 
Drink, and ſet your hearts at reſt, jo Ga 
Of a bad 9 make the belt. u ve C 
nd Tri 
— ——. he oce: 
1 — 

8 O N * 


AIL, England, old England, for glory 
nown'd, 

In arms, as in arts, fo tranſcendantly crown'd, 

} — *Tiss thine, ftriQ honour, no treaties to break; 


8 f — thine to revenge, when that hogour's at flak H 
hen now rouze, ye brave, draw t e ſword, pt b 
the lance, * l 
And bid the bold cannon hurl Ander to Franc” yo 
bo O tl 
os HORUS. Ang 

Huzza! huzza! huzza! © ye Britons! to of. - 
| queſt purſue: 5 
For che trumpet of rid ry 5 uplifted for jou. Ib eat t. 
Hark! Truth ſpeaks already, our heroes preval — 
The rouz d Engliſh lion makes Gallia turn pale 
Thy cunning, O France! its own fate will dect fath. 
Succeſs, lo! dawns on us by land and by ſea: Id kep 


And wide o'er the main ſhall the Britiſh flag fy, 


To force that ſuboniion which pride would de 10 
FHuzza, &c. 5 5 Ot 


Brita 
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;tannia rejoices your ardour to 8 | 
"ſons, fight, the cries; 'tis for freedom and me; 
bo Gallic ambition alliance explore ; ; 

ve conquer'd them now, whom you've conquer'd 


before; 
Id Triumph theſe truths to all nations ſhall fing, 


he ocean is George's, and OW is our king. 
Huzza, &c. 


8 o N G. 


HEN mighty roaſt beef was the Eoglifh= | 
man's food, 
enobled our veins, and enriched our blood; 
ur ſoldiers were brave, and our couttiers were 
ood : 
0 the roaſt beef of Old England! 
And O the Old Engliſh roaſt beef! 


a 


Y 


t ſince we have learn'd from all-conquering_* 6 
France If 
deat their ragouts, as well as to dance, 


cre fed up with nothing but vain mmm : 
O the roaſt beef, c. 


r fathers of old we're robuſt, Lout, and ſtrong, 


ad kept open 2 with good cheer all day long, 
hich 'mads che r plump tenants rejoice in this 
ong, 


0 the roaſt be c. 


But 


E I 


But now we are dwindled to—what ſhall I name! 
A ſneaking poor race, half begoiten---and tame, 
Who ſully thoſe honours that once Kono in Tame: 


O the roaſt beef, &c. f 
When good queen Elizabeth ſat on the 2 
Ere. gs or tea, or ſuch ip ſlops were known, ll - 
The world was in terror, if e'er ſhe did frown: 1 
O the roaſt beef, &c. = 
In thoſe days, if fleets did preſume on the main, 
They ſeldom or never return'd back again; 
As witneſs the vaunting armada of Spain: JI 
| O the roaſt beef, W 4 
E 
| Oh! then they had ſtomachs to eat and to \ fot, 
E And, when wrongs were a cooking, to do themſely A 
1 right; ; 
! But now we're a pack of—I could but _ night Sc 
O the roaſt beef of Old England! 
And O the Old Engliſh roaſt beef! Bi 
| S ON G. 
} | Tune, Gebo Dobbin. L 
14 0 ME, Roger, and - Ahe to- Wed I l. Th 
been; 3 
| Ize tell thee what wonderful zights I have zeen, The 
{ Such places for paſtime, as now bear reno n, * 
In that famous zity, call'd fair London town. ; 
1 O brave London! O ſweet London! p 
| In that famous zity call'd fair London town, T 


bz. une 


Fe. Cars a 


| ET. 
Tune, J obn and Betty 5 


F irſt, you muſt know, 
That we did go 

Into the zity ; 

And zaw, not-far 
From Temple-bar, 

The wax-work pretty. 


| Tune, I made Love 70 ve. 


Then they carried me 
To church built by St. Paul, 
Tho? thouſands I did zee, 
»Twas bigger than 'em all: 
And up the winding ſtairs 
Amaz'd we did aſcend ; - 
80 many, wounds ! I thought 
We ne'er ſhould zee an end: 
But how I gap'd and ſtar'd, 
When to the top we came; 
Had you been in my place, 
Why you'd have done the ſame, 


3 + $64 
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Tune, Tom Jowes Mary 2 wall. : 


To Guidhall next we did repair, 
That we might view the giants; 

They told me they ſtood always there, 
To bid he French defiance ; 

That when heard the clock ſtrike one, | 
They would come , n and preet me: 

I'cod 7. did not like ſuth vun; 

I was afraid they'd eat me. 


"0 * 1 10 4 : - 1 
e 4 
a * A" p on 2 — . — sf hates 
. — On * — I 


— * — — * * 09 — - as 


Tune, 


. 
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Tae, Stick a Pin there. 


And then to the Tower a away we all trols, 
The lions, the armour, and crown to behold; - 
When the ſhew man, at laſt, bid the laſſes ſo fai 

In old Harry's pincaſing ſick a pin there. 


Tune, My fond e of late, 2 


Back to Weſtminſter-abbey we ſtray'd, 
Where are zeen all the kings, queens, and ton 
But I never zaw zince I was made , | 
Such a number of deadly high rooms: y AI! 
Then the organs play*d up too ſo fine: 
What the boys ſung I underſtood not; und it 
But the people in chorus did join, Wiſdo1 
That in heav'n I * 1 was poke: — 
ping 
bump! 


n The Art- ire b 


At play-houſe, too I did admire _ aw the 
A man who walk'd upon the wire, Enter 

As tho'f it was the ground; Pee for t 
And then, the zails of our mill, | Manly 
When mov'd, compar'd with him, ſtand gl nee in 

So fait he did tum round. iel 3 
d whe 


Tune, Kitty Fell.. ich: 


But now the time alas! was come, 
When I muſt think of going home; 
Ah me! unhappy clown; 
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[dreamt of what I had zeen all night, 
And early by the morning light 

] left dear London town. 


Charming London! happy London! 
Adieu, dear London town! 


$ O N 6. 


AIL no more, ye learned aſſes, 
'Gainſft the joys the bowl ſupplies; 

und its depth, and fill your glaſſes, 

Wiſdom at the bottom lies? 

il them higher, ſtill, and higher, 

Shallow draughts perplex the brain; 

ping quenches alf our fire 

bumpers light it up again. 

uu the ſcene for wit and pleaſure, 

Enter jollity and joy; | 

e for thinking have no leiſure, 

Manly mirth 1s our employ : 

ice in life there's nothing certain, 

We'll the preſent hour engage 

d when death ſhall drop the curtain, 

With applauſe well quit the ſtage. 


; 


SONG, 
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8 O N G. 
DESCRIPTION of a BEAU, 


c O W brimful of nothing's the life of a be 
They've nothing to think of, they' ve not 
to do; | | | 

Nor nothing to talk of, for nothing they knoy; 
Such, ſuch is the life of a beau, &c. 


8 


et you! 


For nothing they riſe but to draw the freſh air; 

Spend the morning in nothing but curling tl 
hair; 780 „ 

And do nothing all day, but fing, ſaunter and ft: 
a och mk, $5 19 


For nothing at night, at the play-houſe they c Vith |! 
To mind nothing I there, they always are prot 

But to bow and to grin, and talk nothing aloud: e f 

—_—_ rs, a Teo inn. 


For nothing they run to th' aſſembly and ball, 
And for nothing, at cards, a fair partner they cal 


For they ſtill muſt be beaſted, who've— "th 
Such, ſuch is, Se. (: 4 2 12 = 
"$435 „ e 1 ET 4 
For nothing, on Sundays, at church they apper Mak 'd 
For they've nothing to hope, nor they ve nothi L 
whe; ker de 
They do nothing no where, who— nothing F 

here: 4 | 


Such, ſuch is,” &c, 
S$ ON 
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Sung in the Walloons, 


WAS u up the wind, three leagues and more, | 

Ir We ſpy'd a lofty ſail; . 

your top-gallant ſails my boys, 
Find cloſely hug the gale: 

ine knots the nimble Milford ran, 
Thus, thus! the maſter cry'd ; 3 

full up, ſhe rais'd the chace in view, 

And ſoon was ſide by fide. 


Jowſe your Dutch Enſign ! up St. George! 
To quarters, now all hands; 
ſich lighted match, beſide his gun, 
Each Britiſh warrior ſtands, 
Ghe fire, our gallant Captain cries ; 
"Tis done, the cannons roar ; 
Stand clear, Monſieurs, digeſt theſe pills, 
And then we'll ſend you more. 


Your French Jack ſhivers in the wind, 
Its lilies all look pale; 

Down it muſt come, it muſt come down, - 
For Britons will prevail; 

Rak'd fore and aft, her ſhatter'd hull 
Lets in the briny flood ; 

Her decks are carnag'd with the flain, 


Her ſcuppers ſtream with blood. 


# 310 ] 


Our chain-ſhot whiſtles in the wind, - at rapt 
Our grape defcends like hail ; lth, b 
Huzza, my ſouls! three cheering ſhouts— | fac 
French hearts begin to quail; d in 01 
And ſee, tis done — fn ſtrikes, ſhe yields, Whil 


Down, haughty flag of France ! 
Now board her, boys, and on her ſtaff 
The Engliſh croſs advance. 


There let it ever fly, my hearts, 
To awe theſe Gallic ſlaves ; 

So freely toſs the cann about, 
For Britons rule the waves; 


There let it ever fly, &c. &c. . 
| r victtl 

Fo 4 ( reve 

— ©—— Tha 


s O N G. 
A Hunting Song, ſung by Mr. Cubitt, at Vauxhall, 


HE bluſh of Aurora now :tinges the morn, 
_ dew — beſpangle the ſweet ſcented 

| thorn; 

Then ſound brother ſportſman, ſound, found the 

„far horn, &\ 

Till Mabe awaken the da: 

And ſee now he riſes in ſplendor how bright, | 

I. O, Pzan for Phabus æhe god. of delight ; 

| All glorious i in beauty now vaniſh the night, 

Then mount boys to horſe and aw-ay. 


What 
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it raptures can equal the joy of the chace, _ 
th, bloom, and contentment appear in each 
face, | | 
din our ſwift courſers what beauty and grace 
While we the fleet ſtag do puriue ; - 
the deep and harmonious. ſweet cry of the 
\ hounds, To | 
ick by terror he burſts from the foreſt's wide 
bounds, | 3 5 | 
(tho! like the light*ning he darts o'er the grounds, 
Yet ſtill boys we keep him in view. 


en 2 till quite ſpent, he his life does re- 
ee, | | 

| in we'll offer at Bacchus's ſhrine, 
d revel in honour of Nimrod divine, 

That hunter ſo. mighty of fame; 
r olaſſes then charge to our country and king, 
je and Beauty we'll charge to, and jovially fing, 
ting health and ſucceſs till we make the houſe 
ring, 


To all ſportſmen and ſons of the game. 


S- O0 6. 
The A DIE U! 
ARE WELL to the meads and the fields, 
Where late ſo delighted I rov'd, : 


wel ev'ry ſweet, nature yields, 


I've loſt the dear charmer I lov'd! 


Farewel | 
la . | 
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Farewel the delights of the f pring ; 
In beauty and health ever new, 
No more in your praiſe ſhall I ſing, 
For Strephon thus bids you- e 


For ever farewel to the 5 WE | 
Where to Delia I tenderꝭd my love; J 3 


For ever farewel to the glade, 12 ö 


Where ſhe did my paffion APPTOVes: . fei ba 
SOSLE e Aae 88 
Farewel to the hill and the dale, | 
To the grot, and each paſtoral n I Wale 
Your charms can no longer prevail. Lil 
And Strephon thus * yowndiew 2. I 1 It 1 
AS 306 of! 


No more in the morning ſo gay, 


Shall Strephon trip over, the han, 5 24 1 hat w 
No more fing his carols to May, w Th 
Or rejoice in th* approach ** the dawn; TY mo 
75 e415 b 01 

For Delia alas! is no more, | 
My Delia ſo conſtant and true, e cl 
Her loſs I ſhall ever n „ them to An 


For ever, for ever, nt ne! 


E 
Ss ON G, 


n by Miſs Hooke, iz None are ſo Blind as 
thoſe who won't See. 


| HEN kindly gentle ſlumbers 

\ Our anxious eyelids veil, 

And joys, in countleſs numbers, 
The buſy mind aſſail. 


Falſe forms in ſweet diffuſion, 
Like truth ſo fairly ſeem ; 

We hug the dear deluſion, 
Tho but an empty dream. 


but when to objects real, 
The ſenſes are awake ; 

When reaſon joys ideal 
Forbids us to partake ; 


Ne chide the kind intruſion, 
And mourn we can't redeem, ' 
Ine moment the deluſion, | "= 
Tho' but an empty dream 


s O N 6G, 


dung by Mr. Banniſter in the Fair American. 


HRO' waves and winds, in days that are 
no more, 5 

held the helm, and ne'er ran foul of ſhore; 

pitch-dark nights, your reck'ning prov'd ſo true, 

e rode gut ſafe the n gale that blew. 1 1 

7 | nd BH 


And when for hos the ſignal high was ſhewn, 
Thro' ſmoke and fire, old Boreas ſtrait bore down! 
But now our timbers are not fit for ſea; 


Old England's wooden walls, the toaſt ſhall be. 


From age to age, as ancient ſtory ſhews, _ 
We ſrul'd the deep, in ſpite of envious foes; 
And ſtill aloft, tho? worlds combine, we'll rife, 
Now all at home are ſplic'd in friendly ties. 


In loud broadſides we'll tell both France and Spain; 
We're own'd by Neptune, ſov'reigns of the main 
O! wou'd my timbers were now fit for ſea; 
Yet England's wooden walls my toaſt ſhall be, ' = 


Ke a 


id the 


SON G. 


min 
;the ! 
It ſuc] 
Weks 1 


The DESCRIPTION. 


H the man whom I love, though my he: 
J diſguiſe, LY ns 
I freely deſcribe the wretch I deſpiſe ; 

And if he has ſenſe but to balance a ſtraw, 
He will ſure take a hint from the picture I draw. 


A wit without ſenſe, without fancy a beau; 
Like a parrot he chatters, and ſtruts like a crow; 
A peacock in pride, in grimace a baboon ; 

In courage a hind, in conceit a gaſcoon. 


As a vulture repacious, in falſhood a fox; 

Inconftant as waves, and unfeeling as rocks; 
As a tyger ferocious, perverſe as a hogz 
In miſchict an ape, and in faw ning a deg. 


obs. 315 =... 
z word, to ſung, x up all his talents 8 45 
b heart is of = and his brains are of feather; | | 


jt if he has, f ple. bot to balance a ſtraw, 
vill Ture take a hint from the picture I draw. 


* 
' ; : 7 ; 3 ty 7 
23231 B JO 11 $8. f 4.44 2 £ 9 3 
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lug by Mr. Wilſon, i None are ſõ denn as e 


ond : hoon it See. 2 


eee Mae 
INCE you're new fond; 24 ind 6408, 
) A fſhmonger ſurely ſhould not be betray'd; 


e a crab you —— — freſh and 


crimp, 
d tho? big as a ſalmon, yod treat me like ſhrimp! 


' 


mind in good fortunt, contented to hug, 

the lady in the lobſter I thought myſelf inug; 
tſuch a rebuff, like a venty- four pounder, 

weks me dead : as a WNT and flat as a flounder! 


11 15 9 


2 
© ot - * 
* * 
n 
„ * * * * * 


aw. 


lung by Mr, — in. he Fair uri. x 


* 
4 RY 


E gallant "het that ba fs Nd, 


With England's glory in each ond 
m his exam ple learn to die, 


Voſe honour neyer knew ohe ſtain. 


— 4 * 11 5 4 1 
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At treak of day two fail appear'd, 


And on the larboard- quarter ſtood; 
For action ſtrait the decks were cles d, 


Which ſoon, alas! were dy'd with blood, 5 
My friend maintain'd the nega fight; 


- Till bringing all his guns to bear: 


With red-hot balls their thunders fright, 


And up one Frenchman blew in air. 


The other ſtruck her colours now:; 


But, oh! too late his life to ſave * 
For, e'er the hoſtile flag was low, 


A | thor had e him for the yore” EE 


5 28 N G. 
THE. ROSE. 


That ſcents the ambient air; 


8 K if yon damaſk. roſe be beet 


Then aſk each ſhepherd that you meet, 


If dear Suſanna's fair. 


Say, will the vulture leave his prey, 
And warble thro! the grove 1. 

Bid wanton linnets quit the ſpray z 
Then doubt thy n love. 


The fools of war let heroes ſhare, 
Let pride in ſplendor ſhine ; 

Ye bards, unenvy'd laurels wear, 
Be fair Suſanna mine. 


8 ON 
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s o N , 


Sung by Mr, Parſons, in None are fo Blind as 
1 thoſe who won't See. 


OOD ſeamen may all dagger m mock, 
No ſtorm can overwhelm ! 

The gunner to the linſtock, 
The maſter to the helm! 


trond me well, with me unite, 
Repeat my ſignals true ! 

Fear down upon the foe and fight, 
You're ſure to conquer too 


— — — — — — _= 
$ O N ,. 
Sung by Mr. Suott, in the Fair American. 


"HOULD bing . a ſhell, 
What ſoldier can tell, 
On which ſide the danger may fall; 
By a glance from the eve, 
Your poor Carbine may die 


As if ſhot thro? the heart by a ball, 
P 2 When 


[38] 


When a beauteous maid _ 
With glitt'ring parade, 
Appears in he blaze of her Wade ; 
Jo reſiſt is in vain, 
Me are taken or ſlain, 
So I always lay down my arms. 


fer pr 


or, in 


Let « 
Calm | 
done © 
e b 
0:10 
h 


. 8 O0 N 7 
The 
lna tc 
Who's 
Wor tl 
let us 
For, 1 


The 70e Eu 


O ME all ye 3 oung Jovers, who, Wan wi 
deſpair, 

Compoſe idle ſonnets, and ſigh for the fair, 

Who puff up their pride by enhancing their charms 

And tell them, 'tis heaven to lie in their arms: 

Be wiſe by example, take pattern from me, 

For let what will happen, by Jove I'll be free, 

| By Jore T'It be free, 

| For let what will happen, by Jove I'll be free, 


Young Daphine I ſaw, in the net I was caught, 
 Tly'd, and I flatter'd, as cuſtom had taught: 
I preſs'd her to bliſs, which ſhe granted full ſoon; 
But the date of my paſſion expir'd with the moon ; 
She vow'd ſhe was ruin'd: I ſaid it might be: 
| i'm 128095 my dear, but by Jove Pl be er lee. 


8. 


The next was young Phillis, as rights as the 
morn'; 

The love that I "proffer'd, ſhe treated with ſcorn; 

J laugh'd at her folly, and told her my mind, 


That none can be handſome, but ſuch as are kin! 
El 


FMS 
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fr pride and ill nature was loſt upon me; 
Fir, in ſpight of fair faces, by Jove I'll be free, &c. 


Let others call marriage the harbour of joys, 
(lm peace I delight in, and fly from all noiſe; 
ene chuie to be hamper'd, *tis ſure a ſtrange rage, 
ike birds they ſing beſt when put in a cage: 
ban nement's the devil, twas ne'er made * .,. 
who will be bond-ſlaves, by Jove l'lI be free, &c. 


Then let each briſk bumper run over the glaſs, 
ha toaſt to the young and beautiful laſs, 
Who's yielding and eaſy, preſeribes no dull rule, 


- Wo: thinks it a wonder a lover ſhould cool : 


eu us bill like the ſparrow, and rove like the bee, 
for, in ſpight of grave leſſons, by Jove I'll be 
free, K. | 


s ON , 
Sung by Mr. Suett, in the Fair American. 


O U may take a piece of gold, 
And your conſcience ne'er the worſe; 
When the cinkers are not told e 
From corruption's venal purſe; 
hut a bribe is a thing your ladyſhip I know, 
ere I willing to receive one, never cou'd beſtow. 


7 BgBhou'd 
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Shou'd that lily hand ſo kind, 
With good nature running o'er, 
To heap favours be inclin'd, 
For this one I'd take a ſcore; ; 
But a bribe, &c. | 


0! ſhi 
And « 
Þ truſt 
hl f 


butch 
Three 
hat's 
procu 


Like a ſoldier on duty, 
I conſider from this day, 
I'm enliſted by beauty, 
| And ſhall enter into Pay 3 
But a bribe, &c. 


who 


The | 
— — ————  — — ch! 
fo w 

8 0 n 6, 


Sung by Mr, Banniſter, in None are ſo Blind as 
theſe avho won't See. 


HAT girl, who fain wou'd chuſe a mate, 
Shou'd ne'er in fondneſs fail her; 

May thank her lucky ſtars, if fate 

Shou'd ſplice her to a ſailor. 


He braves the ſtorm, the battle's heat, 
The yellow boys to nail her; 
Diamonds, if diamonds ſhe could eat, 
Wou'd ſeek her honeſt ſailor. 


If ſhe be true, ſure of his heart, 
She never need bewail her; 

+ Fer, tho? a thouſand leagues apart, 
Still conſtant is her ſailor: 


The 


# 
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o ſhe be falſe, ſtill he is kind, 
and comes with ſmiles to hail ber; 5 ak 
þ truſting, as he truſts the wind, | 
«1! faithleſs to her ſailor. | | | 
lutcher can procure her prog. 4 


Three-threads to drink; a taylor: 
at's that to biſcuit and to rag. 
Frocur'd her by her ſailor? 


e vho wou?d fach a mate refuſe, 

The Devil ſure muſt ail her ! 

ch round, and if you're wiſe, you'll chuſe | 
to wed an honeſt ſailor, 


——— —  ——— 
7 as | 2 


s 0 8-6 7 
, 4 T avo Part Song. . Wes 
BIB O;. RETREAT. 155 


[HEN Bibo thought fit from the world to re- 
treat, | 

full of champaigne as an egg's full of meat, 

twak'd in the boat, and to Charon he ſaid, 

tyould be row'd back, for he was not yet dead. 

Tim ts and fit quiet!“ ſtern Charon re- 
pl) | ; 

lou 59 45 have forgot—you were drunk when you ; 

| * . a ; 


P 5 $ONG, 
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n 


Sung is Leeds a Village. Gat 
= [3 


HERE was a jelly miller once, ' 
Liv'd on the river Dee; 

He work' d, he ſung, from morn to night, 
No lark more blithe than he: i 


And this the burden of his ſong 
For ever us'd to benen 
I care for nobedy, no not I, 
If nobody cares for me. 


0 


ad ch 
But | 
gad ch. 
But b 


— — 


CC ſtil! 
8 | er 


e nu 
And | 
And 


HEN Phœbus the tops of the hills does adort 
| How ſweet is the ſound of the echoing hor 
When the antling-ſtag is rouz'd with. the ſound, 
Erecting his ears, nimbly ſweeps o'er the ground, 
And thinks he nas left us behind on the plain: 

But ſtill we purſue, and now come in view of tl 


* — pa 
7 


gborious game. 


O ſee how again he rears up his head. 
And, winged with fear, he redoubles his ſpeed: 
But, oh! 'tis in vain, *tis in vain that he flies, 
That his eyes loſe the huntſman, his ears loſe tl 
cries ; 4 
For now. his ſtrength fails him, he_ heavily flies, 
| And he pants till with well-ſcented hounds ſu 
rounded he dies. 


Ir ſift 
With 
le vir 
And 
ights 
Arou! 


/ pr 
As m. 


ur Ar 
Her fi 
tends 
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s O N 6. 


ABEL L A, or the SISTERS. 


\ Sung by Mr. Vernon, at Vauxhall. 


OUNG Arabella mamma's care, 
And ripe to be a bride, 

Id charms a monarch might enſnare, 

jut beauty mix'd with pride, 

charms a monarch might enſnare, 

jut beauty mix'd with pride. 


fill to blaſt that happineſs, 

fer pride each lover cool'd, 

e number of her ſlaves was leſs, 
ind leſs the tyrant rul'd, 


* And leſs the tyrant rul'd, 


hor 
| q r ſiſter Charlotte, tho? not bleſt 
ich beauty's potent ſpell, 

le virtues of the mind poſleſt, 

ind bore away the bell | 

ichts, earls, and dukes, like ſummer flies, 
Around the maiden flew, 

e preſsd to tell ten thouſand lies, 


as men are apt to do. 


of th 


ir Arabella, vext to find, 

ter ſiſter made a wife, 
ends to rail at all mankind, 
And praiſe a ſingle life. 


P 6 2 Fond 


Im 1 


Fond Celadon addreſt the: * ge 50 


Reſolv'd no time to loſe, 


A youth with ſuch a ſhape * „ 13 beet 234 


What female cou'd refuſe - 


Like all the reſt he own'd his flame, ate of 


His artleſs flame alone, 


The bluſhing maid confeſt the ſams, : | 


T he prieſt ſoon made them one. 


Ve virgins Charlotte's plan purſue, | : 


Shun Arabella's fate, 
Accept the man that's worthy you, 
Before it is too late. 


2 „ 


OME, thou roſy dimpled boy, 
Source of ev 'Ty heart- felt joy; 

I eave the bliſsful bow'rs awhile, 
Paphos, and the Cyprian iſle; 
| Viſit Britain's rocky ſhore, " Ba 
' Britons, too, thy pow'r adore; 
Britons, hardy, bold and free, 
Own thy laws. and yield to thee : 
Source of ev'ry heart-feit joy, 


Come, thou roſy dimpled boy. 


Haſte to Sylvia, haſte away, 
This is thine and Hymen's day 
Þ1d her thy ſoft bandage wear, 
Bid her for love's rites prepare; 


t the 
ck t 
the 
nd let 
This is 
ble t 
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we al 
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it the nymphs, with many a flow'r, 
kk the ſacred nuptial bow 'r, EY 
ther lead the lovely fair, 
ud let Hy men, too, be there: 
ſhis is thine and Hy men's day; 
bite to Sylvia, haſte away. 


bly while we love we live, 

we alone can pleaſure give; 

wr, and pomp, and tinſel ſtate, 

|: pageants of the great; 
uns and ſceptres, envy d things, 
Id the pride of Eaſtern kings, 

ie but childiſh, empty toys, 

en compar'd to love's ſweet joys, 
ne alone can pleaſure give 

ily whale we love we live. 


$0 N 6. 


Sung at Vauxhall. 


ſen Mary was complete fifteen, 
and love laugh'd in her eye; 


To ſpeak her mind thus free: 
ing down the burn, Davy love, 
And I will follow these. 


OWN THE BURN, DAVY LOVE. 


IT] HEN trees did bud, and fields were green, 
And broom bloom'd fair to ſee; 


the Davy's blinks her heart did move 


* 


t 26 


Now Davy did each lad ſarpaſs;! r Hy me 

That dwelt on this burn ſidgm J een hu 

And Mary was the bonnieſt laſs, 4 off; beg! fre 
Juſt meet to be a brides + oo) ee 

Blithe Davy's bliaks, & . 1 uit 

Her cheeks were roſy, red and white, C wy 

Her een was honny blu, e „ Tann 

Her locks were like Aurora N 152 $07 1.0 pl 

Her lips like dropping dev 0] 482 . ms 1 

Blithe Davy's blinks, KoS. 5 I en hut 

| * fate had dealt to him ” ren 

Strait to the kirk he led her, 108 e right 

There plighted her his faith and —_— on, 

And a bonny bride he made e als eat. 

es more aſham'd to own: her love, 9 in 1 thi 

2 — her mind thus free, he 

Gang down the burn Davy, love, en wit 

And I will follow thee. 1. WA 

: 3 | more 

— — anne panyo nn a 

Cn 9 ſubjed 

Li A PATH S934 meſtic 

8 O N G. hen w 

3 i 3 4x en ſta: 

FEMALE LIBERTY. REGAIN ihe 0 hu! 

gILIITE - 


"Sung: & Mr. Vernon, at ; Vauxhall, 's 


Ho- man hep long boaſted an abſolute Far 
While woman's hard fate a4 love, boden 
obey; 9 

At length over wedteek fair\ liberty: dawn; | 

And zhe lords of creation maſt pull in their hows 


Fo 


* 
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;Hymen among ye proclaims his decree, 

ten huſbands are tyrants, their wives will be 
free. c Yan har lu ney 7 


© E 838 3 3 
ay with your doubts, your ſurmiſes, and fears, Fl 
Venus beats up for her gay volunteers; 
Wit at her banner, you'll vanquith with eaſe, _ 
make of your huſbands what creatures you 

pleaſe : 70. if $1513 1 8 7 by 
ums then, ye fair ones, and let the world ſee, 
den huſbands are tyrants, their wives will be free. 


e rights of your ſex wou' d you e'er ſee reſtor' d, 
ur tongues ſhou'd be us'd as a two edged ſword; 
ut ear-piercing weapon each huſband muſt dread, 
ſho thinks on the marks you may place on his 
head: : 1:46 | en v205Ct is vil 
en wiſely unite, till the men all agre, 
at woman, dear Woman, ſhall ever be fre. 
more ſhall the wife, all meek as a lamb, 
ſubject to, Zounds, do you know who Jam; 
meſtic politeneſs ſhall flouriſt again 74 
den women take courage to govern-the men: 
en ſtand to your charter, and let the world ſee, © + 
0 huſbands are tyrants, their wives will be free. 
— SEMIN WT 1 T2214 Hl 
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The Union” of Fe ==d Wine. ; 


i 


ITH. woman and wiped defy ev” ry; care, } 
W Form ite without theſe is a bubble of air , 
For life 3 theſe, &c, 
Each hel 26 bi z inꝑ plegſure I roll, „ | Wl live 
And a ne f irits epliyen my | foul; „ tet thi 
Each. 00 viher, 4 &C.. 6 26294 ,99 44 | pl hay 
lac 
Let grave ſober mortals my maxims dns lay I f 
I never ſhall alter my conduct for them; nd gr 
I care not how much they my meaſures decline, awe 
Let 'em have their own humour and 1 will u ithou! 
mine. 
| count 
wine tails us'd will our ſenſes 1 improve; a the « 
*'Tis the ſpring-tide | of life, and the fuel of love: In a ſp: 
And Venus ne'er look'd with-a ſmile fo divine, Ilan ea 
As when mars bound his head with a branch fly I « 
the vine. | 
2101 th Hor 
Then come my dear charmer, thou, nymph bal the bel 
ö 2 vine, POE + 453}: 6 th a di 
Firſt pledge me wich kiſſes, next pledge m me vihcdean 
„ „% Wine; „ ce e I ; 
Then giving and raking, i in mutual return, 
The torch of our loves ſhall eternally burn. th 15 
1 
But ſhould'ſt thou my paſſion for wine diſapprove da _ 
My bumper I'Il quit 4: be bieſt with thy love; Ma bi 
For rather than 55 rfeit. 177 Joys of my lafs, n 
yl 


My bottle I'll break, and demoliſh my glaſs. 
|  $0NG 
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8.6. wa: 155 
The HAPPY LIFE. 


[ live to grow old, as I find I go down, 

Let this be my fate in a fair country town; | 

11 have a warm houſe, with a ſtone at my gate, 

{a cleanly young girl to rub my bald pate. 

lay I govern my paſſions with an abſolute ſway, 

ud grow wiſer and better as my ſtrength wears 
away, | 

ſithout gout or ſtone, by a gentle decay. 


country town, by a murmuring brook, 

th the occean at diſtance on which I may look; 
a ſpacious plain, without hedge or ſtile, 

lan eaſy pad-nag to ride out a mile. 

ay I govern, &c. 


== 


HER Goes, oe — — — — —— —— — —OkD . — SS —ͤꝓꝓ— EE ETSY * 
— ——— — — —ñ——ĩ— IETY — — = — — 


ho PI — 
4 


th Horace and Petrarch, and one or two more 
the beſt wits that liv'd in the ages before; . 
n a diſh of roaſt mutton, not ven'ſon, nor teal, 
(clean, tho? coarſe linen at every meal. 
lay I govern, & c. 
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-— Sadie 
— py 


ta pudding on Sunday, with ſtout humming 

liquar, . 8135 
a remnant of Latin to puzzle the vicar; 
tha hidden reſerve of Burgundy wine, 
drink the king's health as oft as we dine. 
May I govern, ke. 
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With courage undaunted may I face my laſt da buck 


And when I am deady m3y the better fort fay, fe! 
In the morning when fober, in the ev? ning y Who 
mellow, OR more ! 
He! 8 gone, and han't left bekind kim his fellow vie 
5 or 1 govern'd: his paſſions with an abſo Did 
way, 
And, gramtweiſct and better” as his ktreogch prud 
anne ii 6 efron nat 9 of 5 1 And 
-Wirbout.gout or Wr by agent decay... | ſhe t 
am 
"4175, a . EY VIV To ti 
1 bye ſi 
N . net 0 230g 75 Ye b 
S O N G. ' we the 
SPEC p17 5 vd, Av Y MN 
\f F-12304 And 
The CHOICE SPIRITS, . 
4 m tne 
| ied 115405 | dee 1. 
Tune, Tags e dis brave dale | 0 5 
4 : 7 | 1 7 75 . 4 "3 Pex » „ tat 
"Sa! 231 And 
Ar ws, my brave boys, and 40 _ | 
Voice, Tr 273 10 par 
As loud to the Se © I declare, : Love 
While a bumper can flow, that we'll ne*er ceaſe ler 1! 
___ thew- | Com 
t e che choice ſpirits are, &e, | 
1421 gi 1141 849 nore 
The ſoldier mul arm at the trügt td. irs 
For battle he's bid to prepare; ST The 


He our foes puts to rout, we the bottle put about 
To ſhew what choice ſ pirits are, &c. 


** 


l 281 J 
backs the town vielde and the bucks of the 


ſields, 
Who are chacing, the harlat ox "FP 
nore riſques "wy d Peri but the bottle keep i in 
view, 1+ 3! Wh wah ATT 
Did they hunt 5 the choice pirits are, ue. 
a « i 
prude that prtten FR be ans touch affeids, 
And to die an old;maid will declare; 
| ſhe take a glaſs of this, the: would ir er take 


amiſs, 5 . 1 
To try what the choice ſpin its are, &e. 


bre-ſick poetic, ye poets dramatic, 

Ye buſkins ho tragedy tear; 

we the paper- walting art, duft each rant, ant 
each ſtart, 

And as choice ſpirits at if oe dare, &C. 

8. TEE 

nthe tutor got ing 2 as a . 

dee the fop with his 2 powder'd hair; 

{ his looking glaſs. orlake, if to drinking he'd 
take, , 

And come where the choice f pirits are, &c. 

v party perpſec d. wit and wine is our text, 

Love and friendſhip then form up the ſqua: e; 

iner int'reſt old or new, neither Gypſy or Jew, 

Come an the choice ſpirit” care, &e. 


ſe 


nore T'11 rehearſe, : but IIl here end my verſe,” 2 
Tho' it is on a ſubje& ſ fo. 15 TIO x 
babumper before us, we'll ſing in, ſall chorus, 
The choiceſt of ſpirits, we LP Le. . 
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It 


c 232 1 1 
8 0 N Gp: You 8 +6 
5K at Vauxhall.) | 


HE lowland lads think they are YT 

Q they're vain and idly ape 

How much unlike the gtaceful . 
And manly looks of my highland laddie. 4 

O my bonny highland laddie; 

My handſome charming highland 14e? 
May heav'n ſtill guard, and love reward, 
The lowland laſs and her highland laddie, 


If I were free at will to chuſe 

To be the wealthieſt lowland lady; 
Id take young Donald in his trens, 
With bonnet biue and belted Pladdie, 
O my bonny, &c. 


No greater joy I'll e'er pretend, | 

Than that his love prove true and ſteady; 3 * 

Like mine to him, which ne'er ſhall end, 

While heav'n preſerves my highland laddie, 
O my bonny, &c. 


— 


s O N G. 


The HONEST FELLOW. 


HO! pox of this nonſenſe, I prithee give 
of And talk of your Phillis and Chloe no mo 
Their face, and their air, and their mien, whata 
puſh the bottle about, 
Here s to thee, my lad, puſh the 3 about. 


Here's to thee, my lad, 


inica 
dar 
we, h 
wling 
ſuling 


$ WINE 
r joys ; 
nembe 
he man 
man, 


capid 
ucreon 
| prect 
j hold 
Ahold, 


erleſt 


bent f. 
tt the 
ew the 


11 

inical fops play the fool and the ape; 

V dare not confide in the juice of the grape: 

xe, honeſt fellous— ſdeath! who'd ever think 
ling for love, while he's able to drink? | 
ing. | DI Z * 


e Yale by. &q 2 * 10 $7 7-4 


$ wine, only wine, that true pleaſure beftow Y 
r joys It increaſes, and lightens our woes; 55 * * 
ember what topers of old ute to — 5675 20 
: man that Deepen te as great as a whe 1 5 955 
man, er. iger in eee ee e ee 55 


(upid adde, gon, theres 100 for —— 3 
ucreon's caſes ſee, page twenty - ſiʒ 
precedent's glorious, and juſt by my foul; 
hold on, and drown the young dog 1 in a bowl, 
hold, &c. + 


at's life but a frolie, a- ſong and 4 laugh ? 

toaſt ſhall be this, whilſt I've liquor to quaff of 
mi th and good fellowſhip always abound, 

5, fill up a bumper, and let it go round, 

fill up a bumper, and let i it go round. 
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lng by Mrs. Kennedy, ; in the Caſtle of Andaluſia, 


OM E, ye hours, with bliſs replete, | 

Bear me to Victoria” ers T 
erleſs winter muſt I pro ye 
lent from the maid I love; '- .-... 
it the joys our meetings beg 8 280 471 


ey the glad return of pring. „ 0383; 


[ TH - 
* 4 ; 5 ws 4 % $i 


* 1 "8 0 N Neon n 
883 18 If 75 aN ie Tout 1 2 os | 
| Sung i in « The Way to Keep Him. 
nt i 4: A7 


'E fair moreted . who ſo often deplor 


That a lover once bleſd d is a lover no more / H 
Attend to my counſtl, nor bluſſi tu be taught, fa 
That Prudence muſt cheriſh what Beauty has can * 
Wo; 
The bleom of pour checks anch the glance of) "i 
25 &YEs: | : HPanD7 av ki. St 4HVE nen 
Your ive M4 and lilies may make the men Gilg: fun 
But roſes and lilies, and ſighs paſs away, b all 
And paſſion will die as your beauties decay. =: 
ut Ting 
Uſe the man that yen. wel like en (far lad: 
guitar, 
Tho” —_ in both; the are both / apt to a1 1 li 
How tuneful and ſoſt from a delicate touch, priſor 
Not hand led too roughly, nor play'd on 00 mug chi. 
s huſb 
The ſparrow and Iinnat will d- rem your ha the 
Grow tame by your kindneſs, and come at cok, wi 
mand, 0 in t 
Exert with your huſhand the ſame happy, ſkill, Tis all 
For hearts, like your birds, may be tam'd 10 5% Both; 
4 will. . | TTY tring 
Jet 1 let of? enrol 24 A Qt | aud t 


Be gay nd roodihniboutr', comply In and kin 
Turn the chief of your care from your ace to) 50 


mind, i ä 
"Tis there that a wife! ease vide 
ters'of toys; tt 


And H 2 ſhall river's 


k | SON 


1 598 7 


2 — a 


8 0 N. G., 


8 2 : ; # # © & ies he. | AF - Py 

* 4% h + 1% v1 V 4 v 41 7 ; Y g 74 
e 3 5 k a « 1 e 7 24 #4 4 

RE 49 * 4 * W „„ en KA 


lung _ in the " 4 AMbFean. 
KS 3 294 in. 


HEN Cupid, mae 2757 rogue, "Uvomily, 
fair, and young,” 

| wounds the lovers bart; 2 how'- e, F 

woman's tongue; 1 © 5 267 {I He 

ob- the bees of honey if wr ſp ak or fin Weg 

when the knot 1 is g each word has then 
ſting ::: 246 een : oi its 

is all click clit whate'er we ſay, 

Both jarring night and 'noon'; 

it ring the changes fill each day, 

And talk 1 eee 


a ; Say } : vw 72 
22 10% 32 '3 1 "#3 # Hi 2 7 <p RED AY 


t his eage. 1 with j joy. ela arr TIER, 

priſon Canes fange hilt An ing go. the 
chimes ;... > - 

6 huſbands manag'd well, though ferter'd to 
the ground, 

ik, when they ſhake their chains, there's maße 
in the ſour Aa R052 314 

Tis all click. lacked Whate! def, welay,. Shi ar 95 

both jarcing, night anc non; ip (a 0:12 D 
tring the changes ſti | each day, 1881 


4 © 


And talk 5 1 85 LE ee oh 62 
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s ON 6. 
2 BRITAIN's GILVER TRUMPET 8 
Sg „ Mrs. WRIGHTEN, 


HREE lads "contended for my heart, ; 
| Each boaſted diff rent charms and grac . 
Young Hal could fing with: taſte. aid art:. 
Beau Jemmy {ported frogs and lace; . 
Blith Willy was a ſoldier wares > e 
W ho fear'd not Tears, or death, 6 Kaya 
His country or bis love toi ſave,” d 
When Britain's filver trumpet wan 1 a 
In] 11 1 NF 3 3311 
Now fear is rouzd by wirs alarms; 1 
And threat'ning foes each hour ale? LEN 
I fcorn young Harry's vocal charms, © e | 
And maſter Jemmy I deſpiſe: „ 
J love my Willy, bold and brave, 
He heeds not ſcars, or death, or wounde,, 
His country or his love to fave, | 


When aw 8 , trumpet e — 


an 


In iping t Gan of ace, a beau, 
ear girls, may idle thoughts em yy '# 
But now, while threat'ned by each foe, | 
Be wiſe, and throw away the toy; 1050 
Take my advice, love him that's — F 
Who fears not ſcars, or death, or 5 5 1 
So may your ſmiles your country ſave, 
While Britain s ſilver trumpet ſounds, | 


1 ALL ARE ve To LOVE. 1 
2 241 af 2 aN 


1 
4 0 — 4 


tf ö 
12275 a zun 165 lid baked 625: 
Seng by Mer e. 3 
low. lovely ſhine the * morn. Nan 
Redeck'd with — cle RES Ty 
t ff parkling dew. dra Kane from thorn, .- 
lng: litt ring on the ſpray. 
bbirds enliv'ning ca fing, rms 8 
þ ev'ry field and 5 


| ies | 
kir notes all hail the welcome ſpring, 
ad all are tun'd to love. 


Þ come my Daman haſte away, 
for thee bloom ev ry flower; 


kdecks my humble bow' r. 
f | The birds, to 4% 


| te fvecteſt woodbine form a hate, 

Fild daiſes deck the ground 
keet retreat by nature made, 
pe all is peace around. 


— ens. 


come my Tove, while chearful _ 9 7 25 
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The birds, Ge. 
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Sung by My. wt „Balke, 


N 33 niet Wa a 3 Hate Th 

Far Lu Sh Roh matchlels. St. thy 
Ev'n Renz he e myme: 
The lovely maid his flame canes, 7, «ifs al 
And would with — Rows ban. 4 
But that the eee l M 


— þ g a 5 2 | ? 1 | 
1 +58 Tet 
q — ; r 


Oft he repair'd with eager fest 4 
In ſecret ſhades his fair to meet 
Beneath th' accuſtom'd. lime ef 45 5 | 
Sometimes the maidwoatu meet him there; 
But when he begg'd ſhe'dieaſe ane” 4- Longo 
She ſaid ſhe had not time. 


It was not thus, inconſtant maid, 5 ; ; 5b 
You acted once, the ſhepherd aid, vr 
When love was in its prime; ia 
She griev'd to hear him thus comp plain 175 
And wiſh'd ſhe could have eas'd No pain, 
But full ſhe had not time. 


n 


( 330% 5 
inting to the church he ery'd,. — ebe f roll] 

day Pl1l make young Jane my bride, f 

ne you think love a crime; Theor 1 

p, ſhe ſaid, my gentle ouch, ta 

i'd your faith and conſtant WY er Bit 


now for love have time. 
11 PAY GAN THY 
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lung 532 11 Quich, 3 in - Sherwood Fore: 


|; 


HE lafſes are my the Cen mad; 5 | 
For nimbl footing the ground, ſir, 
1 She no ſoul ſhall be ſad, | 216:04.4 
bile harps with melody found, ſir. — 2 — 
| mr err „ 0 gy # | TD 7 


apple till REST then —_ this 10 
kdrigals, catches, andglees, fir= 

int out like mad till the — Tap 5 
ader the miſletoe- trees, ſir. e 
ut out, &c. n 


1 like mad, when we fall on our ſock, | 50 46 | 
Wnt arrows wing'd like the wind, fir 5 


nat fallow deer can't eſcape our bows, - 150 F 
r in ſwiftneſs — find, fir. 9 be | 
fat, Kc. _ NDF 


(3a) 

Then madly we'll ſing, and madly}we'll dance 
And madly all roar oats ſir, U of 108 n55 
And madly make our enemies r ond. 

If mad to try a bout, Sit. dt a0 ful ls 
And madly, &c. boo ror lg 
2 atnirt Is 3 mich 03s be 

Brave Scarlet is W Allen i 18 n 11 ˙ U 
And John's as mad as the beſt, ſin 11 
Maidens run mad, dur hearts are la; lin 
Stark mad ſhall be ev'ry gueſt, Ares 30 11 17 2 

' Maidens run, &c. | 
* —— — — — 


r. 5 


ras SAILOR” 8 * 


\OME, MY the bow! about | WE”, 
In that we'll drown our care, my . , 
Come puſh the bowl about; 
Drink and ſee it out! 
The liquor's ſound ! 8 
»Twill raiſe your ſpirits higher, boys! PE 6 TEN 
LS, hight, | kill, or wound, : 
ay we e'er.be found ri £ 15 ue 
Rejoicing, 1 in our fate, any; boys, - . — V4 
On ſea, or ground! i 81 115 


Why, meſſmates, hy 1 9%: 16 10, T0 
Should we be melancholy, 22825 1% 51 NN 
Why, meſſmates, Why? 511 i 
Decreed to live, ar die &; ate ent l 
What, flinching, $6 b. 4 cou 14 = N 
D n care, drink on, be bonn. boys 3. 001390 bh 
*T 1s he, you, or 1; yin bag 107 4e9S 
Cold, hot, wet, or dry | 262 PEER 
We're always bound to Y; low, boys, 
And ſcorn to fly ! „ 3611519 bak » 


2 £2 ©; 
A 


nd us to him that made us, boys, 1 


„ J 


Whate? cr bettde 3 in: 8 ; 
No ſailor ſhall — 21008 ; 707 bum 1 
Should next broadſide $0 M3 o { $44 4>5bbk a3» 
Ft — be 1 14511859 

We're free from pain; WIN = DENY 24 511 oi whe 
8. 2 Def 88 & if 5 > 

But if we remüinn „ HOT 


bowl, and a kind 60% rene 


1 1 + 
{7 1 . y A} 7 8111 95 „ 56 — 
4 C4 > *33 43 Gy Lak AIMS IAL fi AK: og 
Cure os again. A 
1 1 2; 32 4 1. * — 


PPP 


/ S O N 55 G. 4 L 
* 1 fe ; w ci 1 7 1. iy Ar 7 % 
THE CHARMS OF FEASTING N 


4 Parody » on 


WHAT A CHARMING THING'S A BATTLE! 1 

HAT a charming ching i is ; eating! . N s 

Boiling, baking, roaſting, ang 62'N 

aſh, cliſh, claſh the pewter rattling ;' 

brery one impatient waiting: | 

th what pleaſure are we ſpyingg . 
While the.table-cloth is ſpread; 402 
Firſt, the waiter brings the bread, 

[hen Fe ſallad, beef, and muſtard, 2-27 

ls and turkies, geeſe, and cuſtard, f 
Mutton, veal, and bacon rare: 5 | 

wes, with puddings i in their — 98 £41 

leeſe· cakes, ice-creams, tarts; and jellies ; 2 

. How all ſtare! 

And prepare; 


1 342 * 


Some their Knives and forks e 
Some the ſoups and:;grayies' raſting's 014 7 04 
„ INE ſtarving, | 1 CEN 


* 
* Me 5 
= 


Fall to carvingyz' * 
What a charming thing is ſeating !/ Diu | 
But the pleaſant joke of all, n_z 
Is when we firſt to eating fall, 4 40 ir, Wt 
Like wild tygers, almoſt 21 hugh 
Juſt as if we'd known'a famine © 5 Wi 
| tearing, ſtuffing, cramming * fü 
Choak' d with thirſt, bro” 
Like to burſt ; | ad. 
. While the Iandlord no ume waſting, po tea 
| Liquor diving; 0 
Zounds ! what living; N 
What a charming thing is kealing 
— n= 
0 12 * G. 
: THE HAPPY VIRGIN... . M70 
O w. happy a Kate does the Virgin po Tem 
H Whole innocent boſom no troubles c 1e 
She's ever briſk, airy, good humpur'd, and » bo. 
No cares to moleſt her by night or by day; bum 
No huſband controuls her, or croſſes her will, Wh, no. 
But o'er all her actions ſhe miſtreſs is ſtill; "ih 
In freedom and pleaſure ſhe paſſes her 1 
It to happy a Virgin, who wouls be a Wife 1 
H 

No bantlings to teaze Jaw; or breaks het night | "ory 
With peace and content all her moments are Slum 


She ſleeps till 'tis time in the morning to riſe, 
And ev'ry new day ſome new pleaſure ſupplies 


(383) 


ente ue by. a eroud of ſmart beaus | 

no are proud to attend her wherever ſhe goes ; 

bout her they ſwarm like the bees to their hives 3 3 
o happy when be 6 then who would be 


Wives. 


5 
ar 


the Wife boaſt of -contirgal b Þlif if ſhe pleaſe, 

beght at the expence of her freedom and eaſe ;: 

mfin'd by her cares, full at home the muſt tay, 

lt abroad we can range 10 park, ball, and 8 

iro” a maze of ſoft p dur actions we ſteer, 

nd when we. n we” ve no huſbands to fear, 

JV teaze us, and * us, and tire out qur lives: 

[ſl happy when uu then who would be 
Wives? FAS "FE 


VILLAGE COURTSHIP, e SHLD 


| 'Thumpaty, th pat. » thur 3 
E begg'd for AN Ihe e ding, no, 
ue glumpaty, glump ; . 

ly Dolly, my dear, your true love is here, 
3 dumpaty, dump; 
, no, Roger, no- as you came, you may go, 
dumpaty, lee dump. | | f 


- 


ii! then the tecall'd, and recall'd him : again, 
4 Humpaty, humpaty, hump; 
lt he, like a madman, ran over the plain! 


dumpaty, e flump; 25 
Q4 


OUNG Roger came tapping at Dolly 8 win 


x * oe 
£ 
— K BY I AS Awe” 2 


nut 0 Tick Bag 


TT ee Wa. VAT 


gueſs has been here, 


IS WOB VI 
Some rival more dear, I 
| — RAe 
there's beer two; Sir, what's chat 
pay, num pity, nump. 43 511 c bog): 9910 
ch! then with = ii his ſad farewel ke ok, » 
Humpaty, humpaty, hump; 
And quite in deſpair he leap'di into the brook, 
2M pho nh} plumpaty, Plump. „ 55 S en 
2 OPEN G48) gel 
His courage he cod, ie found himſelFoob', 
Mumpaty, mumpaty, mump © \- 
He ſwam tothe here, and ſaw Dolly no more, 
Rumpaty, rumpaty, rump. 
Dotermin's to find à damie} more kind, 
Plum paty, plumpaty, plum te a 
While Dolly's afraid ſhe muſt die an old maid, 
_—— IRE mump. E 


71145 6: a 4a 2 


THE cnorex'sFirTs LOTTERY, ? 2 


E National g a while give! ebe 
A A ſcheme to advance that can no one dey 
'Nohumbug Imean, ſet on foot by the great 


75 21 af 15 i 


+ "Do down, 
0 85 


[4 SES. A - Cv * « 
o 


{and unleindly denyid, 1546 


diyy evarp'y! De 


, 44 
55 148 TY * ? £ wo 185 . 
2 441 eiiien 
7 2 


E. ho” a Lottery? my e it is not of St 


(2 
ojobber your tickets divi. 


5 er 0 


v plunder your pock ts and, J eres; - 
pblanks ta depreſs; you, come. m deſign «7 
dewheel is good -humg prize ie rgoad wine. 


Perry - .. 

{ a99d II n I ,169b 910m Iv 2moc 

om a ſcheme ſuch.as, his, hardeligbt muſt True, 

ba people he ever give Bacchus his due, 

ice God of the grape,; by. the YATLUES e be 

te cauſe I' relate you, ſo.jultly admir d. 1 
4 of Are downs AFaqrit Jo 8 


8 iT. 3 , - Ba. 
. 


wine e gives 0 1 we alvays maintain 
je flave fill'd with claret, deſpiſes his chain; 
b wine gives us wit, and ennobles our. ſenſe, 
ad aids 1 8 fight as new ſpirits coinmente. 
Derry wn, &. rt A 


ten our Lott ry attend, ye who. love frifk and fas; 
ware ſure of a prize, for no more than a crown ; 
pollo and Bacchus here Jointly Agree, ii fo 4 
itake off the hip, and, renew you with glee. Re 
Derry down, &c. 


t the vot*ry.of Plutus;whovalues-his pelf, 
bbe happy for once—ſteal a crown from himſelf ; 
ons of the turf, leave your tricking and lies ; 
e whole courſe is a blank — here you're ſure of a 
Fi. 

| Derry: down, Sc. 


lovers, ye fops, or whoever: may p leaſe, 
we ſighing and cares, here you'l} quickly * a 
wand young, great and little; atte id ti my 
ev ning we draw, Sir, at Comus's Hall. 
1190 Derry down, &c. 


3 --- SONG 


(> * 0 1 
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THE MILLER ASLEEP IN B15 MILL, 


RE. wo Sy 5 Mee. ee. : 


oft ning th 19 4 
M Y eyes may fora Fenin 2411 
Tongue flow without meaſure, 
Yet my heart 1 = my boſom lies fill ; 
Thus the river is flowing, 
The mill-clapper g going, 


But the Miller's aſleep in his mill, 


Though lovers futrountd'n me, 
With ſpeeches confound me, Si g. 
Yet my heart in my boſom lies a . Aal! 
Thus the river is flowing, 
The mill-clapper goin 
2 mill, 


But the Miller's aſleep in 

The little god eyes me, 4 Sd 1 
And thinks to ſurprize me, ; 1575 5 
But my heart is awake in my breaſt; 

Thus boys ſlily creeping _ 

Would catch the bird fleeping 
But the linnet's 1 in Kas ho. 

SON 


| | FATHER SAVE, 


* 4 
9 2 4 32 K 1 13 if . 


ET grave. + tte p preach, u dull rates 
And miorat wh reffne, N. te, 1 
ſhe precepts taught in Roman ſckoots, » 4 


We friars dem define. . 1 # 
! * 9 3 : k 23 


* 
* 44 Ss 
\ , Th 5 * - + Fr : 
21 + » 3 - 
*s 


cnonus:” 


Here's a health to F ather 10 


For 
Inſpire the ſouls 
Of * friars * 


* J 


e 
ſhen in the convent weare met, 
We laugh, we joke, we ſing; 
Il worldly cares we thęrę forget. 
For Father Paul's our King. 


Here? 8 health, & E. N 


ſo abſolution we will give, 

Ye blue ey'd nuns ſo fair; 97 

No benediction here receive, 

But baniſh all your care. 
Here's a hoalth; ue. 


Nth beads and trade; not held divine, 

We pray with fervent zeal 

o roy Bacchus, god of wine, 

Who does each joy reveal. 
Here 8. a n &c. 


Qs 


(Cl 0888 )) 


May ev'ry friax pl e 1201912 BAE 108 
3 nun E cs an n . 


e en) the 1 * eee ee 

freedom 122 Bir um J 

ne 8 a health, Kc. 

03:6 As | 1. 2 In 1001. 

Then fil Jour bun bn win. W 05 
Let friats be the toaſt : 
Long may they all exiſt on earth, TT 10 305 

And nuns their 9 4 5 ba 5 e bak 

— 8 a ß. &c. 


21 Jr 
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oy # i F G R * 
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7 . * "IM" FI i 3 * "EX =p 
4 + .£ 31 oY EY p 41 4 4 41, 
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Foun AND. (TWENTY: bas. 


5 1 
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2 COMIC MEDLEY, FL Ht 


Sung oY Mr. Edwin, 

VIM B 104 

"OUR and twenty adlers all in a. 

Four and twenty fidlers, c. 11 

There was fiddle faddle ant double demi ſ 
quibble down below; 

This is m vel s birth-day, 


Therese we keep Nad. 5415 3 5 


Po 21 10 71 19 * 12 PER 


Four and twenty: 1 411 ar arb IP: 
aer and wrenfy drunstters; tt. 
— Revs was I rub a dub, O rub a dub,” | 
And fddle faddie; fddle, & c. "GH &* fl 4 5 — 


% 


(3329 2), 
Four and twenty rh peters e W us vel 


Four and twenty trümpeters, & SR 196. f dogd 


22483 447 i Br {> 006932 e 


here was tantararefd;I cuba; dab, O'tab 


7% n3is: 5 2212 | 


Four and twenty bio all in a row, f 
Four and twenty coblers, & oy, [In no4T | 
here was a and ſtop aws, ſtop" aws and 
coblers Ns n 345 His Nos Y er g. 
And rantararero, Trub'a'dubj cl. nun hn 6, 


Ov X +131, 221 A E 3194 1 


four and twenty fencing- maſters all in a row, 

Four and twenty fencing-maſters, &c. 1 

here was putt, cartè And tierce, down with his heels 

and cut him acrols, 

Coblers and ſtop awls, op awls and coblers, &c. 
* * & . | | 


Py * 
"ny K 
. ͤͤ8Eũ —ůé⁊ e ae ange — — — 


Four and twenty captains all in a row, 
Four and twenty captains; &. 
here was d—n him, kick him down ſtairs, de. 


: : . 
r ĩ—! ro 


T's 


Four and twenty bs 105 in a row, | 
Four and twenty taylors, &c. 

here was one caught a louſe, 3 ninvtddſe, 
-n his eyes, BY weten, 3 ward dne 


the gooſe; gan % 227 bu 
Lard have mercy upon u, bil 01/4 bak ö 


Puſh, carte; and'tierce, &c.  * — 1 

838 et 1 A Y 8 I N 5 2 > i 

#7 *- 434 
1 Four and twenty parſons all in a Pen, By rt © | 
h Four and twenty parſons, cke. 7} 2 
lere was L—d have mercy upon us ] 
D—n a kick him down ſtairs, ec. „ | 

. Un! A <a f «at | 

| 

ö 

| 
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Four and twenty barbers all in a ro-. x 
Four and twenty barbers, c. | 
rey was long wigs, toupees, frizee, find. pow! 
) .and pomatum, two ruffles and never a ſhirt 
N — d hard times; walk i in, your pri 80 
Ge ſhave for a penny, 9 2 
One caught a louſe, &c, DOTS THE 
| | 194 445 » if 264; 4 
3 b 1 twenty quakers all in a row, 
Four and twenty quakers, cc. 
There was Abram he begat Iſaac, and TCaze! 17 
Jacob, and Jacob he open'd his generation þ bo 
—with long wigs, toupees, &c. 101 


Four and twenty Dutchmen all in a0 Git 
Four and twenty Dutchmen, &c, ':/- 
There were Americanos, Spaten 0 Amfterdar 

Rotterdam, and d—mnation ſeize them all ti 
gether—Abram he begatlfaac, and Iſaac beg 
Jacob, and Jacob open'd his generation bo 
with—Long wigs, toupees, frizee, frixe, 
der and pomatum, two ruffles and never a' 

d n'd hard times; walk in your a hoy 
5 ſhave for a penny —One caught a louſe, anothd 
Allet him looſe— D — n his eyes, ſays anothe 
knock him down with the goole— ] L= ha 
mercy upon us— D—n him, kick him do 
ſtairs. ;—puſh, carte, and tierce; down wit 
his heels, and cut him acrofs—Coblers an 
ſtop awls, ſtop awls and coblers—Tantararar 

I rub a dub, O rub a dub—And fiddle. faddl 

- fiddle, and double demi-ſer mi .abble, @ ig 


005 f 


« 34 * 


OE. "This isn my 7 lady” 8 birth 5 Ys 9005 1 | 5 
Ee Helden well IP Hoey > 


1 * 6 


ef ler 244 N u — 04 
D e 

\ 8. $1 + 8 8 ok 8 ESN AN IF £1 
8 wit, Ty we Hanbur, beet 2 ſat, 
With liquor a plentiful ſtock, 


till varying the ſcene with ſong and w bac 
Ine watchman bawPd, — Paſt twelve o'clock. 


it that hou?” I've read, off Tpirity do come, 
And poor timid mortals altight; 

ut then, in that inſtant, one entered the room, 
An ancient, pale fac'd meagre ſprite, - A 


The phantom appear'd, and the candles burnt blue, 
Wit and Humour be an then to ſtare: | | 
Cries out Joke,—Look e, friends, , this is N | 
new, 
Behold !-—ſee tis only old Care. 3 5 


[knew he would tell us „ *twas Tims biin here, 
And tell us tis time to be gone 

Jut we'll tell him this, let him think what he Ware, 

We'll finiſh him e're it be ole. 


”. @ £ 


They quickly agreed, and about it they went, 
Reſolving of Care to get free; _ 

Vit mov'd it, —and ſtrait they all join'd. in conſent, 

Jo lay the ghoſt in the Red Sea. 


Whole bumpers of claret they quie kly drank off, 
And fav'rite toaſts they went roun 
hen humour, well pleas d, thus ſet up 2 e 
en wy Mow Faw logks ROW he's s drown: 


W 2 * $5 1 7 „ y Laber þ 
> an 22 0 w 09 4 » Pp 7 2 
. < 1 5 
x 
* 4 : 


* 
J 


as - 
| We re ridofothis; traubleſome gueſt; VIGY 91 2 f. 
_ Filbyeur:-dumpey around, let this be your pride, 
Joa ſing, laugh, and drink the het. 
. . 
No their blood running high at a conqueſt Mud wor 
or BRAtes; 11 010t 4 i- 120 Law bs MM Hed 
To ſinging: And drinking they x: ad hoy 
With the 4yn they;aroſe, with ſpirits elate, hen he 
And decently parted at ſix. 


Ind yet, 

As he 

That 
d 


7. OO 


Aw EPTAYITY 4 HT 


THE JOLLY WATERMAN, 


ND did you not hear of a jolly young waterma: 
Who at Black- friars bridge us d for to ply?, 
He feather'd his oars with ſuch {kill and dexterity, 
Winning his heart, and delighting his exe; 
He look'd fo neat, and row'd io ſteadil ,: 
The maidens all flock'd in his boat fo readily ; 
And he ey'd the young rogues with fo charming 
Ragan: re den. Fi tb 0 


* 


0! 


We're 
The tru 
=> 
Will c 
That this waterman ne'er was in want of a fare. 

deven 5 
Directs 


dne ſo0 
And m 


What ſight of fine folks he oft row'd in his wherry, 
Twas clean! d out ſo neat, and painted withal! 
He was always firſt oars, when the fine. city ladies 
In a party to Ranelagh went, or Vauxhall. 
Bat oftentimes wou d they be giggling and leering 
ut *twas all one to Tom, their gibing and jeering 
For loving, or liking, he little did carec, 


For this waterman ne er was in want of a fare. 


Leave, 


"Tis C 


( 3833 7 
nd 5 yet, but to: ſbe how: ſtrangehy 


1 bo row'dialong{/ thinking of nothing at al 
©, e was ply'd by a damſel, ſo lovelyaun rming, 


That ſne ſmil'd, and ſo ſtrai 
did fall. 


ay in love * 


| Nad would mis young damſel but banith his ſorrow 
WH H='d wed her to-night, before it was morrow- Th | 
ud how ſhould this Waterman ever kupwcdtre, = 


en he's TY age never” nent of a falr. 


2 1 41 14 4 * * 44 192 8 I'S; f £4.) 
ITS. 20 


» 5 , 
— k © : * 


„rr ee e eee : 
a 7 0 
8 N 0 : * . G 
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2 5 : * > , E, 
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THE REPRISALS. Soon 


4 F 
m |  Tunt——C ome, raufe brother Sportſmen", 1 
1 NYOME- rouſe brother tars! hark, one all 


We're Ws: 80 6 to fight, let us conquer or die; 5 | 

The trumpet”s'bolc notes, and the cannon's [loud {Wi 
roner W | | 

Fill chide the dull landſmen for pus ring on 
ſhore. | 8. 4 5 

tevenge has juſt ſent us a proſp = pale, 1 

Directs all our thunders, and fills ry fail 8 

dne ſoon will aſſure us we arm not ih Fein, "AY 


j 
19% 

is TE f 1 
| 


and make us all rich, with the as of the : wag. 
leave, level my brave ineſilates, he the find A hi 
the fair " 3 = 


Tis George that demands al the leert you cag } 
{pare g- 57 2 ns 


— — Þ— ——— — — 
— Is W — d 8 p 
2 . ur > . 2 


— © pe 
ny % 
E ˙ A OS EEE 
OR 
-—— 


_ \(<854/) 
Then tell them chat love mutt to hunting gie pla 
S0 benaty dan nn conqu rors embea 

1 Ss © 2 2. 

To fame, jovial Sitters, your Ports ye muſt yi 

Here glory awaits you, on ocean's wide fiel 
| We' ve an excellent chace 3 nobler A we 
"Views 6 „ f ht tony Egg! Fried 
"Tis Frenchmen. that ay, while we Briton" 8 p 
Klee 21722; 28 11 AI e dd 4496 
Look vonder look f ! Monſieur 1s in fo 
Let's haſte to bear down, and prepare for the tigWict mc 
But coward-like "fe wait for 
blow; 


They, failing of ſpeed, humbly ke to their fol 


All you 
come 


We'll 7 


We'll 1 
And fi 


On our 

Like ſons of Old England, once more we reſume 

The humbling their flags, to our high rid} Spa 
broom ; + + . While 

Thy fleets, kaughty Louis f Me given us our 

And pleas d, chus we make the ee long di 


When 
7 e 
4 4 0 Sa. |] 
4 | 3 it: 14 V5 ; x i T'P + J 4 
* 4 94 * * £ ** x ” — 9 * A „ 3 «4 25 bs : 11 
* "_ » « . 9 8 , 443 4 * * 
* » * . 7 1 . 
> Te 4 347 9 4 1. Ferne „ 
| e - | 
4 F * 4 Fr n . 


THE SAILORS DELIGHT. - 


At the ſound of the fife, or the beat 0 
"HE drum; 
We'll Sght for Royal George, if we die by our gu 
On board of a man of War. ny 


- 5 
r hpi bee tis Aer PA 
4 ve £3 ; 9 1 4 A 


C2 all my brave lads, away 1 con 2 


and ea 


* 


«(a 355 3 


41! you that are in limbo for drinking of good FR - | 
Come and enter with: us, WE" ve a e and pleaſant | | 


*% — 7 4 1 p 


gale 
We'll mays off all your debts wich a Aying i, 
ae „ &. 7 2011 n un * 


el hoiſt up our jack, and our Pendants we'll let 
I, et HORS bs CEA 
ind fight the French and Spaniards, 2 any we 
come nigh; 5 Hr el 
let more powdes, Nn mare der { Gat be dhe whole of 


the I ad ke 1 01246 if RN A 8 4/4 «A - 


Ain ag gd? 

On our way in the night 4. 1 s of the 
deep. 2431 1 ys $174 5 it.! 441 * 

A Spaniſh gilloon wie, may chance, 3g meet, 

While you ye pr: landmen lay ſparing aſleep, 


Te | Not ap | 85G |: 27 t gr ot oh 


When the battle it Is 5 er; then we | hk do ſurvive, 

bring home our gold and ſilver, do eh e " to 
wives; ina ers 

And this is the w ad 0 jolly Clloes Heal cheir lives, 
On your >, 


; * by 
A. 
* 


. 0 * NE BOSS N ; 


THE MEDLEY. e „ = 

21 O B 1 - * 48 7 92 , | ith. 

HIS world is a ſtage = 11 
1 On which mankind engage, 3 1 
q- each acts his part in a throng: ; 8 1 


But all in d 1 81 81 15 


118 1 * 


Meer folly; delufion, 
And faith, nothing elſe but a ſong ;, ; 
A ſong, a ſong, 


And faith, no ing elle but a org, 


The parſon f6 grave, 


— your ſoul DET e . * | 3 
And point che right Way From the Wrong 4% 


After piouſly teaching, 
And long-winded preaching, 


And puts off his flock with a ſong, Ke, 


der be th 
You with bolus and pills, © - 


20 
” 


a» > we 4 


With aſſurance to make you. live long 3 3) 


But believe me, tis true, 
The guinea's in view. 


And the ref iti all ere &c. 


The ſurgeon ſo bold, 
- His lancet doth bid. 
ny ſlaſhes your body Na "I 
Small wounds he Ee 
To fill up your char ges, 
His art like the reſt is a 5 & c. 


The ſoldier he rattles _ 


Of ſieges and battles, 
And actions that he's been among, 
His preferment and ſpirit, . 
Are both like his merit, 


Vou ſee they are bought for a e & | 


1 
= 4 3 * * 
— bd ; s 
3 * - 
4 . 


The maſter he cries, . oh 
See the clouds how. er. riſes, + 


« * on. 


aloft, 1 
Boy, 
And : 

jill ſoon 


Vers' 
The 
1d move 
"Twi 
He'll 
ten fink 
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zloft, my briſk lads, it blows 
Boy, make us ſome As 


He'll raiſe expectation, 


On his twenty per cent,” 


His profit enlarges, 


With powder — lace, 
And effeminate face, 


At nothing he levels, 
it juſt a dance and a ſong, c. 


The gentle coquette, 
She's all in a fret, 


To conſult her dear glaſs, 


* 4 


The ſurly old prude, 
She will ſay you are rude, - 


The ä 18 Load 20. 


the morn if her toilet be wrong 
The whole day ſhe will paſs, 5 


i the bliſs tho” ſhe" ſecretly 1561 ; 


eee 


thim journal and ledger thy): 
Commiſſion with charges, 320 


e gay fop behold ſtrutting along; ; 
Juſt arriv'd from his 9 
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"Twixt demur and vacation, „ 5 09 


ten ſink your eſtate to a org, bc. 7 = = 


il his balance _—_ ons in a bong, e. PR 


nd at night die _—_ with a ſong, &e. 15 1 


oN. 
And I'll warrant tlie ff 284575 F 575 2 5 
ll ſoon reach her Port i is hi long, ; ke. 9 bak 
Vers'd in es and in ae. r 
The lawyer he ſeribbles, Py, HON 2 
d moves his melliflnous tong ue 5 Wu ol 
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But take her aſide. 1 Hr at 


Vou may manage h her pride, 20 1% 5 y 


And her virtue bring down we batte. Pi al 
< 8151 Is | 4 451 £ x +? + T 
The courtier he ſmiles, D 590 fs Ei 
At the time he beguiles, b e 7 | 
And feeds you with promiſes: long Ki 23A bat”; T 


He ſqueezes your hand. 
And calls you his friend, ig! b b 121 
Tho? he means nothing mace agu. Coo 


Then let us be jolly, 106: 993 615%; 98 « Be 
Drive hence melancholy, -* {+ i  M © 


Since we are brave fellows amang 3 Dt 
Taſte life as it paſſes, 0 Ag 
And fill up our glaſſes, I gr; ec 

And each honeſt blade fing : a fg, 1 55 
A ſong, a. ſang, . 

And 2 honeſt blade _ a org, Kc. 
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GOOD-MORROW 70 YOUR" NIGHT-CAP. 
Sung by Mr. 2 5, 


EAR Kathleen, you, no doubt, 
Find ſleep how very ſweet tis; 
Dogs bark, and cocks have crowed out, 
You never dream how late tis. | 
This morning gays | R 
I poſt away, 
To have with you a bit of play. 
On two legs rid 
Along, to bild 
Good-morrow to . night- cap. 


(. 359.) 
Laſt night a little bowſy 21. 234 


Her an 


Betty Bloway, 


roſe, 


„ : 
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With whiſky, ate, and eder, FA n 
I aſk'd young T A 
To let me fit beſide ber. | 


292 
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And ſour as ſloss. 
* little gypſy cock' d Hes noſes. 
Yet here I've rid i TY 
Along; to bid ä 5 
Good-morrow to your — tele, 


Beneath the honey-ſuckle, .. 
The daily and the violet 
Compoſe ſo ſweet a truckle, _ 
« They'll tempt you ſure e is 
c Sweet Sal and Bell, Ras 
Il 've pleas d ſo r 
« But hold, 1 muſt'nt kits and rell. x 
E ii bo + ond ff 48 Ki 
« Along, to bid | | | 4 | 4 
, Good-marrow: to your a —_—_ 
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290 err ann MOο ] © | 1 | 
NG Jockey he courted {weet Moggy 10 Pi 
laſs ſhexuas: lovely, the ſwain debonnair; | 
7 hugg'd, and they cuddell'd, and e with 
their eyes, AY 
wonderful wiſe, 


Look'd.as all.lavers du 
Llook'd. as all . — wonderful wiſe. 


tw) 


A fortnight was ſpent, e'er dear 6 
For — aa a decency keep, ba. ey woo ; 
At length ſhe conſented, and made him a vow, 
Add Jockey, he gave for a Jointure, his cow. 
-+5® +” Ant eras &. 


| They — their dobbins, 4 to the fai 

Still kiſſing, and fondling, until they came there; 
They call'd on the parſon, and by him were wed, 
— . e d . to bed. 


Nasty, hos | 


pas 


| They ſtaid there a * 2s ina nkighboury al s 

And none were ſo happy, and gameſome as they ; 

Then home they return'd, but return 'd moſt u 
kind. 

For Jockey rode on, and left Moggy bekind. 

Y Thr Jockey, . . 


Surpriz'd at this treatment, the ery'd Gatfer Jock 


Pray what is the reaſon that Morey you mock; 
Quoth he, Gooſe come on, why you now are and 
bride, 
And when volks are wed, they ſet fooling aſide. 0 
| 5 1 e 15 ra; 
5 ES. 5 el et 
He took home his Moggy good condu8 e my. m 
Who bruſh'd up tho houſe, while he thatch'd the: * 
barn; — 


They laid in a ftock, for the cares Gt nie, 
And now live, as man —_ wife 1 IE 
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INCE Kathleen has prow'd ſo untrue, ©  -- 
) Poor Darby?! ah, what can you do ? 

longer I'll ſtay here a clown, 

tell off, and gallop. to town: 

refs, and 171i ſtrut with an air, 

c barber 1 frizzle my hair. 
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own 1 ſhall cut a great W ES 
t how for ta ok : s the caſh ; . | 

amin rhaps, I may win; 

1 ary can e the Hats in, X ; IS 
trundle falſe dice, and they*renick'd; 
band or I * "AY ST > Er 


x firſt 0 10 get 2 great name, 
wel eſtabliſh my fame; 
"my man:thewna,challen ne TU writs 3. N cd 


1 fear not ta part till we fall, 
en ſhoot en a the devil ll. K 
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As Phelim, in la no longer III ftay, 
Juve got ſo much money my debts I can't t pay 
I will go to England and pals för a Lord, 

A ETA by my ſide, on 12 head a long Hive, 
"ray Balliramone ora, an Engliſh lady a 


As I OP along how the people will tare, 
At my, coach and ſix horſes drawn, by an Kok 
I won't ſleep on the road, Hor 'mal e no dela 
But leſt I be weary, TH; 89 in Sing By lee 57 


Ab when I arrive 585 at F by ſea, 
I'll lodge at St. James's, or elſe at Bear- -key, 
I'll fence at aſſemblies; - play at cards 29 7 all 
And court . dien heirefs worth nothin ng l 
Sing ALD 
4, we S * gf brew, 
Each day I will walk: all around croſs the Park, 
Each moon-ſhiny night, about noon when ?tis d 
With my coat laced over, the beaus te alarm, 
And oy” hat in my hand to keep my wig warm. 
"41 "TER 
Each night at the play i in the box 1 will mine, 
And tell ſome rich widow ſhe'is more divine | 
Than Pluto, or Vulcan, or the goddeſd of May, 
f And with my fine ſpeeches her heart I'll betray: 
Sing Bailinamens 6 ora, 
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(5g): 
[drink her good health when I dine every morn, 
nd give her a-fine filver cup made af horn, 

make verſes on her in proſe and in rhyme, 


id ſend ber two letters by poſt at ane time. 
* de — ra, 85 e. 


ch night at 15 toilet when the Ein PA bed 
hen ſhe combs her hands, and waſhes her head, 
ith my eyes very modeſt, III ſtare in her face, 
tell her for love my guts burn and blaze. 

8 W * ora, 15 e. 
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peefuadeiher to a In a FRY or two mare, 
:t morning betimes at nodn about faunr. 
church: L Will carry my beautiful bridge: 
1a pillion.befare nn mx left fda, F 

Fg. eee ns Ks 
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i wid we ae „ me the POUR they Mall ring, 
e bells they mall beat, and the fiddler ſhall fing 
Dublin E carry my charter ſtrait war, 
the winter when they are making of hay. | 
2 1 5 * np „ ee era, Oe. 
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haunt Mac Mahon 92 tien 5 to * . 2 
lere patatoes and mutton. for. ſance hall be dreft, 
KK punch made of — in 3 —_ 

flow, * ws GH th „ e n 
K all my; relations ſhall come to the dn. e 
Sing # Ballina 


ES If 4 F4 
. = ; % 

- 4 {> © $7 * Sv 82 * 

« 5 * 4 - 4 


- 7 

i * * 
TE. 4 ; 

CS | 
44 4 CD #1 3. * 1 A _ > 

. = 2 1118 R 
23 


4 ; 


$- by * . $ * 
o * 1 40 . : FE 6 1 
* * e * 

4 * . F * 6 

* % 1 4 þ 1 * 
hy R-2 - e SON » 

. 

/ 4 

# 4 3 4 


Then 


2 © #4 17 Y 2 7 M -4 oe” . 3 4. 2 $$ { 
1 71414 17 Bit HF: i N- enen 14% 77000 £1 3j1 
1 ö d 1 4 1 * 


1 awe Wal © M CAL 20 18 0 g JON Ty FE Dh he C 

5 ThE WONDERFUL OLD MAN bist 4 15 

195 4. J il it ess 28 Jax $a et ſo 

HERE „ man, and meg l. "NY dx 

common, | 

Vet if lie laid true, Re wia böfn of a Wottun'; Jong 
And though its incredible, yet I've: been told, . 

He was once à mere infant,” but age made him dH wa 

de os. him old, age made him old, 

Was once a ; mere infant; but age, de. Md un 

: gl 111117 LIAor e ma: 
Whene'er 5 Was hungry he long'd for: fore me 

And if he cou'd get it, twas feid he wendet lat 

When thirfty, ke d drink, if yoa'gave: Hm ad the 

And his liquor n moſt Lee ene WN 5 
Rs he 

He gane, or never, could ſee wide, ] 


And yet I've been told he cou'd hear in, the nigh p 
He has oft been awake in the day-tirhe,/*tis ſaia at v 


And has fallen aſleep a: as he lay 3 in his:bedp c 
88 £1 23 >*510118520 Ms occ 
Tis reported his tot ue tha $\mo yd Den t. pe; 
1 7 80 7 4 E n 
And he Rirr'd both: his arms and his legs "ten! u he! 
walk' d; 1 FF — 
And | his gait was. io odd, had you ſeen him, ye 
= Tit, . a 
For one leg or t other wou'd always be fr. 3 
A 10 ko $RJ 55. SY A An 9 „ 
His "dit was thi che oddet that 3 — Feu f Bein 
For if *twas at wa 5 it Was feldem ack ite len uc 
He neu /d Hiↄſt His tecth, When lie Fee Aw 
| And his mouth ſtood Fel ꝛtwixt his noſe an ; len a g 
151. „chin: 241i: IQ 21 « <4 4 1150 ES ward EW In bd was 
15199602 cont 
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af len this whinafical cha cl dap. hada river to paſs, 
ie cou'd not Zet o' er, he'd tay where he was; 

„s faid he ne'er ventur'd to quit the dry — 
% great was his luck that he never was 
8 droug ice! 44 1 Ti 5 97 3 4 4 2 
.ag other Ps things, that betet 3his- oh 
K 2 r vid;hbaILgG 2440412 5% 
n ol: as” married poor foal, and, his pile Was 4 4 


3 wom au. gf 794: 
nd unleſs | by that liar, I 10 1 we're be uil'd, 
N roundly affirm he was never with child; 
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ur weak a condition, 

on ; he cou d 1 1 — ber es, he cou'd. Nu no b 

19h bir cs fs 1 41 2 296 + ＋ TER 6d F . 0 | BY 21.3 | [ 

Wt —_ fied, yet, "ris. Gi, Hind bis C 

. eat 11 At 

. occaſian'd at laſt by the want of his bist“ = | 

en' {Rach $0; his bones, which | in, aſhes now ol 
mou Hi 

en Wi he liv'd.a day longer, he'd been a 57 Har, 7 
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THE: WONDERFUL! OLD, WomANe,, 2647 
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Lend oy — yy — 
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1 Bring an. anſwer to the Wonderful Ola Man. I 
CC. got amins, MN 
og A wonderful tale I'll 5 6.9 Wamgh þ 473 il 
Us hey a child, ſhe was connted an infan 'tis hint ed, 9 
Dd was always beſt pleas as d, when the 1 d moſt | 


contented. 


f 0 30 

Her form was moſt ſtrange, for, as it is told us, 
Size was born with a bead that was plac'd on . 
2 ſtoulders ; 5 111 
She could ſee with ber eyes, with her . 
could talk, 

And = legs always mov'd when the happen'd 
r oft IHE DEL EO "AX Ciba 


sf 5-9 08 


When ſhe found heHetf cold, ſhe would often de 
(So cunnin 01 was ſhe) to be plac'd by the fire; 


lf ſne found it too hot, (it i 1 true what Iſay) 
So great was her ſenſe, the would move quite aw: 


DES mu 
Old maxims ſhe 4 Brent bic in her N | 
And knew when ſhe went” n "the ehh ne 
nne 5 291 ovig en bees 
It is odd you will fay, but vas certaitlp6; 
Nothing troubled her mind but misfortunes | 
r I KE-I8V.. 000-24 cv 127 
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| In'the morning The alWwiys tat up when Met, 
Nor ever look d naked, When cover'd With*hat 
She'd an arm to each leg, and, ſtrange't to late, 
She had fingers and toes to her t and Heb 
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Su 

Having paſs'd dongh mis lite in a mandier 1 JC 
common, 

When dead ſhe was ſilent, tho' an old Woinan ! Whe 

But the ſtrangeſt event liappen'd after her deafh, 

To the grave ſhe was [So 1 on ont WF But 

breach! ol eee Fain 2 | W 


Io whe 


Wit! 


Tor hel 

Witl 
chere 
Seen 
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} RECITATIVE WITH, ACCOMP FO — 43 
Frog 9; Mrs. Senſe tn in Sherwood Topps. 
ol. RN, gentle hermit of the "5" A5 | 


And guide our lonely wax 
o where yon taper ehenra he wake: a 55 


With boipitable arr.. 


T5 anys ons; 5 
\ 1 25 


f 
| 21:56 LICE 00: 3.71 bub A 
aW r here forlorn n and. den Litres „„ 
5 With fainting ſteps and 1 aL gt ain 


ere wilds unmeaſurably / hes 1 

* ill enmram b. 

del em e e N 20. ERECT. 

75 8 0 N G. „„ 
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3 ALLEN a DALE; lore 08 ole 
| So Fe: *\ 

at: LES "mY is TEN 2 02 10 

e, ing: 5 Mr. Davies, in Shed Fart, 

fe 

. JHEARFUL, as "ib birds in May, 

# 1 he Who's void of „ | 

Tl Calm and ſerene, BI 20 

1 As th” evening 5 1 

Wen Philomel chaunts in the grove. © - 

h, — 1 1 12 2 B 140 . Jl iy 3 Nee . TH: 1. 4 

at WY But when Cupid, ly; rogueiſh and kerle, 04 


With poiſon envenoms his dart... 

At firſt with the feather he'll-tickle, '"_ _—_— 
At laſt ſtrikes the barb thro the heart: 2 A 
1 R 4 a WT. 41 4 * 
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THE MAD PAMTIIT . „band 


THERE was 
Andtliey lived vid 210 b 0 th ne 122 9 
They had ten children i Ming up, N 20 


And they we mad th „Sir 70 1: 5 aff 


Th ih its 97 L me 1 £ N 2 2100 17,7 4 


<3 2. 


F 4; 1570 6 35 | 
The father Was Ga nd the e was mad, land 
The children were ie beſides, Fs che 
And they all got up on a mad! nares.. wi. ho „o ſhe 
And madiy they di@ride, _— 


ifter I 
To B. 
the ſt 
Pray 1 
le can 
Yet a 
ley de 
00 ea 


How they got up, or how, they got down, 1! 

— 14 s no man living can tell, Sir, 
But madly they rode: until Enn 91 05 

Unto the gates of ds Bir. „ 2164 11 


In. 


The devil was * to foe lm Sein 212 151 

And roſe to let them in, 8Sirr,rn 5s | 

But when he found them more mad than himſelf, ; 
He turn'd them out 3 Sir. 
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5 124 4“ 1 
E b of Gesees, 2 f Ga bee 
Give ear to a comical ie „ 
As merry as ever was penn | 


ä it is not very long; ; 
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ere was Howard, and Cowerd, and Biad. 


JO 
0 With Richard, and Di#%6le Ulacł too; 
„ga mouth it moſt certainly did 


Confoundedly turn all akeWs: 2166 


15 ET 11 

il \the left; Roof thi" m 95 Fa, Es . "oF 
t:14/ Miſs Bridget” s bent à Ho ? 4110 1121 5 F wu!” 
! Wh the other ſide 2 0 Ter Ward, 25 

1577 70 - 


Bat Dick's pbuted d up you mutt know; 

e Double Clack! N 2" Pouch . b 
(And her lips they were terrible ehe 3 50 
cither ſtood weſtward Hor fou fouth, —— | 
ſo ſhe —_—_ co ald hangs! 708 qu ck 
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iter Dick On the day he was ved, | 1 IT % __ 


bo Biddy his beautiful bride,” n | 
MN the ſtoclcing was throwing on bed, . 4 Fe N | 


Pray mark what ill luch did betide; = 0 A LS. 
e candle by chance was put out, . es be. . 
let a light there was left in the ſnuff j; 
ey determined to bring ivabout; ' ? ' * F UK 
$0 each offthem "_ it N er Loot afl ah der 
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er Howard he puff'd cas. right, 1 5 5 21 
# WW ind Bridget ſhe puff d- it below; - - - oe i 
ler Coward puff d left-handed W 15 


Yet none of their puffing wou'd do: 
k puff d up as high as his noſe, 2 075 
like ther ett, all his putting waswain. 
t Double Clack —ſo the ſong goes 
be only the light cou d xegauns}, i vol l "4 
„ae {g27mon 8 9,269" ITED | s 
Snmioq e 1 Nm A 
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Then here's à good Foo health to the d ane, 4 
A midwife ſhe wWas b y her trade; 95 Kh * 
She quicken'd the. e bright flame, nile! 
— well as if ſhe'd been aa 4 Bu 
So now to conclude my ſfiort ſonſg gg 
We'll wiſh the yourtg:couple- > 
Succeſs to tlieir wiſhes e'er long, 


ey thebeautifal bed. uno id 3 
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HEN munving life 8. dae, 4 Nel 
We gallop: n 5 1 
Each ſtri ves to be fixſt at the poſt i 
Mount hope with catch-weights, W 

For game's give-and-take. TY 4% 5 T 
And pray what is Fame WW a 2 f A 0 
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The taſte of our days 1 
Is poaching 'for-praiſe, 
All men of their ſervices boat 5 145 ad th 


The ladies by dreſs - - - / . 

The ſame ardour een, I M 
Each wou'd if ſhe could; be—a . M 

Both ſexes cate; . 4; | 5 8 5 e 


| Over wine to, 3 | e 
For frgedom's an 1 e + - .- 4. d 

As freely we think, 

So as freely w 


£ 
And a /entiment e a toaft. 


| (c 3779) 
What is liſel prithee ay boog © eo nad” 
But a glaſs abdrawdf jd By 2th iin 4. 

ſhile health is our Taddy-fac'd-hoſt ? π ⁹¾-„⸗ e 
But when we abuſe him tor! . 28 1975 10 
We're certain to loſe him 96019009 03 Wor G92 

J _ too much of ebe on af 

egal Aa 129i} a3 DD 
Theſe commdn-place ahimes an. co 1 1 


Suit common- place. times, i ik vel 1850 
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ro now can of MITES ot rs — 0 53 
5 Why, really, I think !, 1) 5% Kube 
5 "Tis a ſcience to drink, * F % N HA 
ad there's genius in 1 _ Sp 100 9419 h 


Even politics fall, G en FLO — 30k 
No be lay Sewn ets. 


f what now can either fide boalt? | 44 Ts 
No matter tous l 
All their farce ant cheir fab | 

Jelerves not the name ot 4 


The riots aud Wüte 42: Sf, e©3) ; 223 arts 4 4 


Of the ins and the outs, © i f yo 10 bet. 

bonly a neus - paper. roaſt; . 
e e e nf 

Of cricket I ſing g> * 75 IST 30 4 + 

In and out, there's the thin en ef 
nd there Pl attempt L new 77. elt IA 

May our Innings be PRE * [pai Ho 3 

May our bowling be ſtrong, COW, H 


- ebe clhiglotiog ay Post 1 
Come, bum per away, = i 


0 ©. *Twig:theittumps are 8 1 
t 1 n 
2 Ft 3 i * 4 


4 


hd ain the. game n 
Y , 1 


+ 4 
oF - a a7 
aA 


«OMLIGHL £39417 not ns orat $352044195 br nd c 
IG 6 N Wm! G. den NV 
Lung hy er. Bantifter an Sherwood Foreſt. The la 
| F $10991k .cfstiadot bis 2 e A 
Te 1 of our birth ian, Hates: er / 
Are ſhadows, not ſubſtantial things,” it | I 
There is no armour againſt fate; 
Death lays his icy hand on FS nt wen one be 
Sceptre and crown bd an 
Muſt tumble down eee, 0 F 
And in the duſt be equal. 1 IS 18 
With the poor crooked ſcythe 280 e 1 8 
The garlands wither on your broẽw. ee banes 
Then boaſt no more your mighty deeds; 2.797] Fe 
Upon death's purple * ROW: e re 2 Tit ear t 
See where the victim victor 1 At A 
All heads muſt come | 
To the cold tomb; 5 
Only the actions of the juſt, * e Wiprefu 
Shall ſwegt en el in the Fw en. 
+ rs 75 2 Pain ou! 
Den ut ons EDEN. 96 D N V 
kc, | 
ei ; Th 0 N & - te 5 EY v3 g My ſo 
r e Se den M 
111 14208 NEST 508K. 43 2 : <0 z FP (i May B 
„ 2 4% M de- 35 buf A 
Tune . an aſs. 
W. people call'd poets in blank verſe, or 
£ rhyme, a | 
Pindarics or Epics compoſe 
% * 


0 273 » 
And celebrate heroes i in ſonnets ſublime, 


ro Ds is, er * 


The lates EP — ag ove here ang rue. 
A tale the old ſcholiafts ſuppoſe ;_ - -- 


lx noſcitur naſo=Hitcproverbs may fail“ I JF 4 
I find: it in faith hx gc 4 511% 


0 bt 115 ILL 38 eee £347 15 15 L. 


bt b IRA. 1 . "4 6 285 
The boys of conceit blüht e p , oY 
For coxcombs are mg, RA 


[challenge the ſons and. 11 1 aug! Nerz ite | 
To moye. fych a—müſcular . * 0 l ad) ba y 


EIS 


— — 2 7«¹fẽ. , ⏑‚§«ͤͥͤr¶ per yoo note 
_ — —— — — a — X * 


* 
— 
— 


\ 


* los "tis ſaid; form's our animal clay," 12 9.1 
For quick ming td Aber he roſe; 

ear that ſome prentice, hehe was aur, b 4.0 ol ? 
A little aſide +. _ tue 397; 


[preſume,—but, perhaps, eis prefurnption offre. 
[ even preſume to fu A 

[hould ſet myſelf up in the ſong-nging way, | 

When I ought to ſet down with my noſe. 


— oe CENA EUR 2 ns- 3 


4 


— 


* 
FFP 
2 — — nn EI Re = 22 


My 2 therefore ends—now a toaſt with your : 
cave | 

May wiſhes our councils compoſe, LEND 

lay Britons be friends, and forget and forgive, 

And at Jolla turn Wh aeags. 


% 2 8 4 2\A * A. 4 | 
* Is S413 
r % 29 22 4 4 
4 0 SO 


, $ a n 
? g * k — * a 5 * * 11 ; 
* 4 by 
** 4 ; 
„ . 6 Fd 
2 * 6 oy , of — « 7 1 


) 
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Y by Mr. PRE” in Nel F walk. 


'ARGARE!T TA firſt poſſeſt, 
1 remember well, my bnd, 
With my row, dow, dow derb 95 
With my refileſs heart next play d- 
Martha, wanton, lloe-ey'd .. 
With her tantarara ro, 


She to Catharine gave place,” ws 20 
Kate to Betſey's am 'rous face, 5 

With my, &. h 
Mary then, and gentle Anne, 8 


Both to reign at once ce began, eee 
With their, kee ; e h 


, 


Jenny next—a tyrant 42 
But Rebecca ſet me free, 
„„ ;;.- 
In a week Hon ber e 4 > 


And took Judith 1 in her dead, fe. re 1b Tale 


With her, &c. __ 4 045 £24 
She poſſeſs'd a — grace, 
But ſhe wanted Suſan 5 face,, 

With my, &c. N 
Iſabella's — n See, 
Eclips'd Suſan's a 

With her, &. Po, 


N 3 


* 


x14 2 wy 


Brown kinn'd Beſs I —— d, 
Then lov'd Nanny, red hair“ maid, 

With my, &c. = | 
None cod bind me, I am free, 
Yet love all the fair I ſee, 


Witk my, &c. 


p< 5 
dS SJ +4 


1 8 4 4-311 6 * ys ARG 1s 


* 4 Ss „. *% * ＋ „* - 
n * 5 4 4 
b< | ® 52 Fi 4 e 14 


Sang 4 Mrs, «File, in ; Sherwotd Foret. 1 


S382 7 % K. ; 
0 CO 3 = <4, : 4 x þ 22. 4 


HEY 3 me honeſt Harry o. 
Molly 1 Will marry O,. Bann 25 
In ſpite of Nell, SA WO Hear © 
Or Iſabell, n . AY 115 N 
[11 follow my own vapary O NN ee, 99.8 
with my rigdum, 85 airy. 0, ieee 
[love little Mary O, IX , ; Ln wr 
In ſpite bf Nell, eee ec een e 
Or Iſabell, bets e 
111 follow my own vagary 0.— 110, 2991 4. 0888 


1 44 


Straight ſhe is and va WE [> nun 
Sweet as ſugar- candy / . 
Fre and gay, ern ron, he Wh 
As flow'rs in Wi: $55 4 
And I'm her Jack-a-dandy 0, Foc x 5 lies 
With my rigdum, n &c. 1 


Soon to church III bring dar o. nt nd lis £32k 
Where we'll wel together O, DH IST RIAL 
And that dune . — 
Then weil Habe fun, ne mMn 1 
In ſpite of wind or — e 124 24: e 


With my rigüum) Jigatts, „ ee 171 


THE FRIEND AND PITCHER, 


Av) Dec I A 2 Mm ans & l 20 BR 


Sung by Mrs. Kenkedy, in the e Poor Solder, 


4 21k 3004 10 1 vd 3 . 


vob abi 


HE wealthy fool with geld i. in a Tore, 
Will till deſire to grow richer, 


Give me but theſe, I aſk: no more, 


My charming girl, my friend, _ 


My friend ſo rare, my girl fo fair, 


With ſuch what mortal can be richer, S 3549} gfe bi 
Give me but theſe, a fig for: care y 547 561 


With my ſweet _ my, mon and pitcher. 


1157 . 1 vx; x x _ 
* b K * 


* *% 
-- 4 *, * 5 Fg 
\? #275 Vs 
; S434 „ 


* i 
1 
34 


F rom morning ſun Pe . never gr lere. t IE Ba a 


To toil a hedger, or a ditcher. 8 I 
If that, when I come home at eve; . Ian 
I might enjoy my friend and pc KEN 17 

My friend ſo rare, Ke. „ ee F e 


| Tho- fortune ever ſnuns my door, 
| I know not what can bewitch her; 
Wich all my heart, can I be poor. 
"I my ſweet girl, my friend, and blink 
riend ſo rare, my girl ſo fair, 


Give me but theſe, a fig for Care, 


| With wy ſweet girl, my: friend, * 4 . he | 


\ 
* 


A. 


* 


K. *Y 4 


4 


Re Pe 
— 7 4 £ & 


We * 

; * 

Wi 1101 TYM 
14 i y 
DA 


Aa m 
IS 9 gn * 4 * 
Y * x : * v4 | . 1 N 
* = "a „ 
F 4 
1 * 4 


TEEt fl 36 12 
8 Ne 


| in brA 
wich — what mortal can be richer, 5 = age 


9 N * 
» "> 
} #9 
; 149483455 * 4, * 7 "2 ? : 44 if 
« £ «45 <6 - 4. 5 - 
4 8 
* e Ca a 
< iy $ * — + 3 3 1 * 5 5 ( } 
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41 * qc | N 
6979 
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| | A 241 , 1 E. H * 
— by Mr. Baum, in She Foreſt, | 
SY as Wed anne A OK 1 8522 


PLE ſeek the bow'r of Robin Hood, 

And keep his bridal day, | 

for cheerfully .in-blithe Sherwood-! 4th 4, 3 4 1 
Brideſmen and brideſmen play. n Þþ 

Then follow me, my bonny ladssͤ ns be > 
And we'l the patimes 6 _ 455 ene 7417 

for the minſtrels ſin gg ee a 

And the fweet bells ring, Sf. ffi, Ane . 
And they feaſt right merily. {1 96g alt . 


61 43 Ne * 


The humming hows flows round i in 9 
With mead that's ſtout and old. 1,30 224] 2g 
ind am'rous virgins tell love al IA n 


To thaw the heart that's cold. atk « HIER | 
Then follow me, my bonny lads, IO STO 

And we'll the Paſtimes ſee,” r 4 een 
for the minſtrels ſing, ef = n i ahin FE 
And the ſweet bells ring, _ i 

And they feaſt right D e 


nere dancing ſprightly on the green, 1 f 
Each light - foot lad and lass, 
dy-ſtealing kiſſes, when unſeen, 
And ringling glaſs for ak. 
Then follow me, ane wi 
And we'll the p n 
For the mifiſtrels ffn "oY 
ind the ſweet bells Gig, „ 
And they feaſt right TO "IR hn 


L124 


6 ' 4 
> 3&3 
2 


8181 7 D 9 11 LON 


VI Tt 21.90. off 


: | 17 
BN I f bt 0.30 'G 

at 1 S 2456 rt 

4 

be T6: 2 * 4 f LEG £2 4 ' 1 


( 338 ) 
6 


A act inan $0NG, 
_ by Mr. Arrowſmith, at V. auxhall Garden: 


HEN here's to thee Tom, and now here's t 
thee, Will, 5 
Since we're met let us ſing, and let's . guat 
The bottle and bowl ſhan't a moment ſtand ill, 
Who knows when again we thus gaily may laugh 
This day is our own, be the day without ſorrow, 
For life, my brave boys, may be over to-morrow, 


Whate'er you intend, or Ws or to 2 5 Al 
Make ſure of the'preſtnt; and*dll will g0 ght, 
For he who has iv" 1 as he ought all the day Y- , Bic 
May ſleep with'content'on Kis pillow” at night. 4 


Make ſure of to- day that 1 map n't be rrow * 
Since life, my n n 2 over: to-in6rrow. 


Yelovers who're young, "nod: hoof vhoo are +a, 
Neglect not a moment to make the fair kind; 


For love has got wings, and your girls may be col j Th 
If to-day you can't. get them to be of your mind. An 
If you loſe but an hour, it may be to your ſorrow. 
Love and life, my brave boys, 1 be o over to⸗ mom 
Then truſt not to-morrow, to- moro s not ig Gr: 
To-day is the ſeaſqn | for buſineſs or Play ; S £5 \ 
'Who've not loſt their time, can have nothing to fear Em 
Who think of to-morrow is lofing to-day. . 


Now, now is our own, nought of time let us 'borro 
Let us live as if life ſhould be over to- morrow. 


( 319 ) 
6:46 N EG 
Sung by 1 Mr, Banniſter in Sherwood F oreft. 


HEN the chill Sirocco blows, 

And winter tells a heavy tale, 
When pies, and daws, and rooks, and crows, 
Do ſit and curſe the froſt and ſnows, . 

Then give me ale, 1 
Old brow-n, i & 
Stout brown, 1 a 
W. Nut brown, 8 + 200 
O give: me ſtout brown ale. 


Ale in a Saxon 1 thin; an en 
Such as will make Grimalkin . 
t. Bids valour burgeon i in tall men, 
row Quickens the poet's wit and pen. 
Deſpiſes fate— 
Old brown; Sc. Di S 319 207 


Miu ns K 11700 eds 's 20 


Ale "that the blen rt e By 1 
And cn it to tyra Ant. ebe 


That wip e that overweeps _ 
And lulls 7 Weet and d ty leere 1 255 
0 'erwearied bones 47} 
Oh 2 n 


e 52 294 2. 
Grand child of Cotes; 3 Bacchus? daughter, 


Wine's emulous neighbour, if but ſtale ; 
Ennobling all the nymphs of water, 


7 5 ive me ale, 


0 
4 


* 


And 5 Gilg each man's heart 123 laughter. © 


browns K oo... 


1 * 1 


* % a. 


if 187 * ; 

* EL 

{ 386 ) 
7 


TY 'S 2 
159 x \.- io 


; + 
8 O N . 
. x * 82 0 N 4 Fo [4 
* * 1 


Sung by Mr * ** 1 Sherwood , 


K 588 ; HOY 965 b 212 2149 15 aa I i WET! 


2 
& 2 


MEND poutles: -and cans 52 47 h¹i A i - 
. jugs, patch kettles and pans, J le: 
d over the country trndge it n 154: And 
bs fing without meaſure, | 
1 _ fear loſs - my af nf 
nd carr all in m et. 
Here under N 75 buſhes, | 
O how — firk 1 Wt a 45 Fe rr 8 The b 


5 1 JIE | £, wm HS boar Woo m 
| e 19-4126 34424 lou 
I'm not pak with i, = 1 870 2 NP | 
Live free from conteſt. ang ſtrife, 
Blow high, bl Jow-nReichiy ne“ 'er wil mindit 
I eat when I'm hungry, ' © 
Drink when I'm dry „ / 
Join pleaſure: en e E end TY . 5 [thu 
Here under the green wood buſhes,” 2 bet 
: O how. wel fHirk it, N a by [147 N27 —— f Tou 
Caper and jerk ĩt :; 1 e l hu 
— as blithe a5 THEO 1 


0 2 PRICE” 


« 4 | 
* a —IT 
* | : 7 2 * 3 s ** 4 Þ ; * ' 8 & as ; ig 
25 — 7 on 2 # he 8 <f ON £& + 2 23 3 2 LL 
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THE rns 's ADVICE. 


Cung 9 Ur. Wien: 


57 f A 


it, 8 585 | 

*g 0U know I'm your Prieſt, and your conſcience 

1 is mine; 

ur if you grow wicked, it's not a good f zu, Y 

s leave off your-raking, and marry a wife, ” * 4 
and then, my dear Daune yours re leraled for life. 


2 N 7 oy 


o 
- 
7 
5 
* 


A Bale merry wrde eee, 3 "= 


The banns dest publiſh'd, to chapel we 

The bride and the bridegroom. ; Wn, 89 
* ſnoẽ-õꝰ; | 
Jo modeſt her air, and fo ſheepiſh your look, 


boa out with your ring, and! pull out my: book. 0 2 
Sing Ballynamons orb. {29 3 1 
dit, A good e forme: Se 1 
Is * * 52 
ig 11 * 


Ilchumb out the place; 2. 1 as. 4 

be bluſhes at _ and ſhe whiſpers, obey.” ** TION 
bos take her dear hand to haveandto — 
l ſhut up my book, and 1 pocket your 


ee B04 — 1A 
Sing Ballynamono, oro, | 
2 _ lle — for ne. 3 


* \ F 
= 9 rd &. * 3 - » &' ow 
The, 2 2 2 0 
5 „ „ 
o 
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| 9:; O NC, G. 
Sung by Mr. Martyr, in Sherwood Foreſt, 


| hen | 
The ri 


atal: 
To ſole 


Ws ruddy Aurora awakens the day, 
Ang, bright dew-drops impearl. the ge 

ſo gay, 
Sound, und, my ſtout: archers.—ſound SPP ahi 

__\ 
With arrows ſharp-pointed we go. 

See Sol now ariſes in Tptendor ſo bfi 8 
Io Pzan—for Phœbus who leads to del ght. 
All glorious illamin'd now riſes to fight ; 
| Tis he, boys, is god of the bow. 


Freſh roſes we, II offer at Venus's ſhrine 3 


Libations we'll pour to Bacchus divine; 
While mirth, love, and pleaſure, in JjunRioggombin 


For archers, true ſons of the game. 


Bid ſarrow adieu, in ſoft, numbers we'll: og. N. tl 
Love, friendſhip, and beauty, make the air 1 I'd 


Wiſhing health and. ſueceſs to our country and king ot a | 


Sung 


Encreaſe to theythonour-and fm. ut one 
log! 

— | 1 Inda { 
och ſu 

* 1 *. * oe L * 4 want 


Sung by Mrs, Kalli. in ee Foreſt. 


OU ſwear: your Wert beatz wit Jove* 8 pain 
But I believe your vows are: 'd in vain 
For fore I fear that you'd deceive me, 
For ſore, &c. | 


5 The 


ie lad 
0 hand 
ith ſy 
O's on 


{ 383 


Then I'd no longer ſeek the plain, Oy 

The rural ſports, gay dance, and jocund ſtrain. 
Thoſe cheering ſcenes would my grieve me, 
Thoſe cheering, &cce. 


atal are wolves to fleecy flocks, | £4 
To foldiers war, to ſeamen hidden rocks # 
Jo maidens love you may believe me, 


T7 To. maidens, &C. 


. £ LA ; 
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OT WI po 5 CHOICE. 5 
Sung by Mrs. Webb, in the Agrecable Surprize. 


. the.chojee of: bands widows are nice 3 
I'd not have àa man would grow old in a trice; 
Not a bear, or a monkey, a clown,'or a fop, 
ut one that would: buſtle and ſtir i in my ſhop. . 


log I'd avoid, when I'm chuſing my lad, 

ind a ſtork, that might gobble up all that I had ; 
duch ſaitors I've had, 'Sir, but they might hop— 
want One that can. buſtle and ſtir in my oe” L 


e lad in in eye is the man to 9 ; 
0 Uudſeme, fo my dung, ſo polite, and ſo kind ; 
ith ſuch a ſoul to t e altar I'd pop 
e's one that can * = ſtir in my ſhop. 


'$ONG. 


un 


he 


S ON G. 
LAUGH AND. GROW FAT. 


Y* dect -_— figh ally your linea away 

f Without Warm 8 ra 

Who with whining and pining ing gron gel flat, 

** the ſweet balſam of- La row Fat 
: Lein ha! at's e. | 


AS =. 
ni LID wat. a>. a7 


Of IR virtues; 4 well known to cure, 

Moſt griefs that the body or mind do endure ; 

It does eaſe all the-troubfes bad fortune begat, 

: When 1 — your acquarnted with—Laugh and gro 

| t. W gn 
Laughd-hat ha! 3 ha! 1 be. 


32 | $a IN 


The Methodiſt Preacher, with: e rage, 
May laugh at the folly and vice of the age; 
80 dull is I nonſenſe, ſo formab his chat, 
That I am refolv'd der auch and fat. 
1 ha! Ke. | 


2 . 7 1 bt 


Naw come you briſk fouls, and allt me 0 1 
To lengthen the chorus of- -ha! hal ha! ha! 
Tho? fortune frown on us, what care we for that ? 
We ſcorn «i its terrors flo augh and gfow fat. 
2”. nog, by RY I, ha! &. 


e 43g; 5 FAT 


800 


*. 


” —Y 


(#5) 


$ 0 N 6. 
THE HAPPY THINKER. « 


_ dang 200 mn. ee 


If chou' rt but willing, 
With thee each ſhilling 
Pl ſhare through life. 
With tipplin an ranking, 
Aud ſmili ing babe: 
Like'mamma. — kg 
Like daddy witty, 
Heart light as feather, 
We'll trip together, | 
Fre rom vil to city. 


8 


My heart fo elle | 

From meer 

8 recreation, , 

Without vexation, 1 
| Pl find for thee 3 + DF TER 
HS Coats, caps, and fine kirtles, 5 

| ie and myrtles, T's 

| ns ſo gay. U 
fat. At — you'll foot . 
Skip, reel, und cut it, 
Spruce queen of May. 


Then make me hb py 
With ſtingo no bay 
by! chear your mind. 


8 


(386, ) 


Alas with Wome 

| My poor heart's Davos 1- 3 
1 EE 79s hand be kind. ' 

| Fo burning. to cinder ; 3 


The ſpark of your eyes FE 
Now kindles fire inn 
O with deſiring,” | 

Your true- love des. Hin 


* 


BALOW we 2 55 


ALOW my babe as bo to ſleipe; 
Itgrieves me ſair to ſee the eie 
It thou'ſt be ſilent ils be glad, 

Thy maining makes my — fall ſad. 
Balow my boy, thy meither's joy, 
Thy father breides me great annoy. 
Balow my babe lie ill and ſleipe, 

It grieves me fair to ſee thee 5 27 7 


Whan he began to court m 

And with his ſagar'd ma to mauve; FE 
His fainings, fals, and flattering cheire, | 
To me that time did not appear; 
But now I ſee, moſt cruet he, 94 
Cares neither for my babe nor me: 
Balow my babe, ce. 


7 A a ¹.ü a ad A A ER 


* ( - . 
De 8 f i : =_ 
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8 O N G. 5 2 27 x 
* 7 - « 1 * 1 
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je ſtil 
nd wh 
ut \m1 
0 COZE 
it yet 
by fa 


cann: 
e luvi 
hat-e 
7 luv. 
well 
line h 


ut doe 
0 fain 
e lay 
Ind ne 
foude 


or WO: 


arne 
[hy wi 
ly ba] 
ell cc 
ly bal 
ud qu 


ewe 
Fat e c 


(A) 1 
je (ill my daring fleips; awhiles 7 5 5 1 
nd when thou wakeſt busen es 
ut ſmile not as thy father did. 
ocozen maids ; nay God forbid! 

Pt yett J feire, thou wilt; gae neir 

18 father's hart, and face to beir. 
Balow my babe, e. 2 


OW 
, 


cannae olivſe; but evekwil 

e luving to thy father Mill; 

hai-eir he gae, whair-e he rydes 

y luve with him maun ill abide: 

1weil or wae, whair-eir he gae, 

line hart can neire depart him frae. 
Balow my babe, &c. 


ut doe not, doe not pretty mine, 

0 fainings, fals, thine heart incline ; 3 

e layal to thy luver true, 

nd nevir change hir for a new 357 

gude or faire, of hir have care 

o womens bannings rome arch . a; 
Balow my babe, „ 


ane fin thy cruel father is ganes aged bois: 
[by winſome ſmiles maun eĩſe my paĩa: 
ly babe and I'll together live, 

ell comfort me when cares:dg/grievgz - 
babe and I right ſafe will lyes. 2 
ud quite forgeit man's.cruelty.. g. 
Balow my babe, Kc. LL e 20043 491 TP 


aeweil, fareweil, thou faleſt va. 
lat ever kiſs'd a woman's mouth ** 

wh all maidens be warn'd by me 
vir to truſt man's curteſy; 


82 


Lit 
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| For if we doe bot 8 to bow, 
{ They'll uſe us than they, care not how. 
i Balow my babe; &. 


» $4 Ty > n 2 y; 
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8 60% N. . 
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ETURN enraptur'd. hours, bs 


* . 
* — F * 


Ad bid adieu to time, 44180 15 ö 
At my unhappy fate, e 
Let Delia not repine; *' 
But may the mighty Joy, 
Her crown with happineſs, 5 
This grant ye pow rs. above, „ 
And take my foul to bliſs. 1 bs 


Now nightly round my! bed, bin A l 
No airy viſions play, 10 5 


. * — 8 
„ *C + * >» 4 5 
113033 IL O 
1 ; 


Nor flow'rets deck my end 1 Foe 
Each vernal holiday; 5 * 


But far from thele ſad, plains WP 
The lovely Delia flies, 9. 45 5 $5.3 ares” 
While rack'd with jealous. Ris, TH | ar 5 be 1 

Her wretched Aude lies, a 19% ol i L IF C In 
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ey og 814 
RETURN eee LOVE: 0 
Compoſed by Major Andree, during his cage. V 


When Delia's heart was mine, 
When ſhe with wreaths ot flowers, ib 
My temples did entwine: . 
No jealouſy nor are, I cen - ain 8 nary ode? 
| Corrodedin my ' breaſt, | „ 
And viſions light as air, 5 
{1 41 SIR 111 wh bid 3Y 4 
 Prefidedo'er " reſt, rats e f co 
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THE NEW er. 
— mn Bronte >. > GS 


ILDEROY was a Nang e boy, 
Had roſes full hi * | 
15 ſtockings were of ſilken ſoy 7 5 4177 5» a 
is Wy garters, hanging done e e $3. gr 
lt was I weene a comelie light, e, 
C To ſee ſae trim a bo; v0 15 a 4 
He was my joy and heart's 4 . Tu, 
My handiome Gilderoy. en 


* 
> £ "#$#c. 1 
2 * 421 41981 
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» 
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Oh! like twa charming een * vd. ? 2 N 0 
A breath as ſweet as roſe, *? ff 7h DODOTI 
He never ware a highland plaid, | | 
But coſtly filken cloaths; La % „bann 
He gain'd the luve of ladies gay, e 
Nane eir tull him was cor 
Ah! wae is me! I mourn theday; . 19463 e bak 
For my dear Gilderoy, x. a e — 0 
eftig' on RIL9LL 
My Gilderoy and I were bum e r 22 
Baith in one toun together, NY , n 
We ſcant were ſeven years beforn, en 
We *gan to luve each otleerr 
Our daddies and our mammies ber., | 
Were fill'd with mickle jey y gin * 
To think upon the bridal da: 10 
'Twixt me and Gildersy?* den 4 bob woll 10/1 
Ibs 81 % 084 
For Gilderoy, that 1 „5 % MOT. 181 2 
Gude faith, I freel 3% (49704 98 1 
A wedding ſark of e % B 3561 e 
Wy filken flowers Ret: $44.9390W 1904 
8 3 And 


1 05 90 . 


Which I revein'd wi j 
Nae lad nor laflie eir 20 45 60s, 
Like me and Gilderoy. 1 


S » . - 
1 1 2 
z 


Wy mickle joy we ſpent our prime, 5 ö 2D | 


Till we were baith fixteen,.. n 
And aft we paſt the langſame time; ThE: 
Among the leaves ſaa green: 7 HRA 
Aft on the banks we' diſik dus chair, 1 
And ſweetly kiſs and tz, 
Wi' —— gay wad 3 my bir 02-10% al 

My handſome gilderoperriol „1 


Oh! that he ſtill had heew content,” b BID 
Wi' me to lead his life, harms! Mi 

But, ah! his manfu' heart was bent, . Err 
To ſtir in feats of ſtriſe; =; 5 nei fl] 

And he in many a vent'rous deen 
His courage bauld vad tr, 


41 o I: £ 1 1.2 


And now this gars mine heart to blesd, e . 


For my dear Gilderoy. Dre In. Mot 2B 


And when of me his leave he tui, 531 
.- The. tears they wat mine ee, 211 
1 gave tull him a parting tuikc, ei 0 
My beniſon gang wi thee l e N 
God ſpeed thee weil,mineain dearheart, opt chill] 
For gane is all my joy; sl 


Mine heart is rent ſith we maun n pan, b 346 S367 


105K BCE: Weg! 


My handfome Gilderoy;*/. 


My Gilderoy baith far and near, 1 
Was fear'd in every toun, qo 18 | do 


And bauldly bear away the e 51, IR. vs 
Of manyalawland loun 7 2 
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+ a 46 KR 665 . a + 
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Mane eir durſt meet * mün to man, 


He was ſae brave a be, RN ein. 
At length wi' numbers ons ta en. rat e 
My windſome Gilderoy. De rt ares TT] 


\ Wae worth the! loun that 209081 the laws,” 525th I VV 

| To hang à man for g. Dear: 10 n ! 

o 'reave of life for ox or ah 1 31.50 

| For ſheep, or horſe, or ndreQ. 

Had not their laws been made fac aride 
I ner had Toft my 30 8 2H ; 

1 I Wi ſorrow ngir tage wat my rel, ; 

5 For my dear Gildefo . 


1 WW Git Gilderoy had done Ainiſbt, | 1 

He maught hae baniſh'd hoot, NEE ee 

Ah! what fair crueliy is this, ä © 
To hang ſike handfonte men : 37 4 win Kath n 

Jo hang the flower o Scottiih land, 

dae ſweet and fair a r 

Nae lady had ſae white a land, ih 9 
As thee my Gilderoy. pl LCF 


„Of Gilderoy ſae fraid the were, 
They bound him mickle — 
Tall Edenburrow they led him nal; 


And on a gallows hung e Nieto & 

They hung him high aboon the ret, p | 
He was ſae trim a boy; 1534 107 
Thair dyedthe youth hen ! loved beſt, $220k ETON 
My handſome Gilderoy.“ li eb 

Thus having yielded up ks breath, * 


3 1 Js Iz. 15 ; 


I bare his corpſe awa os 
Wi' tears that trickled f Kis oY cm 
I waſh'd his comely clay ee, 

8 4 180 * 1931 nin IND 


( Gog92) ) 
And ſiker in a gravg ſaę deep, 
1 laid the dear luv'd boy, 
And now for ever maun- > 1124 U at bo 
My winſome Gilderaꝶo 239 10. I bt 4 of 
4 193 03 51223 411939 EE VI 
He mas I 21659. 14 5 
—_— a n 1339 554 98] | 
29 HV 3 DI — AAA * . 
8 E N . 1 On 55) 
892 07 105 mme work 
JEMMY AND JENNY'S FAREWELL. 


15 MOM, 
AREWELL! farewell ! that ſigh 

Forbids me to de epart;, 

o fickle temipeſts fly; l 
But leave with thee my heart. 
Thy love my heart ſtill cheers, 
| The Agnes not ere eweß 205 74 1. 

Feen widely ſt teers, 4 211126 1 1211 
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et my heart points e your... 1 7512 D710 aft he fv 
: HSW EI 51 28 
'F % N: * K. £115 5153 l non t 
12d 04 agent et. E. 
Adieu ! 3 not bor aye; e 
When preſent 3 grow, Ie. 


With Jemmy all was gay, . TE i et "Ga 7 

With Jemmy ga neſs flew 85. — 4 ad lit, 2 1 ' buf. And 
Ah! when will Fates return e TAE Thy fl 
| With woe ral ey k r Ju, D * v 27 THO Of Th Thro 


8 nes 110 Gn ug 


NS: Hens and et E: 
2 41002 ꝛagανν, N 
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CY 
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* 
* 


„„ 
db Hg £ t r P.. 
voc bu b am beine 
ind muſt we part ?, farewell e N AR 
No kind embraces bear bite 54mnotilw IV 
My anguiſh ceaſe to tell ? 
** Ah! ceaſe whilſt Jemmy's here. 

3: Irne fleeting: — 
5 Whilſt Jemmy ſtaid with me, 

2 Mhe moments flyivo fat, © © 
Now Jemmy's forced to ſea. : 
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ROCK or GIBRALTAR, _ |. 


Sang by Mr. Wilſon. © 
LD ENGLAND! to _ be true, 
\ Firm as this rock thy fame ſhall and. 
lie fivord that Elliot, Curtis, drew. 
. e never wanting through the land. 
1%ein then, this pray'r our foes ſhall rue, 
e England to herſelf be true. 


. | IF: IL £3458  « Jo F&44&78 
Join then, .. 7 
ö 3 = "> 2 3s 
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2 1 - 7 1 2 EF} 1 * 1 * 
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3 | SES <0 UG raums ARIA VE 
£5: Who' foes on foes contending throng, SES 43; oy 

And dreadful havock t eaten round, H 0h 
iy flaming bolts ſhall whirl SMBEa 1 hcio-oT 


2 f — 4 
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1 Thro'out the world thy thunders Mundzꝓz .. 


1 


ought then on earth ſhall make usrugs, . - 7 


2 


et England to herſelf be true. 
Nought then, &c. 


2 


394 * 

What tho' no 0 grand alliance 1 

Each warlike envied deed of thine, 

*Tis doubly glorious thus to dare, 
Againſt the world, in arms to ſhine. 
Noug ht then ſhall make Britannia ia: rue, 


- 2 *% 7 * 
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TRE COBLER 3 


Sung by Mr. DYE, at Sadler's Welk. 


\HUS after all my trou les paſt, 
And time and none a 
J'II ſtrive to think about my . 


And ev 'ry day be mending. . 
And ev'ry day, &c. . e 


one e 4 fu, 238 
Its twitches there's no bearing 

But tolaſemy a twou d pieree my fout, 1% 
And bring me to a Ro . 

And ede me, &. 5 n eres? Heaters | an 


Has newly brought my hand 1 ing 1 60 
So waxing wife I'll fick to work, © EN. 
And piece my ene | Hh, © 


* 
111 3 7 « 


From morn to. night Plllabour;t- 5 1 30% 

I've made an end my. /ad to mend, {tc 
Nay I'll mend one for a neighbour 3 45 

Nay I'll mend, &c. , 


Let Britons to themſelves be true. 
Nought, then, S & frag KH? | 371 7 F 


Experience now as with agent; | en 254 0h 


And prece, &c. c (35% * BIA work EVE l 
New all my 3 is clovd, ei! 
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ys s: Ps men a | coins Gale 
Flattꝰ ring with: their. prittle + HORS 1 
Of their Sb fies I made game, | 
Rallied with my tittle tattle. 
Cooling to me, 
Wooing w me. 4705 + 
-: Tearing of me, & G K SIE 


Pleaſin . l 


| 4 tt n £ 
Came cooing, — ad beende N 
The divine, with locke deinüäre, 
| Talk'd of tithes and eating Bae; z 
hewe'd the profits öf his eure, 8 5 
And vod to treat me with each dainty... ; 
& | e me Te. . 


the learned ſerjeant of the lany' at _ 

5 Shew'd his parchments, briefs, and papers 3 > 

n his deeds I found à flaw, LAY 

7 So diſmiſs'd him in the vapour: 55 
Coodtig 0 ne, fe. i 240 VEINS? ha 


vi Piyſic now ; diſplay'd his wealth, * 

7; With his noſtrums, but the fact i w_ . 
Nor die a martyr to His praflice.” OG en 
=> c 1 8 W | ? 
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But at laſt a ſwain bow'd low, 
Candid, handſome; tall, and clever, 

Squeez d my hand—l can't tell how, 
But he won my heart for ever. 


Coling to me; c. 
1 ſent all othe 


woers trom me. 
iNN dere dener 43 RY dd. 
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Sung by Mrs. Marty „ in. e, 1 


HE trump of fame your name has 85 
Its praiſe 18 Jounded far and bear; 
Stout Little feh- With laurel Wreath' d, 
Has reach'd each dame, and damſel's Us ; 1 4 
But *tts not vou bold Robin Hood, 

I come to ſeek, with bended bow ; 71 fi ig 0 ods 
That man of might, eee 
I fain would fight, ZH | 7; 210 War 

And — with my b. ho, 501% cw "I 


CIS SECTRTPT'S f * 5 + 
* 1 oy _ 41. Sf k >. & WALL 18 


Through frolt and Hs 51 1 


I never fail, r 1 hun £iavum asd T 
In rain or hail, 
Tho? thuwders- roll, : 9 1% f 
| From Pole to pole £4. Nr = 818 01 
To conquer with my- „ hoy ho? - 3 63 nt ys 


4111 2 25 to A: Sa 2 Vi 11G VI — 45 
With he BoW. 04101 75 4 LEE 7 L'1 
Thebuck or doe, S 5 . DBLKEE 18 


I never:fail,.: 1894 b. nt . 25 o 


IThro' rain ar hai, U A 
1 Tho? thunders roll, een 
From pole to 
1b conquer with my— 0h, ho, Tot” 


Tho' cold winds blow, mails 8 1851 0% 
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Compoſed Ey 55 Srgmior | iordani. 


EAVE kindred and friends ſweet Betty, 
Leave kindred ahd friends for me, 

Aſſur'd thy ſervant is ſteady, — on. 

To love, to honour, and'thee z 3% + 55.” | 
The gif of nature neee AA 

May Y.. by! 8 hance as Keane , = | } 
They? re ' grounds. th he efl ines port on. 55 i 2503: 

But virrue zs: Exer fl ee, 1. | 

oo 1 Dod 1 ES 2 

Although my fancy were roying. 

Thy charms ſo heav'nly appear, «TS 
That other beauties diſproving, 

I'd worſhip thee only, my dear: 0 
And ſhould life's ſorrows embitter, 

The pleaſure ve promis d our loves, 
To ſhare them together is fitter, ed 

Than moan aſunder like doves. 


Oh ! were I but once o. bleſſed, © | 
To graſp my love in arms. 174 
By thee to bei graſp'd, a id Kiss d, 71 
And live on thy heaven of charms; 3 
I'd laugh at fortune's caprĩces, 
Should fortune capricious prove, 
Tho” death ſhould tear me do c 5 , 


7% 


I'd die a martyr x6 love. a IT - ; 
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| Truth and honour were found i in the in 
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Favourite Duet, Sur 12 Mrs. Bonn wo and nue, 


' « 2 4 
. * . 3 
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Hk Ag kite the fore, hin! e 55 
the horn, 

Sore frighted, high 'boangling, flies wretched, 
forlorn; 

Quick panting, heart burſting, 1 the hounds now in 
view, 

Speed doubles ! ſpeed doubles ! they eager - purſye, 

But ſcaping the hunters again thro” the groves, 

Forgetting paſt evils; with freedom he roves— 

Not ſo in 115 ſou] who from tyrant love flies, a” 

The ſhaft overtakes ny e he Wee 


66S KD. 
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| THE : Days or Legit 
„een, 


oN AN ue ide of te adi, 
Cleora had often _— a 


And ge W was the W confelt, 


Cleora, dear charme#*% àt le 


(wy 
Yet ſtill to his p 1 unk int, 
Unheeded x 5 heard his fend les. ; 
With the pangs of deſpair in his mind. 
He ſorrowful ſigh'd thro? the vale. 
He forrowtul 9 thro” the _ - 1 
Impetl'd by the fordeſt SY 
He fought the dear maid once uh; 
From his conſtancy hop'd a reward 
For there ne'er was a more faithful frainz 
With her flock as the ſtray d in the. e 1 
The language of love Ife 83 Sar f 
He begg'd ſhe'd his paſſion approve, 
And a ſmile beam'd at laſt from the maid. 
And 2 a ſmile, &c. 


71 


" , ; Fay 971 
Nen of ; 12 f 3 192 


O ſm ile my Oleora again, fe 3 * 4:01.63! $514 
The cares of m) ' boſom relievs, 32810 
Nor treat the with trowns or diſdain, TINT; 
For your Thyrſis wilt never deceive ;' 0 
More ſoften'd Cleord replied, 


I pity the pangs in your breaſt, 


Complain. then no more of my pride, 


And Thyrſis may hope for the beſt. 
And TO &c. 


| „ Hopes. 


4 * *» * - 
: * 
+ x4 
* . » © : * 
1 - « Py * * * Fe" 7 * 4 
5 » - + 9 . \s yo - 1 80 of 
. * * 


VAIN ſorrows PE care — 10 ner Ale 
While * N nope, r 


p — 


eaſt, 7 4 T0 7 "304 - PRE. 


re: ol 
Wed. 


And banifh'd ſuſpiciche sad HH 
And baniſh d 2 cions, &c. 


ö ing 67 
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While hope, pleafidi 1 


( 


Her ſmiles gave a rapture I, cannot declare, 1 
And prov'd that the nymph” 15 ior thy 's fair. 


cr ſmiles, &c. dai: 40 BA rd 2 187 34 4 hey 29.4 | 


| 22 82 36 EDN 2944 
F 
Ye moments, ye hours, and ye days ſwiftly ſly, 
Till the maid with my utmoſt req veſt hear, 4 
e day, 8 


92 


She taught me to Kre and dſp 77 deſpair, pp 
io kind ar 28 fair 
 aitgoig_ ad eborw N 


aud! 
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Sweet hope, thou attendant of fondeſt defirez.” 0” 
From a lover like Thyrſis, you ne- 'en: {fall retite, 
But ſooth his fond paſſion from morning to night, 
And comfort his mind with the thought of delight, 
Cleora at laſt has diſpell'd my deſpair, | 
Which proves that the e 5 as kind as ſhe's 


air! 
Wr I. am 947 VII wol 
1 203 1 9 wort 
be 55 2 
arid af 
11 


In the —— pleakit * 2 109] 82 8 ah do 


See, 
Fond * — 2 gain my love. E 1 541 5 211% 4 1 = 

Fondly told, Sn 190 qd eib! entgutn 21 
While the linnets. 0 11963 2 zoe! {4 iN 
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While the linnets, „ &c. 
Turtles round were heard to coo, 
While in * 90s | 


Fair 


FLY 
© ot 
2 3441 


7 0 ' 
„„ 
Fair Clecru nor I 910382 sg olim 7214 
Fair Ciedra Se. Adama od: 2802 Pv bas. 
Let me take this hand of thin 6. Din 1H 
Let me take, &c. | e 
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| | . ; | | 7 IF ; 4 2 —_ 
n Mit vs oy bas eau Sy 2NN9MOM 9 8 
lle ftaups omi ym div bigm 20d) 1111 


—- 95 (LE | N 
Does the then gon ent atdat 2511 5y 97 2bedt 10: 


Every anx zus doubt ier paſt Am N ad a59 bob 


Bluſh, ng, goes ſhe yield ber hand} 0! > 2121s 1 7 


Gene einen 3 FF 70 
Catch ye Winds the pl ng ſound, oo ea 
And c neus are P37 + . 5 


Fair Cl] m , Eo 7 HERD 
Now with: me Her hand tej e gf J 
Now: with me, Ke een sAifzsnolr man 1 
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How ſweetly the merry bells ring, 
How ſweetly the merry bells ring, 
How gay is eaeh nymph and each Grain "8 
As blyth as the lark in the ſpring, 
The tabor ſounds over the plain. 
The tabor, e. 1 22 EO 7 : «5 1 
From the church comes the bridegroom and brfe, 3 
Young Thyrſis Cleora has W $7: #25 2107 yIDNet 
The virgins all dreſt by her ſide : (19119 % 
With bluthes their cheekvyoverſpread;?* 5: 2 
With bluſhes, &c. 26 ff ens n' 
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| So riſes the morn from the Eaft, 5) 
All nature to cherih*below;z- | » 28 


Wäth charms which cannot b expreſs'd,. 
And bleſſings on all to beſtow ; 


How pappy is Thyrſis to prove, 


The 5 "which on Hymen attend. 
The raptures of virtue and levebne 8 17 I 

The W the wite, ae ene. ; 
| Ye "TE e 0 Fo ig Thi; f E 

Ve nymphs leora be kind, 155 . 


Keep virtue and prudence i in view ee! 
And the ſweets you will certainly x ny —2 87 | == 1 


Then the village for you mall be * f. 
The bells and the tabor feſo nds. 
And pleaſure prolong the glad day. | 
When Hymen your wiſhes has crown d. 
2 11 : 5 355 15 e ty * EX wg 75 4 4 * : 
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r og — — once ene nec 
| a novice at ns. ou 
What ny lere wat n wor 121 11 make, wpi 
deeds 8 Das 95 i 4.9 —_ Þ; 22 2 WE. 
- hen a0 * Hal we waſte time in ſtuff, child 
A performance, you know well a promiſe exceeds, 
And a wort iP; the wiſe 1 15 e 


noo) ""$QNG 


A ger 
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4 
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Reclir 


Her 


Whilt eee ter dem my Fear by forny dla ne 


Ikiſs'd the ripe roſes that glow'd on ker Git * 


a 1101 an 6, 


k 4 12 4; T4. SH 25 HY 
T9 125 i 
Tie Fat FL Mr. . 77% 
; £99 0 ron ob OAT eee 
'ER mogrlands. aud, dle, „ harren, 


and bare, K „p 4 * * e 0 1 N 
* Wars 41d; alder'd In TERS | 
A gentle young epherdels ſees my deſpair, 
And leads me o'er lawns to her home. 
And: | - . N 
Yellow ſheafs "Hom rich. Ceres bar cornge had 
crown” | 
Green run en ew „cken t 5 , 
Her caſements ſweet woodbines crept wanton ronnd, | 
And deck'd Le es anche See. DR OE 
And deck? 2 Eg x: cage, - 7p 5 #1 4 | 


We fat curſive down toa 5 2 repaſt, 
Frefni früits, aud fhe cull'd me the beſt, © 


caſt, t e 
Love lily ſtole into my breaſt. ad 2 
I told my Gott wilkes; 77 fweedy x rep 5d. 


(Ye virg ids ef Voce was divine) þ 
I have rich bnes refedted; and great ones 0 mY * 
Vet take ; Mer fond ſhepherd, Pm thine. A 1 
Her Air vas ſo modeſt, her Ae ek, 555 ih 
So fimple though feet were ker charms, | 5 


And loek'd the Joy d maid in my * 
Now jocund together we tend à fon rey 
And ir en ch Banks by FARK mip - 
Reclin'd- on her boſom I anke into lee W's bbs 
| Her image ſtill ſoftens my dream. | 
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en abgidtth ad bad Hg Huth d ee boolilood ſou 
Together, we range, e the flow ring hills, Mg cher 
elighted with paſtoral views, 
Or reſt on the rock whence the ſtreamlet diftills, | 
And. menks out new themes-forumy muſe: A gainſt 
Ta pomp or:proug;: titles ſhe ne er cou'd: aſpire, torm-1 
he e's oß humble deſeen t: as the 
The cottager Peace is well known for her ſire, 2 
The ſhepherds have nam'd her Content. 
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4 HO? a cobler is call'd but a low occupation, 


5 the practice of cobb/ing is come into faſhinn; begin t 
From me up to thoſe who would cable the nation. Ir ele: I 
A 115 WeGI 5 $7003 50101 ede Was ab 
Some ſay that Old England wants Seel. piecing, tu], 
Our country is trod upon like an old hoe, 
And may heel-pieces want, —aye, and bead piacer u. 
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And turn and tranflate it to ſerve ſelf and friends; 

All this is but borching taſerve their own ends. | 

Each roof in this iſland with liberty rings, 

The good of their country each party-man ſings, | © ũ 

The * of that phraſe is - My country's 110 Wl 25 
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And e brighteſt "eas y f J Sg 5 
From fair to black I've. often. Gase l. 5 WiN 
And plighted vows and fighs: N — 


| From Eaſt to Webs om Northito South, 4 EY 
With ardour have Þ.run 3 75 120 
Sipp'd ſweets deligigus from each mouth, 


But ne'er content-with one. 
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I'm now reclaim'd, my. compaſs kad „Der whe 
Nor variation ſeeka oh eu my 

My heart is plighted with my hand, Pountair 
My tongue but Emma ſpeaks. ir ig Tar ; 


4 Maids in their teens I now ar. 56187 
Y ws By woman I am wane, OT FRO Caf. acl! exif 
> There are ng roſes ſo diving 0704-387 vi 
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Ice I've loſt the brighteſt lad 
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NCE 1 was, though now I'm ſad, _ 


As the ſpringing ſeaſon g N A od 
E'er beheld in its domain Bb „ 
Or fair ſummer i in her train, 
Or rich autumn i his ear 3 2 


Sing I could; As ky- lex, ma of was #- | 
E'er alas! in rief 1 tell, | d 0. 545 ar” 
Into chains of” ove 1, fell. ov badgila bus 2? 


But now ſilent muſt I be; $ 

Pity me, maids, pity me; ne 
Pity me, ſince hey no mg, WS. 
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Foods that wave the man tops, * i % ets. ab t | 
Der whoſe moſs the tit-mouſe hops 3 2 TER Ij} 
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ell my tale to ruſtling Ni e 1624 bt; I 
ountains weep zvthie? —_—  : 
Ind, with — own forrow think,  -© ——o4 
et ſad Echojoin the plaint, FV 
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Now all mournful muſt I be; "0.8 Y 
Pity me, maids, pity me; 5 
Pity me, for he's no more, 

W fwain of Avon 3 aun. 
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© THE GIFT OF THE oon. 


de B Mr. Arrowſmith, at Tarball. 
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from Rome, 3 
| And wander'd neglected in ſearch BY 2 TEN % 
oy willing to fix her where long ſhe. mi ight 41. 
urn'd the globe round abolt to examine Ne 
With nice circumſpection he view 4 uh the 
And weigh'd in his ballance the merit of all, 
Then quickly determin'd that England alone 
Was the ſpot well adapted for Liberty's throne. | 


Gay Momus inſiſted no place was more fit, 

Than the iſland of freedom for true attic wit ; 
And Venus confefs*d, if twere pleafing to Jovey 

She would wiſh to make England the . for 


love; 


Then Mars nobly ſtepp'd from his miſtreſs's nde, 
e Britons in arms ſhould preſide; 
While Bacchus declar'd that ſuch heart-clienting: 


| And ſwore that 


juice, 


| For the uſe of brave Engliſhmen he would produce, n 


To render complete all the bleflngs now paſt, 
And provide that they might to eternity laſt ; 

| Twas reſolv'd that a * ſhould that inſtant be 
v'n, 
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And drank in full EE: of nectar thro! heav'n ; 


The toaſt of the gods was—and mark it, ye fee, | 


«« May Britons with Britons for ever agree, —- 
“ By their enemies then they ſhall always be fear'd; 
5 _—_— —_— and women, hen d 
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THE SAILOR'S ADIEU,. 


ISTRESS me with thoſe tears no more, 
One kiſs my loye and then adieu; ; 
The laſt" boat deftin'd for the ſhore, 
Waits deareſt girl alone for you, 2 
8oon, ſoon befofe the liphtwinds barne, © j a 
Shall I be ſever'd from your ſihgt; 
You left the lonely hours to mourn, 


And . thro? —_— A 0 _ | 2 
When far along the reſtleſs dees 
In trim array the hip ſhall teen; 


Your form, — Rill ſhall keep, ire? 
Vour worth, affection ſtill revere: ' © 
And with the diſtance from your eyes, 
My love for you ſhall be encreas'd, 
As to the pole the needle lies, 
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While round the bowl the cheerful crew, 1 Nit. 
Shall ſing of triumphs on the main; 


My thoughts ſhall fondly turn to ou. 


Of you alone ſhall be my ſtrain 1 % 
And when we've bow' d the leaguing oe, pri dh 


Revengeful for our country's wrong. Wed b. 


Returning home'tiy heart ſhall ew ont abe M. 


No fiction grac d my artleſs ſong.” F ar 5 
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One is wiſe, one is witty, and one is yea nay. 
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Lee Neri not mY poverty, oft I've been 
Nor can it with age, 5 with gol 
Tze handſome and witty are each fond K 1 
W el — chuſe F beauty, x nor 2 N 
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plain in his perſon, not rich, nor yet Por- If 
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» ung 5 M. Vernon, at V. el. 


On be merry and vile 3 is A — 7 

But a maxim ſo good can't too often be told; 
Then attend to my ſong, nor my counſel defpiſe;r 
For T mean to be merry but a 58d wile 


Ye bucks when. toping fach — expreſs, I 


And yet the next day diſmal proof of ex ce, 


Avoid all extremes, and mark well my advice, 5 4 
"Tis 1 to r ung be merry—but.: merry 88 5 


In women all lovely is center · d a * * dur 
But i give ſanQion, tall. era: 
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If not beauty or folly your ſalts fur urprize,...: 
You'may kiſs and be * N and 5 
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While prudence 8 it is 8 
Love, and aria. „ and be merry—byt; 
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E In yonder grove obſerv'd her neſt. 
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Sung by Mrs. Kennedy, at Vauxhall. 
T HEN. firſt the eaſt begins to dawn, e 


And nature's beauties riſe, - 
The = aſſumes her mattins ſweet, 
And ſeeks the yielding ſkies. | 
The roſy light that glads the muſe, 
Dear to her breaſt muſt be; 
But not ſo dear, young Cupid knows, 
As Damon 1 18 to me. 


In yonder tree two turtles bill, 
Whoſe ſweet alternate notes 
In pretty ſongs of love prolong 
The muſic of their throats. 
Dear to the lover” s flutt*ring breaſt 
The fair one's notes muſt be; 
But not ſo dear the thouſandth part, 
As Damon i is to me. 
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A mourning bird, in plaintive mood, 
Robb'd of her callow young, 


And tilt her woes ſhe ſung. 2 
No feather'd warbler of the wood : 


' More ſorrowful could be; 0 22 N07 2 4 
But 1 far greater woes muſt ſhare, D on 4 4 


Were Damon torn from me. 2 
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